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BOOK VIII. 
R IV. 


A PERTURBATION, 


Cecina was ſtill in this tempeſtuous ſtate, 
when a meſſage was brought her that a gentleman 
was below ſtairs, who begged to have the honour 
of ſeeing her. She concluded he was Delvile, and 
the thought of meeting him merely to communi- 
cate what muſt ſo bitterly afflict him, redoubled her 
diſtreſs, and ſhe went down-in an agony of perturba- 
tion and ſorrow. 5 f 

He met her at the door, where, before he could 
peak, Mr. Delvile, ſhe cried, in a hurrying 


manner, why will you come? Why will yon 
thus inſiſt upon feeing me, in defiance of ever 


obſtacle, and in contempt of my prohibition ? 
© Good heavens,” cried he, amazed, whence 


this reproach? Did you not permit me to PREP: | 


on you with the reſult of my enquiries? Had 
not your conſent—but why do you look. thus diſtur- 


bed?—Your eyes are red, —you have been weep» 
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ing. —Oh my Cecilia! have I any ſhare in your 
ſorrow ?—Thoſe tears, which never flow. weakly, 
tell me, have they———has one of them been ſhed 
upon my account?? 
© And what,” cHed ſhe, has been the reſult 
of your enquiries?—Speak quick, for 1 with to 
know,—and in another inſtant I muſt be gone:? 
© How ſtrange,” cried the aſtoniſhed Delvile, 
© is this language! how ſtrange.are theſe looks ! | 
W hat new thing has come to paſs? Has any freſh 
calamity happened ? 1s there yet fome evil which. 
I do not expect? ? | 
Why will you not inſwer firſt? cried ſhe, 
When I have ſpoken, you will perhaps be leſs 
willing.” 
© You terrify, you ſhock, you amaze me! 
What dreadful blow awaits me? For what horror 
are you preparing me ?—That which I have juſt 
experienced, and which tore you from me even at 
the foot of the altar, ſtill remains inexplicable, ſtill 
continues to be involved in darkneſs and myſtery ; 
for the wretch who ſeparated us 1 have never been 
able to diſcover.” 
Have you procured, then, no intelligence?“ 
No, none; though ſince we Parted | have 
never reſted a moment. 
Make, then, no further enquiry, for now all 
explanation would be uſeleſs. That we were part- 
ed, we know, though why we cannot tell: but 
that again v we ſhall ever meet- 5 
- She _ fr her ſtreaming eyes caſt upwards, and 
A dee burſting from her heart. 

Hy e Gra Delvile; ende vötring to 
ae ber dan 'which ſhe haſtily withdrew from 
him, „what does this mean? lovelieſt, deareſt 
Cecilia, my betrothed, my aſBanced wife! why 
flow thoſe tears which agony only can wring from 


you? Why refuſe me that hand which ſo lately 
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was the ptedge of your faith? Am I not the ſame 


Delvile to whom ſo few da "x fince you gave it? 
Why will you not open t6 bim your heart? 1 
thus diſtruſt his honour, and repulſe his tenderneſs ? 
Oh why, -giving him ſuch exquiſite miſery, refuſe 
him wy ſmalleſt conſolation ?? 

. © What conſolation, cried the weeping Cecilia, 
can! give? ? Alas | it is not perhaps, you who moſt 
want it !- ; 

Here the door was opened by one of the Miſs 
Charlton's, who came into the room with a meſſage 
from her 'grand-mother, requeſting ro ſee Cecilia. 
Cecilia, aſhamed of being thus ſurpriſed with Hel- 
vile, and in tears, waited not either to make an 
excuſe to him, or any anſwer to Miſs Charlton, but 
inſtantly hurried out of the room;—not, however, 
to her old friend, whom now leſs than ever ſhe 
could meet, but to her own apartment, where a ve- 


ty ſhort indulgence of grief was ſucceded by the 


ſevereſt examination of her own conduct. _ 

A retroſpection of this ſort rarely brings much 
ſubje& of exultation, when made with the rigid 
ſincerity of ſtrict impartiality: ſo. much ſtronger is 
our reaſon than our virtue, ſo much higher our ſenſe 
of duty than our performance! 

All ſhe; had done ſhe now. repetited, all the had 
ſaid ſhe diſapproved ; her conduct, ſeldom equal to 
her notions of right, was now infinitely below them; 
and the reproaches of her judgment made her forget 


for a while the afflictions which had miſled it. 


The forrow to which ſhe had openly given way 
in the 8 of Delvile, though their total ſepa- 
ration but the moment before had been finally de- 


creed, fhe cbnſidetèd as a weak effuſion of tender- 

neſs, injurtots to delicaty, and ceriſurable by pro- 

priety. © His power over my heart,” cried ſhe, 

© it were now, indeed, too late to conceal, but his 

power over my underſtanding it is time to cancel. 
2 
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I am not to be his,—my own voice has ratified the 


Tenunciation, and fince I made it to his mother it 


mult never, without her conſent, be invalidated. 


Honour, therefore, to her, .and regard for myſelf, 


equally command me to fly him, till I ceaſe to be 


thus affected by his ſight.“ 


When Delvile, therefore, ſent up an entreaty ' 
that he might be again admitted into her preſence, 
me returned for anſwer that ſhe was not well, and 
could not ſee any body. 3 . 

He then leſt the houſe, and, in a few minutes, 


ſhe received the following note from him. 


To Miſs BEVIXIE T. 
YOU drive me from you, Cecilia, tortured with 


ſuſpenſe, and diſtracted with apprehenſion,—you 


drive me from you, certain of my miſery, yet leav- 
ing me to bear it as I may! I would call you un- 
feeling, but that I ſaw you were unhappy; I would 


reproach you with tyranny, but that your eyes when 


you quitted me were ſwollen with weeping! JI go 


therefore, I obey the harſh mandate, ſince my ab- 


ſence is your deſire, and I will ſhut myſelf up at 


| Biddulph's till I receive your commands. Vet diſ- 
dain not to reflect that every inſtant will ſeem end- 


leſs, while Cecilia muſt appear to me-unjuſt, or 


wound my very ſoul by the-recolleQion.of her in 


forrow. | | 
FER: 'MorTiMER DELVILE. 


ITI)- e. mixture of fondneſs and reſentment with 


which this letter was dictated, marked ſo ſtrongly | 
the ſufferings and diſordered ſtate of the writer, that 
all the ſoftneſs of Cecilia returned when ſhe peruſ- 


ed it, and left her not'a wiſh-but to leſſen his in- 


2 by aſſurances of unalterable regard: yet 
e determined not to truſt herſelf in his ſight, cer- 
tam they could only meet to grieve over each other, 


You 


S Kr p 


and conſcious that a participation of ſorrow would 


but prove a reciprocation of tenderneſs. Calling. 
therefore, upon her duty to reſiſt her inclination, 
ſhe reſolved to commit the whole affair to the wilt 
of Mrs. Delvile, to whom, though under no pro- 


miſe, ſhe now conſidered herſelf reſponſible. De- 
ſirous, however, to ſhorten the period of Delvile's 
uncertainty, ſhe would not wait till the time ſhe 


had appointed to ſee his mother, but wrote the fob 


lowing note to haſten their meeting. 


To the- Hon. Mrs. DEZLVILE. 


Madam, | 

YOUR ſon is now at Bury; ſhall T acquaint him 
of your arrival? or will you announce it yourſelf ? 
Inform me of your deſire and Iwill endeavour to 
fulfil it. As my own agent I:regard myſelf no 


longer; if as yours, I can give pleaſure, or be of 
fervice, I ſhall gladly. receive your commands. 
* Ehave the honour to be, FE Wed © 


* 


— 


Madam; 
Your moſt obedient ſervant, 
* CxciL1Aa BEVERLEY.. 


When ſhe had ſent off this Tetter, her heart was 
more at eaſe, becauſe reconciled with her conſci- 
ence: ſhe had ſacrificed the ſon, ſhe had reſigned 
herſelfto the mother; it now only remained to heal her 
wounded pride, by ſuffering the ſacrifice with digni- 


ty, and to recover her tranquility in virtue, by mak- 


ing the reſignation without repining. 
Fer reflections, too, growing clearer as the miſt 
of paſſion was diſperſed, ſhe recollected with con- 


— 
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ſuſion her cold and ſullen behaviour to Mrs. Del- 
vile. That lady had but done what ſhe had believed 
was her duty, and that duty, was no more than ſhe 
had been taught to expect from her. In the be- 
ginning of her viſit, and while doubtful of its ſuc- 
ces, the had indeed, been auftere, but the moment 
victory appeared in view, ſhe became tender, affec- 
tionate and gentle. Her juſtice, therefore, con- 
demned the reſentment to which ſhe had given Way, 
and ſhe fortified her mind for the interview which 
Was to follow; by an earneſt deſire to make repara- 
tion both to Mrs. Delvile and herſelf for that which 
was paſt. 

In this reſolution ſne was not a little ſtrength- 
ened, by ſeriouſly conſidering with herſelf the great 


Bere to all her poſſible happineſs,” h. Log 
ve been mag bythe, humilai 8 del) 2e 

forcing herſelf into a famil e Vicon 

tign with her as diſgraceſu]. She deſired e to 

the wife of even Delvile upon ſuch terms, 

more ſhe eſteemed. and . admired him, the 3 more 

anxious ſhe became for his honour, and the leſs 

could ſhe endure being regarded herſelf as the oc- 

caſion of its diminution. - } 

Now, therefore, her plan of contact ſettled, 
with calmer ſpirits, though a heavy heart, ſhe at- 
tended upon Mrs. Charlton ; but ſearing to loſe 
the ſteadineſs ſhe had juſt acquired before it ſhould 
be called upon, if ſhe truſted herſelf to relate the 
deciſian which had been mage, ſhe beſqught mor for 
the preſent to diſpenſe with the account, we th 85 
forced herſelf into converſation upon leſs Intere! 
ſubjects. E 
his prudence had its proper effect, and with 
tolerable tranquility ſhe heard Mrs. Delvile un 
announced, and waited upon ber! in the pal our wit 


* fl: of. compoſure. | 
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Not ſo did Mrs. Delvile receive her; ſhe was all 
eagerneſs and emotion; ſhe flew to her the mo- 
ment ſhe appeared, and throwing her arms around 
her, warmly exclaimed Oh charming girl! Saver 
of our family! preſerver of our honour! How 
poor are words to expreſs my admiration ! how in- 
adequate are thanks in return for ſuch obligations 
as [ owe youP ap „ 
* You owe me none, madam,“ ſaid Cecilia, 
ſuppreſſing a figh ; © on my ſide will be all the ob- 
hgation. if you can pardon the petulence of my be- 


haviour this morning,” | 
Call not by ſo harſh a name,” anſwered Mrs. 
Delvile, * the keenneſs of a ſenſibility by which 
ou have yourſelf alone been the ſufferer. You 
465 had a trial the moſt ſevere, and however able 
to ſuſtain, it was impoſſible you ſhould not feel it. 
That you ſhould give up any man.whoſe friends ſo- 
licit not your alliance, your mind is too delicate to 
make wonderſul; but your generoſity in ſubmit- 
ing, unaſked, the arrangment of that reſignation 
to thoſe for whoſe intereſt it is made, and your 
high ſenſe of honour in holding yourſelf accounta- 
ble to me, though under no tie, and bound by ng 
promiſe, marks a greatneſs of mind which calls for 
reverence rather than thanks, and which I never 
can praiſe half ſo much as I admire.* OY 
Cecilia, who received this applauſe but as a con- 
firmation of her rejection, thanked her only by 
courtſying: and Mrs. Delvile, having ſeated her- 
ſelf next her, continued her ſpeec ht. 
My ſon, you have the goodneſs to tell me is 
here, have you ſeen him? ONEhN 
Ves, madam,” anſwered ſhe bluſhing, * but 
hardly for a moment.“ N a 
And he knows not of my arrival? | 
No, I believe he certainly does not.“ 


8 „% ↄ˙ 0 FE &. 
Sad, then, is the trial which awaits him, and 
heavy for me the office I muſt perform! Do you 
expect to ſee him again?” 8 
5 © No, yes, — perhaps — Indeed 1 hard- 
| She ſtammered, and Mrs. Delvile, taking her 
band, ſaid, Tell me, Miſs Beverley, w#y ſhould. 
you ſee him again? 18 | | 
Cecilia was thunderſtruck by this queſtion, and, 
colouring yet more deeply, looked down, but could 
not anſwer. 5 5 i 
Conſider, continued Mrs. Delvile, the 
purpoſe of any further meeting; your union is 
impoſſible, you have nobly conſented to relinquiſh 
all thoughts of it : why then tear your own heart, 
and torture his, by an intercourſe which ſeems no- 
thing but an ill-judged invitation to fruitleſs and un- 


availing forrow ?? 2 ä 
| Cecil ia was ſtill ſilent : the truth of the expoſtu- 
lation her reaſon acknowledged, but to aſſent to its 
conſequence her whole heart refuſed. | 
The ungenerous triumph of little female va- 
nity, ſaid Mrs Delvile, is far, F am ſure, 
from your mind, of which the enlargement and li- 
berality will rather find conſolation from leſſening - 
than from imbittering his ſufferings. Speak to me, 
then, and tell me honeſtly, judiciouſly, candidly 
tell me. vill it not be wiſer and more right, to 
avoid rather than ſeek an object which can only 
give birth to regret? an interview which can excite 
no ſenſations but of miſery and fadnefs ?? 
- Cecilia then turned pale, ſhe endeavoured to 
ſpeak, but could not; ſhe wiſhed to comply,—yet 
to think ſhe had ſeen him for the laſt time, to re- 
member how abruptly ſhe had parted from him, and 
to fear ſhe had treated him unkindly ;-—theſe 
were obſtacles which oppoſed her concurrence, 
though both judgment and propriety demanded it. 


| CECIE TM * 
© Can you, then,” ſaid Mrs. Delvile, after a 
pauſe, can you wiſh to fee Mortimer merely to 
behold his grief? Can you deſire he ſhould ſee you 
only to ſharpen his affliction at your loſs ?? | 
O no! cried Cecilia, to whom this reproof 
reſtored ſpeech and reſolution, © I am not ſo deſ- 
picable, I am not, I hope, ſo unworthy !—l will 
be ruled by you wholly; I will commit to you 
every thing ;—yet once, perhaps,—no more 
Ah, my dear Miſs Beverley! to meet con- 
feſſedly for once,—what were that but planting a 
dagger in the heart of Mortimer? What were it 
but infuſing poiſon into your own ?? 
© If you think ſo, madam,* ſaid ſhe, I had 
better -I will certainly—? ſhe ſighed, ſtammer- 
ed, and ſtopt. | | 
© Hear me, cried Mrs: Delvile, and rather 
let me try to convince than perſuade you. Were 
there any poſſibility, by argument, by reflection, or 
even by accident, to remove the obſtacles to our 
connection, then would it be well to meet, for 
then might diſcuſion turn to account, and an inter- 
change of ſentiments be productive of ſome happy 
expedient: but here | 
She heſitated, and Cecilia, ſhocked and aſhamed, . 
turned away her face, and cried, © I know, ma- 
dam, what you would ſay, —here all is over! and 
therefore—— | Wee, I 7 
Vet ſuffer me, interrupted ſhe, © to be ex- 
plicit, ſince we ſpeak upon this matter now for the 
laſt time. Here, then, I ſay, where not ONE 
doubt remains, where AEL 1s: finally, though not 
happily decided, what can an interview produce? 
Miſchief of every ſort, pain, horror, and repining ! 
To Mortimer you may think it would be kind, and 
grant 1t to his prayers, as an alleviation of his mi- 
ſery ; miſtaken notion! nothing could ſo greatly 
augment it. All his PEI INI be raiſed, all 
' 3 ; 
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his prudence would be extinguiſhed, his ſoul would 


be torn with reſentment and regret, and force, on- 
ly, would part him from you, when reviouſly he 


knew that parting was to be ee AY Jour 


ſel— 


Talk not, madam, of me,” cried the unhappy 


Cecilia, © what you ſay of your ſon is ſufficient, 
and I will yiell—— *. 
.£. Yet hear me, proceeded. ſhe, and believe 
menot ſo unjuſt as to conſider him alone; you, alſo, 
Would be an equal, though a'lefs ſtormy ſufferer. 
You fancy, at this moment, that once more to 
meet him would ſoothe your uneaſineſs, and that 
| to take of him a farewell, would ſoften the pain 
of the ſeparation: how falſe ſuch reaſoning | how 
dangerous ſuch conſolation ! acquainted ere you 
meet that you were to meet him no more, your 
heart would be all ſoſtneſs and grief, and at the 
very moment when tenderneſs ſhould be baniſhed 
from your intercourſe, it would bear down all o 
poſition of judgment, ſpirit, and dignity: you wou d 
hang upon every word, becauſe every word would 
ſeem the laſt, every look, every expreſſion would 
be rivetted in your memory, and his image in this 
parting diſtreſs would be painted upon your mind, 
in colours that would eat into its peace, and perhaps 
never be eraſed.” 


* Enough, enough, n cried Cecilia, 1 will not 


ſee him, —— I will not even deſire it! 
© Is this compliance or conviction? Is what I 
have ſaid true, or only terrifying ! 45 | 
Both, both! I believe, indeed, the conflict 
would have overpowered me,—l ſee you are right, 
—and 1 thank you, madam, - for ſaving me from a 
ſcene I might ſo cruelly have rued.” 
Oh Daughter of my mind! cried Mrs. Del- 


vile, riſing and embracing her, noble, generous, 


yet gentle Cecilia! what tie, what connection, 7 
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could make you more dear to me? Who is there 
like you? Who half ſo excellent? So open to rea- 
ſon, ſo ingenuous in error! ſo rational! ſo juſt l ſo 
feeling, yet ſo wiſe!” | 

* You are very good,” faid Se with A | 
forced ſerenity, and I am thankful that your 
reſentment for the paſt obſtructs not your lenity for 
the preſent.” | 

© Alas, my love, how ſhall I reſent the paſt, 
when I ought myſelf to have foreſeen this calami- 
ty! and] ſhould have foreſcen it, had I not been 
informed you were engaged, and upon your en- 
gagement built our ſecurity. Elſe had I been more 
alarmed, for my own admiration would have bid 
me look forward to my ſon's. You were juſt, in- 
deed, the woman he had leaſt chance to reſiſt, you 
were preciſely the character to ſeize his very ſoul, 
To a foſtneſs the moſt fatally alluring, you join a 
dignity which reſcues from their own contempt 
even the moſt humble of your admirers. You ſeem 
born to have all the world wiſh your exaltation, 
and no part of it murmur at your ſuperiority. Were 
any obſtacle but this inſuperable one in the way, 
ſhould nobles, nay, ſhould princes offer their daugh- 
ters to my election, I would reject without mur- 
muring the moſt magnificent propoſals, and take in 
triumph to my heart my for's nobler choice 

* Oh madam,” cried Cecilia, * talk not to 
me thus! ſpeak not ſuch flattering words !— 
ah, rather ſcorn and upbraid me, tell me you def 
piſe my character, my family and my connections, 
load, load me with contempt, but 90 not thus 
torture me with approbation!' 

Pardon me, ſweeteſt girl, if I have awakened 
thoſe emotions you ſo wiſely ſeek to ſubdue. . ay 
my ſon but emulate your example, and my pride 
in his virtue ſhall be the ſolace of my. affliffion for | 


his misfortunes,” | ; 
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She then tenderly embraced her, and abruptiy 


took her leave. 


Cecilia had now acted her part, and acted it to 
her own ſatisfaction; but the curtain dropt when 
Mrs. Delvile left the houſe, nature reſumed her 


rights, and the ſorrow of her heart was no longer 


diſguiſed or repreſſed. Some faint ray of hope had 
till now broke through the gloomieſt cloud of her 
miſery, and ſecretly flattered her that its diſperſion 
was poſſible, though diſtant : but that ray was ex- 
tin, that hope was no more; ſhe had ſolemnly 
promiſed to baniſh Delvile her ſight, and his mo-- 
ther had abſolutely declared that even the ſubje&- 
had been diſcuſſed for the laſt time. 
Mrs. Charlton, impatient of ſome explanation of 
the morning's tranſactions, ſoon ſent again to beg 


Cecilia would come to her. Cecilia reluQantly _ 
obeyed, for ſhe feared encreaſing her indiſpoſition- 


by the intelligence ſhe had to communicate; ſhe- 
ſtruggled, therefore, to appear to her with tolera- 


ble calmneſs, and in briefly relating what had 
| paſſed, forebore to mingle with the narative her: 


own feelings and unhappineſs. | 
Mrs. Charlton heard the account with the ut-. 


moſt concern; ſhe accuſed Mrs. Delvile of ſe- 


verity, and even of cruelty ; ſhe lamented the ſtrange 


accident by which the marriage ceremony had been 
ſtopt, and regretted that it had not again been be- 
gun as the only means to have rendered ineffeQual. 
the preſent fatal interpoſition. . 


But the grief of Cecilia, however violent, induc- 


ed her not to join in this regret: ſhe mourned only 
the obſtacle which had occaſioned the ſeparation, 


and not the incident which had merely interrupt- 


ed the ceremony: convinced, by the converſations 


In which ſhe had juſt been engaged, of Mrs. Del- 


vile's inflexibility, ſhe rather rejoiced than repined 
-that ſhe had put it to no nearer trial; ſorrow was 


— 
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all he felt; for her mind was too liberal to har- 
bour reſentment againſt a conduct which ſhe ſaw 
was dictated by a ſenſe of right; and too: duQile 
and too affectionate to remain unmoved by the 
perſonal kindneſs which had ſoſtened the rejection, 
and the many marks of eſteem and regard which 
had ſhewn her it was lamented, though conſidered 
as indi ſpenſible. | _ 

How. and by whom this affair had been betrayed 
to Mrs. Delvile ſhe knew not; but the diſcovery 
was nothing leſs- than ſurpriſing, ſince, by various 

- unfortunate accidents, it was known to..ſo. many, 
and ſince, in the horror and confuſion of the myſ- 
terious prohibition to the marriage, neither Delvile 


Z nor -herfelf had thought of even attempting to give 
* any caution to the witneſſes.of that ſcene, not to 

F make it known: an attempt, however, which muſt 
be almoſt neceſſarily have been unavailing, as the in- 
4 cident was too extraordinary: and too ſingular to 

— have any chance of ſuppreſion 

1: During this converſation, , one: of the ſervants - 


came to inform Cecilia, that a man was below to 
enquire if there was no anſwer to the note he had 
5 brought in the forenoon. . 

— Cecilia, greatly diſtreſſed, knew not upon what to 
e reſolve; that the patience of Delvile ſnould be ex- 
n hauſted, ſhe did not, indeed, wonder, and to relieve 


wp 


- his anxiety was now almoſt her only. wiſh; ſhe 
al. Vould therefore inſtantly have written to him, con- 
feſſed her ſympathy in his ſufferings, and beſought 
8. him to endure with fortitude an evil which was no 
ly longer to be withſtood: but ſhe was uncertain whe- 
n, ther he was yet acquainted with the journey of his 
t- mother to Bury, and having agreed to commit to 
ns her the whole management of the affair, ſne feared 
l- it would be diſhonourable to take any ſtep in it 
ed without her concurrence. She returned, therefore, 


as a meſſage that ſhe had yet no anſwer ready. 
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In a very few minutes Delvile called himſelf, and 
ſent up an earneſt requeſt for permiſſion to ſee her, 

Here, at leaſt, ſhe had no perplexity; an in- 
terview ſhe had given her poſitive word to refuſe, 
and therefore, without a moment's heſitation, ſhe 
bid the ſervant inform him ſhe was particularly 
engaged, and ſorry it was not in her. power to ſee 
any company. 

In the greateſt perturbation he left the houſe, 
and immedi tely wrote to her the wllowing lines. 


To Miſs BEVERLEY. 


I entreat you to ſee me! if only for an inſtant, A 
T entreat, I implore you to ſee me! Mrs. Charl- 
ton may be preſent, —all the world, if you wiſh 
it, may be preſent, but deny me not ao miſſion, 
I ſupplicate, I conjure you! 

[ will call in an hour; in that time you may 
have finiſhed your preſent engagement. I will 
otherwiſe wait longer, and call again. You will 
not, I think, turn me from your door, and till I. 
have ſeen Ts [ can only live 1n its vicinity. 


M. D. 


The man who brought this note, waited not for 
any anſwer. 

Cecilia read it in an agony of mind ine xpreſſible : 
ſhe ſaw, by its ſtyle, how much Delvile was ir- 
ritated, and her knowledge of his temper made her 
certain his irritation proceeded from believing him- 
ſelf ill-uſed. She ardently wiſhed to appeaſe and 
to quiet him, and regretted the neceſſity of appear- 
ing obdurate and unfeeling, even more, at that 
moment, than the ſeparation itſelf. To a mind 
priding in its purity, and animated in its affections, 
few ſenſations can excite keener miſery, than thoſe 
by which an apprehenſion is raiſed of being 
thought worthleſs or ungrateful by the objects of 
our choſen regard, To be deprived of their ſociety 
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is leſs bitter, to be robbed of our own tranquility 
by any other means, is leſs afflicting. 

Vet to this it was neceſſary to ſubmit, or incur 
the only penalty which, to ſuch a mind, would be 
more ſevere, ſelf reproach: ſhe had promiſed to 
be governed by Mrs. Delvile, ſhe had nothing, 

therefore, to do but obey her. 

Yet to turn, as he expreſſed - himſelf from the 
door, a man who, but for an incident the moſt incom- 
prehenſible, would now have been ſole maſter of _ 

herſelf and her actions, ſeemed ſo unkind and ſo 
tyrannical, that ſhe could not endure to be within 
hearing of his repulſe: ſhe begged, therefore, the 
uſe of Mrs. Charlton's carriage, and determined to 
make a viſit to Mrs. Harrel till Delvile and his 
mother had wholly quitted Bury. She was not, 
indeed, quite ſatisfied in going to the houſe of Mr. 
Arnott, but ſhe had no time to weigh objections, 
and knew not any other place to which ſtill grea- 
ter might not be ſtarted. | 3 

She wrote a ſhort letter to Mrs. Delvile, ac- 
quainting her with her purpoſe, and its reaſon, and 
repeating her aſſurances that ſhe would be guided 
by her implicitly; and then, embracing Mrs. 
Charlton, whom ſhe leſt to the care of her grand- 
daughters, ſhe got into a chaiſe, accompanied on 
by her maid, and one man and horſe, and ordered 
the poſtilion to drive to Mr. Arnott'ss 
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A CoTTAGE. 


F? HE evening was already far advanced, and 
betore ſhe arrived at the end of her little Journey 

it was quite dark. When they came within 2 
mile of Mr. Arnott's houſe, the poſtilion, in turn- 
ing too ſuddenly from the turnpike to the croſs- 


— 
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road, overſet the carriage. The accident, however, 
occcaſioned no other miſchief than delaying their 
proceeding, and Cecilia and her maid were helped 
out of the chaiſe. unhurt- The ſervants, aſſiſted by 
a man who was walking upon the road, began lift- 
ing it up; and Cecilia, too buſy within to be at- 
tentive to. what paſſed without, diſregarded: what 
went forward, till ſhe heard her footman call for 
help: She then haſtily advanced to enquire what 
was the matter, and found that the paſſenger who 
had lent his aid, had, by working in the dark, un- 
fortunately ſlipped his foot under one of the wheels, 
and ſo much hurt it, that without great pain he 
could not put it to the ground. 

Cecilia immediately deſired that the- ſufferer - 
might be carried to his own home in the chaiſe, . 
while ſhe and the maid walked on to Mr. Arnott's, 
attended by her ſervant on horſeback: - = 

This little incident proved of ſingular ſervice to 
her upon firſt entering the houſe; Mrs. Harrel was 
at ſupper with her brother, and hearing the voice 
of Cecilia in the hall, haſtened with the extremeſt 
ſurpriſe to enquire what had occaſioned ſo late a 
viſit; followed by Mr. Arnott, whoſe amazement 
was accompanied with a thouſand other ſenſations 
too powerful for ſpeech: Cecilia, unprepared with 
any excuſe, inſtantly related the adventure ſhe had 
met with on the road, which quieted their curioſity, 
by turning their attention to her perſonal: ſafety. . 
They ordered a room to be prepared for her, en- 
treated her to go to reſt. with all ſpeed, and poſt- 
pone any further account till the nezt day. With 
this requeſt ſhe moſt gladly complied, happy to be 
ſpared the embarraſfment of enquiry, and rejoiced 
to be relieved from the fatigue of converſation. 
Fer night was reſtleſs and miſerable: to know 
how Delvile would bear her flight was never a 
moment from her thoughts, and to hear whether 


EE C1 LEM 17 
he would obey or oppoſe his mother was her inceſ- 
fant wiſh. She was fixt, however, to be faithful 
in refuſing to ſee him, and at leaſt to ſuffer no- 
thing new from her own enterprize or fault. ; 

Early in the morning Mrs. Harrel came to fee 
her. She was eager to learn why, after invitations 
repeatedly refuſed, ſhe was thus ſuddenly arrived 
without any; and ſhe was ſtill more eager to talk” 
of herſelf, and relate the weary life ſhe led thus 
ſhut up in the country, and confin:d to the ſociety 
of her brother. | 
Cecilia evaded giving any immediate anſwer to 
her queſtions, and Mrs. Harrel, happy in an op- 
portunity to rehearſe her own complaints, ſoon: for- 
got that ſhe had aſked any, and, in a very ſhort 
time, was perfectly, though imperceptibly, con- 
tented to be herſelf the only ſubject upon which 
they converſed. . | | 

But not fuch was the ſelfiſhneſs of Mr. Arnott; 
and Cecilia, when ſhe went down to breakfaſt, 
Perceived with the utmoſt concern that he had 
paſſed a night as fleepleſs as her own. A viſit ſ6-' 
ſudden, ſo unexpected, and ſo unaccountable, from 
an object that no diſcouragement could make him 
think of with indifference, had been a ſubject to 
him of conjecture and wonder that had revived al 
the hopes and the fears which had lately, though ſtill 


unextinguiſhed, lain dormant. The enquiries, hows 


ever which his ſifter had given up, he ventured 
not to renew, and thought himſelf but too happy 
in her preſence, whatever might be the cauſe of 
her viſit. | fs a, | Yo | 
He perceived, however, immediately, the ſadneſs 
that hung upon her mind, and his own was redou- 
bled by the fight : Mrs. Harrel, alſo, ſaw that ſhe 


— 


looked ill, but attributed it to the fatigue and fright 


of the preceding evening, well knowing that a 
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ſimiliar accident would have made her ill herſelf, 
or fancy that ſhe was fo. _ 

_ During breakfaſt, Cecilia ſent for the poſtilion, 
to enquire of him how the man had fared, whoſe 
_ good-natured aſſiſtance in their diſtreſs had been ſo- 
unfortunate to himſelf. He anſwered that he had. 
turned out to be a day labourer, who lived about 
half a mile off. And then, partly to gratity her 
own humanity, and partly to find any other employ- 
ment for herſelf and friends than unintereſting con- 
verſation, ſhe propoſed that they ſhould all walk to 


the poor man's habitation, and offer him ſome 
amends for the injury he had received, This was 
readily aſſented to, and the poſtilion directed them. 


_.whither to go. NT 
mon; they entered it without ceremony, and 
found a clean looking woman at wark. _- . 


Cecilia enquired for her huſband, and was told 


that he was gone out to day-labour, . 

| C. I am very glad to hear '? Fg returned. ſhe 3 3 
hope then be has got the better of the accident he 
met with laſt night? . ory 
© It Was not him, madam,” ſaid the woman, 
met with the accident, it was John; — there he 
is, Paths „„ one ig, 

.. To the garden then they all went, and ſaw him 
upon the ground, weeding.. | 


The moment they approached he aroſe, and, 


without ſpeaking, began to limp, for he could hard- 


— 
4 * 


© am ſorr 
are ſo much hurt. Have you had any thing put to 
your foot ?? ? „% 5 
The man made no anſwer, but ſtill turned away 


from her; a glance, however, of his eye, which. 
the next inſtant he fixed upon the ground, ſtartled 
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her; ſhe moved round to look at him again, — 
and perceived Mr. Belfield | 3 

SGood God!” ſhe exclaimed; but ſeeing him 
fill retreat, ſhe recollected in a moment how little 


he would be obliged to her ſor betraying him, and, 
$ ſuffering him to go on, turned back to her party, 
and led the way again into the houte, 


As ſoon as the firſt emotion of her ſurpriſe was 


over, ſhe enquired how long Jon had belonged to, 


this cottage, and what was his way of life. 
The woman anſwered he had only been with 
them a week, and that he went out to day-labour 


With her huſband. 


Cecilia then, finding their ſtay kept him from his 


| employment, and willing to ſave him the diſ- 


treſs of being ſeen by Mr. Arnott or Mrs, Harrel, 


propoſed their returning home. She grieved moſt 


ſincerely at beholding in ſo melancholy an occupa- 
tion a young man of ſuch talents and abilities; the 
wiſhed much to aſſiſt him, and began conſidering 
by what means it might be done, when, as they 


were walking. from the cottage, a voice at ſome 


diſtance called out Madam! Miſs Beverly l' 


and, looking round, to her utter amazment ſhe ſaw | 


Belfield endeavouring to follow her. 


She inſtantly ſtopt, and he advanced, his hat in his 
hand, and his whole air indicating he ſought not to 
be diſguiſed. „7 ns 
Surpriſed at this ſudden change of his. behaviour, 
ſhe then ſtept forward to meet him, accompanied 
other, ſhe checked her deſire of. ſpeaking, to leave 
him fully at liberty to make himſelf known,. or 


by her friends: but when. they came up to each 


. 


keep concealed. 5 1 a 
_ He bowed with a look of aſſumed gaiety and 
eaſe, but the deep ſcarlet that tinged his whole face 
manifeſted his internal confuſion; and in a voice 
that attempted to ſound lively, though its tremu- 
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lous accents betrayed uneaſineſs and diſtreſs, he ex- 

claimed, with a forced ſmile, Is it poſſible Miſs 
Beverley can deign to notice a poor miſerable day- 


labourer ſuch as I am? how will ſhe be juſtified in 9 
the beau monde, when even the fight of ſuch a 


wretch ought to fill her with horror? Henceforth 
let hyſtericks be blown to the winds, and let nerves 
be diſcarded from the female vocabulary, ſince a 
lady ſo young and fair can ſtand this ſhock without 


hartſhorn or fainting ie 
© I am happy,” anſwered Cecilia, ©to find your 


ſpirits ſo good; yet my own, I muff confeſs, are 


not raiſed by ſeeing you in this ſtrange ſituation.” 
My ſpirits!” cried he, with an atr of defiance, 
© never were they better, never ſo good as at this 


moment. Strange as feems my ſituation, it is all 


that I wiſh; I have found out, at laſt, the true ſe- 
cret of happineſs! that ſecret which fo long I pur- 


ſued in vain, but which always eluded my graſp, till 1 
the inſtant of diſpfir arrived, when flackening 105 NF 


pace, I gave it up as a phantom. Go from me, 


cried, I will be cheated no more! thou airy bub- I 

ble! thou fleeting ſhadow ! I will live no longer in 
thy fight, ſince thy beams dazzle without warming 
me! Mankind ſeems only compoſed” as matter for 


thy experiments, and 1 will quit the whole race, 


that thy deluſions my be preſented to me no more?” | 


This romantic flight, which ſtartled even Ce- 


cilia, though acquainted with his character, gave g 


to Mrs. Harrel and Mir. Arnott the utmoſt ſurprize; 


his appearance, and the account they had juſt 3 
heard of him, having by no means prepared them 


for ſuch ſentiments or ſuch language. 


* Is then this great ſecret of appineſs, ſaid: | 


'Eecilia, * nothin 
the world!“ 


my 


© No, Madam,” anſwered he, *-it is Labour: | 


with Independence.? OT I 


g at laſt, but total ſecluſion from 
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Cecilia now wiſhed much to aſk ſome explana- 


tion of his affairs, but was doubtful whether he 
would .gratify her before Mrs. Harrel and Mr. 
Arnott, and hurt to keep him ſtanding, though he 
leant upon a ſtick; ſhe told him, therefore, ſhe 

X would at preſent detain him no longer, but en- 


deavour again to ſee him before ſhe quitted her 


friends. | 


Mr. Arnott then interfered, and deſired his ſiſte 


would entreat Miſs Beverley to invite whom ſhe 
pleaſed to his houſe. 


Cecilia thanked him, and inſtantly aſked Bel- 
field to call upon her in the afternoon. | 
0 No, madam, no,? cried he, <1 have done with 


| viſits and ſociety! I will not ſo ſoon break through 


a Jour with much difficulty formed, when all 
my future tranquility depends upon adhering to it. 
The worthleſſneſs of mankind has diſguſted me 
with the world, and my reſolution in quiting it 
ſhall be immoveable as its -baſeneſs.” mt 
1 ͤmuſt not venture then, ſaid Cecilia, to 
-enquire—? 

* Enquire, madam,” interrupted he with quick- 
nefs, what you pleaſe: there is nothing I will 
not anſwer to you, — to this lady, to this gentle- 
man, to any and to every body. What can I wiſh 
to conceal, where I have nothing to gain or to 
loſe? When firſt, indeed, I ſaw you, I involunta- 
rily ſhrunk; a weak ſhame for a moment ſeized 
me, I felt fallen and debaſed, and I wiſhed to 
avoid you: but a little recollection brought me 
back to my ſenſes. And where, cried 1, is the 
diſgrace of exerciſing for my ſubſiſtence the 
ſtrength with which | am endued? and why 
ſhould I .bluſh to lead the life which uncorrupted 
Nature firſt preſcribed to man!?! 

* Well, then,” ſaid Cecilia, more and more in- 
tereſted to hear him, if you will not viſit us, 


rec 


right to be ſurpriſed. / I would have quitted 415 
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will you at leaſt permit us to return with you to 
ſome place where you can be ſeated ?? 
I will with pleafure,” cried he, © go to any 
place where you may be. ſeated yourſelves ; but 
for me, I have ceafed to regard accommodation or 
inconvenience.” 3 
They then all went back to the cottage, which 
was now empty, the woman being out at work. * 
Will you then, Sir,“ ſaid ecilia, give me 
leave to enquire whether Lord Vannelt is acquaint- 
ed with your retirement, and if it will not much 
furprize and diſappoint him? 
Lord Vannelt,” cried he, haughtily, has no 


houſe, if no other, not even this cottage, had a 
roof to afford me ſhelter? 

I am ſorry, indeed, to hear it,” ſaid Cecilia; 
© Thad hoped he would have known your value, 
and merited your regard.” 

* Ill-uſage, anſwered he, is as hard to relate 
as to be endured. There is commonly ſomething 
pitiful in complaint; and though oppreſſion in 
a- general ſenſe provokes the wrath of mankind, 
the inveſtigation of its minuter circumſtances ex- 
cites nothing but deriſion. Thoſe who give the 
offence, by the worthy few may be hated; but 
thoſe who receive it, by the world at large will be 
deſpiſed. Conſcicus of this, I diſdained making 
any appeal; myſelf the only ſufferer, I had a right 
to be the only judge, and, ſhaking off the baſe 
trammels of "intereſt and fubſedion; I quitted 
the houſe in ſilent indignation, not choofing to 
remonſtrate, where I deff red not to be reconciled.” 
And was there no mode of life, ſajd Cecilia, 
© to adopt but living with Lord Vannelt, or giv> 
ing up the whole world? | 

* I weighed every thing milbrely,” anſwered he 
< before 1 made my determination, and I, found i 


* 
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ſo much the moſt eligible, that I am certain I can 


never repent it. I had friends who would with 


pleaſure have preſented me to ſome other noble- 


man; but my whole heart revolted againſt lead- 
ing that kind of life, and I would not, therefore, 


Z idly rove from one great man to another, adding 


ill-will to diſgrace, and purſuing hope in defiance 


of common ſenſe; no; when I quitted Lord 
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2X Vannelt, I reſolved to give up patronage for ever, 


I retired to private lodgings to deliberate what 


next could be done. I had lived many ways, I had 
| been unfortunate or imprudent in all. The law I had 
| tried, but its rudiments were tedious and diſguſtin 

| the army, too, but there found my mind more f 


s 
7 


tigued with indolence, than my body with action; 


general diſſipation had then its turn, but the expence 
to which it led was ruinous, and ſelf-reproach bat- 
fled pleaſure while I purſued it; IJ have even 


yes, there are few things I have left untried.—I 
have even,—for why now diſguiſe it — 

He ftopt and coloured, but in a quicker voice 
preſently proceeded. | | 

* Trade, alſo, has had its ſhare in my experi- 
ments; for that, in truth, I was originally deſ- 
tined, —but my education had ill ſuited me to ſuch 
a deſtination, and the traders? firſt maxim I re- 
verſed, in laviſhing when I ought to have accu- 
mulated. 5 cn 5 FN 

* What then, remained for me? to run over 
again the ſame irkſome round I had not patience, 
and to attempt any thing new. I was unqualified; 
money I had none; my friends I could bear to 
burthen no longer; a fortnight I lingered in wretch- 
ed irreſolution,—a ſimple accident at the end of 
it happily ſettled me; I was walking one morn- 
ing in Hyde Park, forming a thouſand plans for 
my future life, but quarreling with them all; 
when a gentleman met me on horſeback, from 
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whom, at my Lord Vannelt's I had received 


particular civilities; I looked another way not to 


be ſeen 8 and the change in my dreſs ſince 
I left his Lordſhip's made me eaſily paſs unnoticed. 
He had rode on, however, but a few yards, be- 
fore, by ſome accident or miſmanagement, he had 
a fall from his horſe. Forgetting all my caution, 
I flew inſtantly to his aſſiſtance; he was bruiſed, 
but not otherwiſe hurt; I helpt him up, and he 
leant upon my arm; in my haſte of enquiring how 
he had fared, I called him by his name. He 
knew me, but looked ſurpriſed at my appearance; 
he was ſpeaking to me, however, with kindneſs, 
when ſeeing ſome gentlemen -of his acquaintance 
galloping up to him, he haſtily diſengaged himſelf 
rom me, and inſtantly beginning to recount to 
them what had happened, he ſedulouſly looked 


ariother way, and joining his new companions, 


walked off without taking further notice of me, 
For a moment I was almoſt tempted to trouble 
him to come back; but a little recollection told 


me how ill he deſerved my reſentment, and bid 
me transfer it for the future from the pitiful in- 


dividual to the worthleſs community. 
_ © Here finiſhed my deliberation; the diſguſt to 
the world which I had already conceived, this | 


little incident confirmed; I ſaw it was only made 
for the great and the rich ;—poor, therefore, and 
low, what had I to do in it? I determined to 
quit 1t for ever, and to end every diſappointment, 
by cruſhing every hope. 5 | 
I wrote to Lord Vannelt to ſend my trunks to 
my mother; I wrote to my mother that I was 
well, and would ſoon let her hear more: I then 
paid off my lodgings, and * ſhaking the duſt from 


my feet,” bid a long adieu to London; and com- 
mitting my route to chance, ſtrolled on into the 


country, without knowing er caring which way. 
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* My firſt thought was ſimply to ſeek retire- 
ment, and to depend for my future repoſe upon 
nothing but a total ſecluſion from ſociety: but my 
ſlow method of travelling gave me time for re- 
flection, and reflection ſoon ſhewed me the error 
of this notion. 5 | 
4 Guilt,” cried J, © may, indeed, be avoided 
by ſolitude ; but will miſery? will regret? will 
deep dejection of mind? no; they will follow more 
aſſiduouſly than ever; for what is there to oppoſe 
them, where neither buſineſs occupies the time, 
nor hope the imagination? where the paſt has left 
nothing but reſentment, and the future opens only 
to a diſmal, unintereſting void? No ſtranger to 
lite, I knew human nature could not exiſt on ſuch 
terms; ſtill leſs a ſtranger to books, I reſpected 
the voice of wiſdom and experience in the firſt of 
moraliſts, and moſt enlightened of men, “ and 
reading the letter of Cowley, I ſaw the vanity and 
abſurdity of panting after ſolitude. + 
I ſought not therefore, a cell; but ſince T 
purpoſed to live for myſelf, I determined for my- 
ſelf alſo to think. Servility of imitation has ever 
been as much my ſcorn as ſervility of dependence; 
I reſolved therefore, to ſtrike out ſomething new, 
and no more to retire as every other man had re- 
tired, than to linger in the world as every other 
man had lingered. | ; 
The reſult of all yon, now ſee. I found out 
this cottage, and took up my abode in it. I am 
here out of the way of all fociety, yet avoid the 
great evil of retreat, having nothing to do. I am 
conſtantly, not capriciouſly employed, and the ex- 
erciſe which benefits my health, impercept bly 
raiſes my ſpirits in deſpight of adverſity. I am re- 
Vol. III. e gion 


z 


"+ % > 


* Dr. FOHNSON. J | Life of Cowley, p. 34. 


233 
17 7 
* 

. 


26 C E CI LI A. 
moved from all temptation, I have ſcarce even the 
power to do wrong; I have no object for ambition, 
for repining I have no time: I have found out, 
J repeat, the true ſecret of happineſs, Labour with | 
Independence.“ | | 

He ſtopt ; and Cecilia, who had liſtened to this 
narrative with a mixture of compaſſion, admira- 
tion and cenſure, was too much ftruck with its ſin- 
gularity to be readily able to anfwer it. Her curi- 

-ofity to hear him had ſprung wholly from her de- 
ſire to aſſiſt him, and ſhe had expected from his 

ſtory to gather ſome hint upon which her ſervices 
might be offered. But none had occurred; he 

_ -profeſſed himſelf fully ſatisfied with his ſituation; 
and though reaſon and probability contradicted the 
'profeffion, ſhe could not venture to diſpute it with 


any dehcacy or prudence. ; 4 
She thanked him, therefore, for his relation, 
with many apologies for the trouble ſne had given 

him, and added, I muſt not expreſs my concern 
for misfortunes which you ſeem to regard as con- 
ducive to your contentment, nor remonſtrate-at tbe 
ſtep you have taken, fince you have been led to it 
by choice, not neceſſity; but yet, 2 muſt par- 
don me if I cannot help hoping I ſhall fome time 

ſee you happier, according to the common, how- i 
ever vulgar ideas of the reſt of the world.“ 1 
© No, never, never! T am ſick of mankind, 
not from theory, but experience; and the pre- 
cautions I have taken againſt mental fatigue, will 
ſecure me from repentance, or any deſire of 
change; for it is not the active, but the indolent 
_ who weary; it is not the temperate, but the pam- | 
-pered who are capricious.” 4: A 
. 6:8 your ſiſter, Sir, FO acquainted with this 3 
change in your fortune and opinions? „ 
© Poor girl, no! She and her unhappy mother 
have borne but too long with my enterprizes and 
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-misfortunes. Even yet they would ſacrifice what- 
ever they poſſeſs to enable me to play once more 


affection, nor ſuffer them again to be ſlaves to 
to my caprices, nor dupes to their own delufrve ex- 
-peEtations. I have ſent them word I am happy; 
I have not yet told them how or where. I fear 
much the affliction of their diſappointment, and, 
for a white, ſhall conceal from them my ſituation, 
Which a would fancy was diſgraceful, and grieve 
at as. Cruel.) „ 
And is it not cruel ?? faid Cecilia, © is labour 
indeed ſo ſweet? and can you ſerioufly derive 
' happineſs from what all others conſider as miſery ?? 
Not ſweet,” anſwered he, in itſelf; but 
ſweet, moſt ſweet and ſalutary in its effects. When 
I work, I forget all the world; my projets for the 


future, my diſappointments from the paſt. Men- 


tal fatigue is overpowered by perſonal; I toil till 
T require reſt, and that reſt which nature, not 
luxury demands, leads not to idle meditation, but 
to ſound, heavy, neceſſary fleep. I awake the 
next morning to the ſame thought-exiling buſineſs, 
work again till my powers are exhauſted, and am 
relieved again at night by the fame health-recruit- 
ing inſenfibility.? | | 
And if this, cried Cecilia, is the life of hap- 
pineſs, why have we ſo many complaints of the 
ſufferings of the poor, and why ſo eternally do we 
hear of their hardfhips and diftreſs?? | 
They have known no other life. They are 
ſtrangers, therefore, to the felicity of their lot. 
Had they mingled in the world, fed high their 
fancy with hope, and looked forward with expec- 
tation of ' enjoyment; ' had they been courted by 
the great, and offered with profuſion advlation 
for their abilities, yet, even when ſtarving, been 
offered nothing had they ſeen an attentive 


4. 


circle wait all its entertainment from their powers, 
vet found themſelves forgotten as ſoon as out of 
_ ſight, and perceived themſelves avoided. when no 
_ longer: buffoons !'—-Oh had they known, and felt 
| provocations ſuch as theſe, how gladly would their 
| reſentful ſpirits turn from the whole unfeeling race, 
and how would they reſpe& that noble and manly 


"ſuch ſubjugating ſnares, and enables them to fly 
the ingratitude they abhor! Without thy, contraſt 
of vice, virtue unloved may be lovely; without 
the experience of miſery, | happineſs is ſimply a 
| dull privation of evil.” Leh | ; 
And are you ſocontent,' cried Cecilia, with 
your preſent ſituation, as, even. to think it offers 
you reparation for your paſt ſufferings? — —__ 
© Content! repeated he with energy, O 
more than content, I am proud of my preſent ſi- 
e tuation! I glory in ſhewing to the world, I glory 
| ſtill more in ſhewing to myſelf, that thoſe whom 
I cannot but deſpiſe I will not ſcruple to defy, and 
that where I have been treated unworthily, I will 
ſcorn to be obliged.” 3 5 
But will you pardon me,' ſaid Cecilia, © ſhould 
I aſk again, why in quitting Lord Vann 
ſ -*. concluded no one elſe worthy of trial? 
| HhHeecauſe it was leſs my Lord Vannelt, madam, 
than my own ſituation, that diſguſted me: for 
though T'ljked not his behaviour, I found him a 
man too generally eſteemed to flatter myſelf better 
* uſage would await me in merely changing my abode, 
- - while my ſtation was the ſame. I believe, indeed, 
” "he neyer meant to offend me; but I was offended 
the mare that he ſhould think me an object to re- 
ceive indignity without knowing it. To have had 
this pointed out to him, would have been at once 
maortifying and vain; for delicacy, like taſte, can 
only partially be taught, and will always be - ſy- 
| STE 
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labour, which at once diſentangles them from 
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ready to contribute to its relief.” 


oppreſſed ſpirit calls for canſo 


CE © FL FM - 
perficial and erring where it is not innate. Theſe 
wrongs, which though too trifling to reſent, are 
too humiliating to be borne, ſpeech can'convey. 
nd idea of; the ſoul muſt feel, or the underſtand- 


ing can never comprehend them.” 755 
But ſurely, ſaid Cecilia, though people of 
refinement are rare, they yet exiſt ; why, then, 
remove yourſelf from the poſſibility of: meeting 
7d 2 age EP | 
Muſt T run about the nation,” cried he, pro- 


claiming my diſtreſs, and deſctibing my temper ? 


telling the world that though dependent I demand. 
reſpect as well as aſſiſtance; and publiſhing to 
mankind, that though poor I will accept no gifts 
if offered with contumely? Who will liſten to 
ſuch an account? who will care for my misfor- 
tunes, but as they may humble me to his ſervice? 
who wilt hear my mortifications, bug to ſay I de- 


ſerve them? what has the world to do with my 


feelings and peculiarities? I know it too well to 
think calamity will ſoften it; I need no new leſ- 
ſons to inſtruct me that to conquer affliction is. 
more wife than to relate it.“ 5 

© Unfortunate as you have been,” faid Cecilia, 
I cannot wonder at your aſperity; but yet, it 
is ſurely na more than juſtice to acknowledge that 
Hard-heartedneſs to diſtreſs is by no means the 
fault of the preſent times: on the contrary, it is 
ſcarce ſooner. made known, than every one is 


And how contribute ?? cried he, by a paltry 


_ donation of money? Yes, the man whoſe only 


want is a few guineas, may indeed, obtain them; 

but he who aſks kindneſs and protection, whoſe 

5 even more 

than his ruined fortune for repair, how is his 

ſtruggling ſoul, if REO to his fate, to brook 
| x 


a 
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the oftentation of patronage, and the inſolence. of 
condeſcenſion? Yes, yes, the world will ſave the 
poor bexgar who is ſtarving ; but the fallen wretch, 
who will not cringe for his ſupport, may conſume. 


in his own wretchedneſs without pity and without 


help!“ | 

| Cecilia now ſaw that the wound his ſenſibility 
tad received was too painful for argument, and 
too recent immediately to be healed. She forebore, 
therefore to detain him any longer, but expreſ- 
ſing her beſt wiſhes, without venturing to hint at 
her ſervices, ſhe aroſe, and they all took their 
leave; —Belfield haſtening, as they went, to return 
to the garden, where, looking ever the hedge as 
they paſſed, they ſaw him employed again in weed- 

ing, with the eagerneſs of a man who purſues his 
JJ ᷣ S ĩͤ RETEN 

Cecilia half forgot her own anxieties and ſad- 
neſs, in the concern which ſhe felt for this un- 
fortunate and extraordinary young man. She. 
wiſhed much to deviſe ſome means for drawing. 
him from a life of ſuch hardſhip and obſcurity ;, 
but what to a man thus * jealous in honour,” thus 
ſcrupulous in delicacy, could ſhe propoſe, withaut 
more riſk of offence, than probability of obliging ? 
His account had, indeed, convinced her how: 
much he ſtood in need of aſſiſtance, but it had 
ſhewn her no leſs how faſtidious he would be in 
receiving it. 2 


Nor was ſhe wholly without fear that an earneſt 


ſolieitude to ſerve him, his youth, talents, and 


ſtriking manners conſidered, might occafion even 


in himſelf a miſeonſtruckion of her motives, ſuch 
and partial mother. 


ed, ſeemed no ſeaſon for her liberality, which ſhe 


ie preſent, therefore, all circumſtances weigh- 


as ſhe already had given birth to in his forward 
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yet reſolved. to exert- the firſt moment it was: un- 


Y | oppoſed by en y. 
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A CoNnTEST. 


Ti HE reſt of the day was paſſed in diſcuſſing this 


adventure; but in the evening, Cecilia's intereſt 
in it was all ſunk, by the reception of the follow- 
ing later from Mrs. Delvile. . 


To Miſs BRVERLEV. 


I grieve to interrupt the tranquility of a retire- 
ment ſo judiciouſty choſen, and L lament the ne- 
ceſſity of again calling. to trial the virtue of which 
the exertion, rhough ſo captivaling, is ſo. painful ; 

nt young friend, we came not 
hither to enjoy, but to ſuffer; and h appy 1 * are 
thoſe whoſe ſufferin s have neither by folly been 
fought, nor e galt t been merited, bur, ariſing. 
merely from the imperfe&ion of humanity, have 


been reſiſted. with fortitude, or endured with pati- 


ence. 


I am 8 of yaur virtuous ſteadineſ, which 
correſponds with my expectations, while it excites 
my reſpect. All. further conflict I had hoped to 
have ſaved you; and to the triumph of your good- 
neſs I had truſted for the recovery of. your peace; 


but Mortimer has diſappointed me, and our work 


is ſtill unfiniſhed. | 
He avers that he is ſolemnly enga ed to you, 


and in pleading to me his honour, he ilences both, 


expoſtulation and authority. rom your own 
words alone will he acknowledge his diſmiſſion; and 
notwithſlanding my reluctance to impoſe upon you 


B 4 


I” CET © 1A. 
this taſk, I cannot filence or quit him without 
making the requeſt. 

For a purpoſe ſuch as this. can you, then; admit 
us? Can you bear with your own lips to confirm 
the irrevocable deciſion? You will feel, I am 
ſure, for the unfortunate Mortimer, and it was 
earneſlly my defire to ſpare you the ſight of his 
affliction; yet ſuch is my confidence in your pru- 
dence, that fince I find him bent upon ſeeing you, 
Lam not without hope, that from witneſſing the 
greatneſs of your mind, the interview may rather 
calm than inflame him. 

This propoſal you will take into conſideration, 
and. if you are able, upon ſuch terms, to again 
meet my ſon, we will wait upon you together, 
where and when you will appoint; but if the 
gentleneſs of your nature will .make the effort too 
ſevere for you, ſcruple not to deoline it, for Mor- 
timer, when he knows. your pleaſure, w * will ſubmit 
to it as he ought. 

Adieu, moſt amiable and but too lovely Cecilia: 
whatever you determine, be ſure of my. concur- 
rence, for. nobly have you earned, and ever muſt. 


you nt. the effegn, _ be _ 88 s 
Ai of - | 


16 „Ahe led Cecila, c Net mall 1 be at 15 
8 E ceaſe. to be perſecuted by new conflicts! Oh 
nm why muſt I' ſo often, ſo cruelly, though ſo reluc-. 
Y. trantly, reject and reprove the man who of all men. 
1 Wiſh to accept and to pleaſe? 1 
But yet, though repining at this hard neceſſity, 
£ hebtated not à moment in complying with Mrs. 
elvile's requeſ?, and immediately ſent an anſwer. 


that ſhe would megt her the next morning at Mrs. 
* | 


* 
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dhe then returned to the parlour, and apologized 
to Mrs. Harrel and Mr: Arnot: for the abruptneſs 
of her viſit; and the ſuddeneſs of her departure. 
Mr. Arnott heard her in ſilent dejection; and Mrs. 
Harrel uſed all the perſuaſion in her power to pre- 
vail with her to ſtay, her preſence being ſome re- 
lief to her ſolitude: but finding it ineffeQual, ſhe 
earneſtly preſſed her to haſten her entrance into her 
own houſe, that their abſence might be ſhortened, h 
ane: their meeting more ſprightly. 

Cecilia paſſed the 1 in planning her behavi- 
our for the next day; ſhe found how much was ex- 
pected from her by Mrs. Delvile, who had even 

exhorted her to decline the interview if doubtful of 
her own ſtrength. Delvile's firmneſs in infiſting 
the refuſal ſhould come directly from herſelf,. ſurs 


priſed, gratified and perplexed her in turn; ſhe had 


imagined, that from the moment of the diſcovery, 
he would implicitly have ſubmitted-to the award of. 
a parent at once ſo reverenced and ſo beloved, and 
how he had fummoned courage to contend with her 


| ſhe could not conjecture: yet that courage and that 


contention! aſtoniſhed not more than they ſoothed 
her, ſince, from. her knowledge of his filial ten- 
derneſs, ſhe conſidered them as the moſt indubita- 
ble proofs ſhe had yet received of the fervour and 
conſtancy of his regard for her. But would he, 
when ſhe had ratified the deciſion of his mother; 
forbear all further ſtruggle, and for ever yield up 
all pretentions to her? this was the point upon 
whiclr her uncertainty turned, and the ruling * 
jou of her thoughts and meditation, 

To be ſteady, however, herſelf, be his cb | 
what! it might, was invariably her intention, and 
was all her ambition: yet earneſtly ſhe wiſhed the 
mecting over, for ſhe dreaded to ſee the ſorrow of 
Delvile, and ſhe e ſtill more the r 
of her own heart. F B 5 . | 
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The next morning, to her great concern, Mr 
Arnott was waiting in the hall when ſhe came down 
ſtairs, and fo much grieved at her departure, that 
he handed her to the chaiſe without being able to 
ſpeak to her, and hardly heard her thanks and com- 
pliments but by recollection after ſhe was gone. 

She afrived at Mrs. Charlton's very early, and 
found her old friend in the ſame flate ſhe had left 
her. She communicated to her the purpoſe of her 
return, and begged ſhe would keep her grand- 
daughters up ſtairs, that the conference in the par- 
lour might be uninterrupted and unheard. 

She then made a forced and haſty breakfaſt, and 
went down to be ready. to receive them. They 
came not till eleven clock, and'the time of her 
Waiting was paſſed in agonies of expeQation. 


At length they were announced, and at length 
they entered the room. | 


Cecilia, with her utmoſt efforts fas courage, 
could hardly ſtand to receive them. Th 
in together, but Mrs. Delvile advancing be het 
ſon, and endeavouring ſo to ſtand as to intercept his 
view of her, with the hope that in a few inſtants 
her emotion would be lefs viſible, ſaid in the moſt 
ſeothing accents, * What honour Miſe Beverley 
does us by permitting this viſit l. I ſhould have been 
ſorry to have left Suffolk without the ſatisfaction of 
again ſeeing you; und my fon, ſenſible of the high 
reſpect he owes you, was the moſt unwilling to be 
gone, before he had paid you his devoirz.“ | 

Cecilia -courtfied ; but depreſſed by the cruet 
taſk which awaited ber, had no power to ſpeak; 
and Mrs. Delvile, finding ſhe ſtill trembled, made 
der fit down, and drew a chair next to her.. 

Mean white Delvile, with an emotion far more 
violent, becauſe wholly unreſtrained, waited im- 

atiently till the ceremonial of the reception was 

_ over, and 4 a Cecilia, in a voice of 


ſence, at leaſt, I hope I may be heard; thoygh my | 
d, 


get not that what I have told you is irrevocable; 


Delvile, with an air calm though diſpleaſed, an- 


Cecilia, who at this call could no longer be ſi- 
lent, now gathered fortitude to ſay, © Whateyer 
tie or obligatiom may be ſuppoſed to depend upon 
me, I hare already relinquiſhed; and H am how 
ready e 88 

That you wholly give me up?” interrupted Del - 
vile, © is that what you would fry *—Oh how haye 
I offended you? how have I merited a diſpleaſure 
that can draw upon me ſuch a ſentence ?—Anſwer, 
ſpeak to me, Cecilia, what is it I have done?” *" 

Nothing, Sir, ſaid Cecilia, confounded at 
this language in the preſence of his mother, © you 
have done nothing. but yet! 
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1 Yet what ?—have you conceived to me an = 
averſion? has any dreadtul and horrible antipathy: | 
fucceeded to your efteem ?—=tell, tell me without 
- diguiſe, do you hate, do you abhor me d 
Cecilia fighed, and turned away her head; and. 
Mrs. Delvil indignantly exclatmed, © What mad- 
neſs and abſurdity! I ſcarce know you under the in- 
| | - fluence of ſech_ irrational violence. Why will you 
interrupt Miſs Beverley in the only ſpeech you: 
IM ught to hear from her? Why, at once, oppreſs. 
I. - ny and irritate. me, by. words of more paſſion 
* than reaſon? Go on charming girl, finiſh what ſo. 
; wiſely, ſo judiciouſiy you were beginning, and 
then you ſhall be releaſed from this turbulent per- 
| 3) 7 ſecution. ods 
Eb No, madam, he muſt not go on! cried Del- 
vile, © ik ſhe does not utterly abhor me, I will not 
E bf er her to go on; — Pardon, pardon me, Cecilia. 
but your too exquiſite delicacy is betraying not only 
my happineſs, but your own. Once more there-. 
fore, 1 conjure you to. hear me, and then if, deli- 
berately and unkiaſſed, you renounce me, I wil ne-. 
ver more diſtreſs you by. reſiſting your decree.” 
Cecilia, abaſhed and: charging” colour, was fi-. 
en and he proceeded. 
All that has paſſed between us, the vows I . 
fered you of faith, conſtancy, and affection, the 
confent I obtained from you to be legally mine, the 
bond of ſettlement 1 have had drawn up, and the 
High honour you conferred upon me in ſuffering me 
1 lead you to the altar, —all theſe particulars are 
Already known to ſo many, that the eaſt reflection 
mut convince You they. will foon be concealed from 
Von: tell me, then, if your own fame pleads not- 
for me, and if the ſcruples which lead you to refuſe, 
by taking, another direction, will not, with nch. 
_ e urge, nay 1 9 9 Jaw. to Were me): 


* 
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8 you heſitate at leaſt,—O Miſs Beverley! 1 ſee 


in that beſitation . 


Nothing, nothing!” cried ſhe, haſtily, and 


checking her riſing irreſolution; there is nothing 


for you to ſee, but that every way I now turn F 
have rendered myſelf miſerable P bi 
Mortimer, ſaid Mrs. Delvile, ſeized with 
terror as ſhe penetrated into the mental yielding 
of Cecilia, © you have now ſpoken to Miſs Bever- 
ley, and unwilling as I am to obtrude upon her 
our difference of ſentiment, it is neceſſary, frnce 
ſhe has heard you, that I, alſo, ſhould claim her 
attention.” 
- Firſt let her ſpeak!” cried Delvile, who in her 
apparent wavering built new hopes, * firſt let her 
anſwer what ſhe has already deigned to liſten to.” 
No, firſt let her hear, cried Mrs. Delvile, 


© for ſo only can ſhe judge what anſwer will reflect 


upon her moſt honour? 
Then ſolemnly turning to Cecilia, ſhe continu: EC. 
* You ſee here, Miſs Beverley, a young man who 


paſſionately adores you, and who forgets in his. 


adoration, friends, family, and connections, the 
opinions in which he has been educated, the honour 
of his houſe, his own former views, and all his 
primitive ſenſe of duty, both public and private 
A paſſion built on ſuch a defalcation of principle 
renders him unwofthy. your acceptanee; and not 
more ignoble for him would be a union which 
would blot his name from the injured ſtock whence 


he ſprung, than indelicate for you, * ae e ſuch 


terms ought to deſpife him.“ 


. Heavens, madam,” exclaimed Debvle, hat 
a P 


O never, nl Cecilis, fl ing, may I hear ; 


ſuch another! indeed, madam, there is no occaſt- 
on to probe me ſo deeply, for I would not now 


enter your family, for all. that. the Whole world 5 
| could. offer me? | 


7 
* - * 
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| * At length then, madam,* cried Delvile, turn- | N | 


ing reproachfully to his mother, are you ſatisfied ? 
is your purpoſe now anſwered? and is the dagger 
you have transfixed in my heart ſunk deep enough 
to appeaſe yu? . 
O could I draw it out,” cried Mrs. Delvile, 
and leave upon it no ſtain of ignominy, with 
what joy ſhould my own boſom receive it, to haal 
the wound I have maſt compulſatorily inflited - 
Were this excellent young creature portionleſs, I 
would not heſitate in giving my canſent ; every 
claim of intereſt would be over-balanced by her vir- 
tues, and I would not grieve to ſee you poor, where 
fo conſcious you were happy; but here to concede, 
would anni hilate every hope with which hitherto 
I have looked up to my ſon.” 29 
Let us now, then, madam, ſaid Cecilia, 
© break-up this conference. I have ſpoken, I have 
heard, the decree ts paſt, and therefore, —* 
_ © You are indeed an angel! cried Mrs. Del-- 
vile, riſing and embracing her; and never can I 
reproach my ſon with what has paſſed, when I con- 
fider for what an object the ſacrifice was planned. 
Don cannot be unhappy, you have rh peace 
by the exerciſe of virtue, and the cloſe of every da) 
will bring to you a reward, in the ſweets of a felt 
approving mind. But we will part, ſince you think 
it right; I do wrong to occaſion any delay. 
No, we will nat part!“ cried Delvile, with 
encreaſing vehemence; if you force me, madam, 
from her, you will drive me to diſtraction! What 
is there in this world that can offer me a recom- 
penge? And what can pride even to the proudeſt. 
afford as an equivalent? Her perfections you ac- 
| knowledge, her greatneſs of mind is like your on; 
me has generouſſy given me her heant,—Ob ſacred 
and facinating charge! Shall I, aſter ſuch a depo- 
ſit, conſent to an «eternal ſeparation? Repeal, re- 


* 
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[5708 your ſentence, my Cecilia! let us live to our- 
el 


ves and our conſciences, and leave the vain pre- 


judices of the world to thoſe who can be paid by 


them for the lofs of all beſides! = 

Is this conflict, then,” ſaid Mrs. Delvile, ta 
laſt for-ever? Oh end it, Mortimer, finiſh it, and 
make me happy! the is juſt, and will forgive you, 
ſhe is noble - minded, and will honour you. Fly, 
then, at this critical moment, for in flight alone 
is your ſafety; and then will your father ſee the 
ſon of his hopes, and then ſhall the fond bleſſings 
of your idolizing mother ſoothe all your affliction, 
and ſoften all your regret 

Oh madam? cried Delvile, for mercy, for 
humanity, forbear this cruel ſupplicationY 
© Nay, more than ſupplication, you have my 
commands; commands you have never yet diſputed, 
and mifery, ten-fold miſery, will follow their diſ- 
obedience. Hear me, Mortimer, for I ſpeak pro- 
phetically; I know your heart, I know it to be 
formed for rectitude and duty, or deſtined by their 
negle& to repentance and horror.? th 
| Delvile, ſtruck by theſe words, turned ſuddenly 
from them both, and in gloomy deſpondence walked 


to the other end of the room. Mrs, Delvile per- 


ceived the moment of her power, and determined 
to purſue the blow; taking, therefore, the hand 
of Cecilia, while her eyes ſparkled with the ani- 
mation of reviving hope, © See, ſhe cried, point- 
ing to her ſon, © ſee if I am deceived! can he bear 
even the ſuggeſtion of future contrition? Think 
you when it falls upon him, he will ſupport it 
better? No; he will fink under it. And you, pure 
as you are of mind, and ſtedfaſt in principle, what 
would your chance be of happineſs with a man 
who never erring till he knew you, could never 
look at you without regret, be his fondneſs what 
it might? 
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Oh madam,” cried the greatly ſhocked Cecilia, 
© let him, then, ſee me no more take, take him 
all to yourſelf! forgive, conſole him! I will not. 
have the miſery of involving him in repentance; 
nor of incurring the en r of the mother he 
fo much revezences! £ 
Exalted creature! cried Mrs. Delvile; G ten- 
derneſs ſuch as this would confer honor upon a 
monarch.“ Then, calling out exultingly to her ſon, 
See, the added, how great a woman can act, 
when ſtimulated by generoſity, and a juſt ſenſe of 
duty! Follow- then, at leaſt, the — you ought. 
to have led, and deſerve my eſteem and love, or be 
content to forego them?! © 3, 4; 
And can I only deſerve them, this: Delvile, 
in a tone of the deepeſt anguiſh, © by a compliance 
to which not merely my happineſs, but my reaſon 
muſt be -ſacrificed? What honour do I. injure that 
is not factitious? What evil threatens our union, 
that is not imaginary? In the general commerce 
of the world it. may be right to yield to its preju- 
dices, but in matters of ſerious importance, it is 
weakneſs to be ſhackled by fcruples ſo frivolous, . 
and it is cowardly to be governed by the-cuſtoms- 
we condemn.” Religine- and the laws of our coun- 
try ſhould then alone be conſulted, and where thoſe 
are neither oppoſed nor infringed, we ſhould hold 
ourſelves ſuperior to all other conſiderations, 
> © Miſtaken notions! ſaid Mrs. Delvile; and 
how long do you flatter yourſelf this independent 
ee would endure? How long could you live 
contented by mere ſelf-gratification, in defiance of 
the cenſure of mankind, the renunciation of your. 
family, and the curſes of your. father? | 
be curſes of my father!” repeated he, ſtarts: 
ang and ſhuddering, * Ono, he could never. be ſo. 
e. | "OBE: 11 4 105 


ag 

m 3 but he would. If now, however, you are affected 
ot. y the proſpect of his diſclaiming. you, think but 
e; Ferhat you will feel when firſt forbid to appear be- 
he ore either of us! and think of your remorſe for 

+ Envolving Miſs Beverley in ſuch diſgrace ! 

n- FF O ſpeak not ſuch words ' cried he, with ago- 

a Wing earneſtneſs, to diſgrace her,—to be ba- 

n, shed by you,—preſent not, I conjure you, ſuch. 
Xt, cenes to my imagination 1 5 
of Let would they be unavoidable, continued 
ht be; nor have I ſaid to you all; blinded as you 
be now are by paſſion, your nobler feelings are only 


A obſcured, not extirpated; think, then, how they 


le, will all riſe in revenge of your inſulted dignity, 
ce when your name becomes a ſtranger to your 
on 


m, an d you are firſt ſaluted by one ſo meanly 
W-coptedl—. . TAY 
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on, © Hold, hold, madam,” interrupted he, this is. 
Ce mare thin Cn r K 
u- . © Heavens?” ſtill continued ſhe, diſregarding his; 
t is entreaty, © what in the univerſe can pay you for 


that firſt moment of indignity ! Think of it well ere 


ms. you proceed, and anticipate your ſenſations, leſt the 
m- ſhock ſhould wholly overcome you. How will the 
oſe blood of your wronged anceſtors riſe into your guilty 
old cheeks, and how will your heart throb with ſecret. 
29 ſhame and reproach, when. wiſhed joy upon your 
ind marriage by the name of Mr. Beverley _ 
ent Delvile, ſtung to the ſoul, attempted not any an- 
ive ſwer, but walked about the room in the utmoſt diſ- 
of order of mind.. Cecilia would have retired, but 
dur feared irritating him to ſome extravagance ; and 
2D... Mrs. Delvile, looking after him, added, For my- 
irt ſelf, I would ſtill fee, for I ſhould pity your wife,—, 
ſo. but NEVER would IT behold my ſon when ſunk in- 


o an obje& of compaſſion? 
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_ madam, ———you have conquered !? 


mer! now. I ſee the fair promiſe. of his upright 
youth, and the flattering completion of my. mater- 
nal expectations 3 
Cecilia, finding all thus concluded, deſired no- 
thing ſo much as to congratulate them on their 

reconciliation; but having only ſaid Let me, too, 
— her voice failed her, ſhe ſtopt ſhort, and 
hoping ſhe had been unheard, would have glided 
out of the room. PS 

But Delvile, penetrated and tortured, yet de- 
lighted at this ſenſibility, broke from his mother, 
and ſeizing her hand, exclaimed, * Oh. Mifs Bever- 
ley, if you are not happy=—— 


me paſs,—and think no more of me.” 


That voice, thoſe looks, 


row, through my means, or for my ſake, ſuffers 
any diminution of tranquilit /?: 
None, none ' interrupted ſhe, with precipi- 

tation. a 2 A 1 f 3 | : 


II know, well,” cried he, © your greatneſs of ſoul, 
and if this dreadful ſacrifice gives laſting torture on- 


could be aſſured, I would ſtruggle to bear it. 
Tou may be aſſured of it,” cried ſhe, with re- 
viving dignity, © I have no right to expect eſcap- 
ing all calamity, but while I ſhare the common 
lot, I will ſubmit to it without repining.” 


haſtily out of the room. 


* It ſhall not be!? cried he, in a tranſport of | 7 
rage; *© ceaſe, ceaſe to diſtract me !—be content, 4 


| * Then you are, my ſon cried ſhe, rapturouſly I y 
embracing him; now I know again my Morti-. i 
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Iam! Iam! cried the, with quickneſs; * let i 


thc "cried he, ſtill i 
holding her, they ſpeak not ſerenity !—Oh if 1 
have, injured your peace, —if that heart, which, 
pure as, angels, deſerves to be as ſacred from ſor- 


ly to myſelf,—if of ya returning happineſs 1 i 


1 Heaven then bleſs, and hovering angels watch 1 
you!? cried he, and letting go her hand, he ran 


oh virtue how bright is thy triumph“ ex- 
imed Mrs. Delvile, flying up to Cecilia, and. 
ding her in her arms; Noble, incomparable. 
ung creature ! I knew not that ſo much worth 
sas compatible with human 1 P 3 
But the heroiſm of Cecilia, in loſing its obj ect, 
tt its force; ſhe ſighed, ſhe could not ſpeak, tears 
ſhed into her eyes, and kiſſing Mrs. Delvile's 
and with. a look that ſhewed her inability to con- 
rſe with her, ſhe haſtened, though ſcarce able. 
ſupport herſelf, away, with intention to ſhut. 
erſelf up in her own apartment: and Mrs. Del- 
Jie, who perceived that her utmoſt fortitude was 
hauſted, oppoſed not ber going, and wiſely fore- 


de- More to encreaſe her emotion, by following her 
her, en with her bleſſings. | | 
ver- But when ſhe came into the hall, ſhe ſtarted, 


ad could proceed no further; for there ſhe beheld. 
Pelvile, who in too great agony to be ſeen, had 
opt to recover ſome compoſure before he quitted 


ily Mie houſe. WM Oy 
if L At the firſt, ſound of an opening door, he was, 


. Waſtily eſcaping ; but perceiving Cecilia, and diſ- 


ſor-erning her ſituation, he more haſtily turned back, 
ffers HRying, Is it poſſible? To me were you 


oming? 15 1 ed Is 

She ſhook her head, and made a motion, with. 

er hand to ſay no, and would then have gone 
St : Lt 


2 ON- * You are weeping Þ” cried he, you are pale! 
eſs | —Oh Miſs Beverley! is this your happineſs !? 
I am very well, cried ſhe, not knowing what 
1 re- e 9 © I am quite well,. - pray go, I am 
cap-ery— her words died away inarticulateG. 
mon Oh what a voice is that ' exclaimed he, © it 
| erces my very ſoul!” 5 2 
atch Mrs. Delvile now came to the parlour door, and 
ran 


oked aghaſt at the ſituation in which ſhe ſaw 
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them; Cecilia again moved on, and reached the A 
ſtairs, but tottered, and was obliged to cling to thie 
baniſters. | 1 
O ſuffer me to ſupport you,” cried he; © yo 1 
are not able to ſtand, —whither is it you would go? 

Any where, —I don't know, — anſwered be, 1 
in faltering accents, * but if You would leave me, | 4 
I ſhould be well.” 'F : 
And, turning from him, he walked again towards ib 
the parlour, finding by her ſhaking: frame the im- 
poſſibility of getting unaided up the ſtaijs. Se 

© Give me your hand, my love,” ſaid Mrs, 
Delvile, cruelly alarmed by this return; and the 1 
moment they re- entered the parlour, ſhe aid 3 im- 
patiently to her ſon, Mortimer, why are you 2 
not gone Ph | % 

He heard her not, however ; his whole attention 
was upon Cecilia, who, ſinking into a chair, hid 
her face againſt Mrs. Delvile: but, revivwing in a 
few moments, and bluſhing at the weakneſs ſhe had | 
betrayed, ſhe. raiſed her head, and, with an aſſumed : 
ſerenity, ſaid, I am better, —much better 
T was rather fick;—but i it is over; and now, if you | 

will excuſe me, I will go to my own room.” 

glue then aroſe; but her knees trembled, and hat 
head was giddy, and again ſeatin herſelf, the 
| forced a faint ſmile, and ſaid, * Perhaps | had 
better keep quiet.” 

Can I bear. (his?! cried Dehile, 6 no, it l 
all my refolution |: lovelieſt and moſt beloved 
| Cecilia! forgive my raſh declaration, which I here 
retract and forſwear, and which 1 o falſe prides no 
worthleſs vanity ſhall again ſurpri from me- — 

riſe, then, your eyes ,_ 

Fot-headed young man?” interrupted M. 5 

Delvile, with an air of haughty diſpleaſure, 

you cannot be rational, at leaſt be filent. "Mis 
verley, we will both leave him.“ 
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Shame, and her own earneſtneſs, now . reſtored 


the ome ſtren th to Cecilia, who read with terror in 


hne looks of Mrs. Delvile the paſſions with which 
Y on Die was agitated, and inſtantly obeyed her by riſing z 
0 ut her ſon, who inherited a portion of her own 
ſhe, pirit, ruſhed between them both and the door, and 

rclaimed Stay, madam, ſtay! I cannot let you 


o: I ſee your intention, I ſee your dreadful pur- 


ard; Poſe; you will work upon the feelings of Mits 
im. everley, you will extort from her a promiſe to ſee 


| e no more !? | 5 DEE, 
Us. © Oppoſe not my paſſing!” cried Mrs. Delvile, 
he bv hoſe voice, face and manner, ſpoke the encreaſing 
the a... . > | 
im. iſturbance of her ſoul; © I have but too long talk- 
you ad to you in vain; I muſt now take ſome better 


I nethod for the ſecurity of the honour of my fa- 
„„ A 
tion N ö 898 p I: . e 
hid This moment appeared to Delvile deciſive; and 


in a caſting off in deſperation all timidity and reſtraint, 
had he ſuddenly fprang forward, and ſnatching the 
med | hand of Cecilia from his mother, he exclaimed, 
Il cannot, I will not give her. up nor now, ma- 
you dam, nor ever! 1 proteſt it moſt aner I affirm it 
„by my beſt hopes! I ſwear it by all that I hold ſacred? 
7 Griet and horror next to frenzy at a diſappoint- 
"the ment thus unexpected, and thus peremptory, roſe 
had in the face of Mrs. Delvile, who, ſtriking her hand 
2 upon her ;forehead, cried My brain is on fire!? 
and ruſked.qut of the room. | ns 
Cecilia had now no difficulty to diſengage her- 
ſelf from Delvile, who, ſhocked at the exclama- 
tion, and confounded by the ſudden departure 'of 
his mother, *haſtened eagerly to purſue her: ſhe 
had only flown into the next parlour ; but, upon 


, 


following her thither, what was his gread and his 
alarm, when he ſaw her extended upon the floor, 
ber face, hands and neck all covered with blood! 
© Great Heaven} he exclaimeg, he proſtrating him- 


4 E 3 
felf by her ſide, © what is it you have done where 
re you wounded ?—what direful curſe have you 
"denounced againſt your fon? 9 

Not able to ſpeak, ſne angrily ſhook her head, 
and indignantly made a motion with her hand, that 
commanded him from her fight. _ i 
Cecilia, who had followed, though half dead 
with terror, had yet the preſence of mind to ring 
the bell. A ſervant came immediately; and Del- 

vile, ſtarting up from his mother, ordered him o 

fetch the firſt ſurgeon or ꝓhyſician he could find. 

I ̃! be alarm now brought the reſt of the ſervants 
into the room, and Mrs. Delvile ſuffered herſelf to 

be raiſed from the ground, and ſeated in a chair; 

ſhe was ſtill ſilent, but ſhewed a diſguſt to any 

aſſiſtance from her fon, that made him deliver her 

into the hands of the ſervants, while, in ſpeechleſs 
agony, he only looked on and watched her. 
Neither did Cecilia, though forgetting her own 
ſorrew, and no longer ſenſible of perſonal weakneſs, 
venture to approach her: uncertain what had hap- 
pened, ſhe yet conſidered herſelf as the ultimate 
cauſe of this dreadful ſcene, and feared to riſk the 
effect of the ſmalleſt additional emotion. 

The ſervant returned with a ſurgeon in a few 
: minutes: Cecilia, unable to wait and hear what 
$ he would ſay, glided haſtily out of the room; and 

Delvile, in ſtill greater agitation, followed her quick 

into the next parlour; but having eagerly advanced 

to ſpeak to her, he turned percipitately about, and 
hurrying into the hall, walked in hafty ſteps up and 
down it, without courage to enquire what was 

1 At Jengrh the ſurgeon came out: Delvile flew Þ 

to him, and ſtopt him, but could aſk no queſtion. 
His countenance, however, rendered words unne- 
ceſlary; the furgeon underſtood him, and ſaid, 
Fhe lady will do very well; ſhe has burſt a blood 


— 
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veſſel, but I think it will be of no conſequence. 
She muſt be kept quiet and eaſy, and upon no ac- 


count ſuffered to talk, or to uſe any exertion.” : 
Delvile now let him go, and flew himſelf into a 
corner to return thanks to heaven that the evil, 
however 'gfeat, was leſs than he had at firſt appre- 
hended. He then went into the parlour to Cecilia, 


eagerly calling out, * Heaven be praiſed, my mo- 
ther has not voluntarily curſed me a ag, 
O now then, ' cried Cecilia, once more make 


her bleſs you! the violence of her agitation has 


already almoſt deſtroyed her, and her frame is too 
weak for this ſtruggle of contending 'paſſions ;—go 
to her, then, and calm thc tumult of her ſpirits, 
by acquieſting wholly in her will, and being to her 
again the ſon ſhe thinks ſhe has loſt © 
„Alas! faid he, in a tone of the deepeſt de- 
jecdtion; “ have been preparing myſelf for that 
purpoſe, and waited but your commands to finally 
determine me.“ | 
Leet us both go to her inſtantly,” ſaid Cecilia; 
the leaſt delay may be fatal.“ 
She now led the way, and approaching Mrs. 
Delvile, who, faint and weak, was ſeated upon an 
arm chair, and reſting her head upon the ſhoulder 
of a maid ſervant, Bid, © Lean, deareſt madam, 
upon me, and ſpeak not, but hear usP 
She then took place of the maid, and deſired 

her and the other fervants to go out of the room. 
Delvile advanced, but his mother's eye, recovering, 


at his ſight, its wonted fire darted upon him a glance 
ot ſuch diſpleaſure, that, ſhuddering with the 
apprehenſion of inflaming again thoſe paſſions which 
threatened her deſtruction, he haſtily ſunk on one 
knee, and abruptly exclaimed, Look at me with 
leſs abhorrence, for T come but to reſign myſelf 
to your will? SW 


. 
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© Mine, alſo,” cried Cecilia, that will ſhall be; 
you need not ſpeak it, we know it, and here ſo- 
emnly we promiſe that we will ſeparate for ever.“ 
Revive, then, my mother,” ſaid Delvile, © rely 
upon our plighted honours, and think only on your 
health, for your ſon will never more offend you.” 
Mrs. Delvile, much ſurpriſed, and ſtrongly affect- 
ed, held out her hand to him, with a look of ming- 
Ted compaſſion and obligation, and dropping her i 
head upon the boſom of Cecilia, who with her 
other arm ſhe preſſed towards her, ſhe burſt into 
an agony vf tears. 4 
© Go, go, Sir!” ſaid Cecilia, cruelly alarmed, 
© you have ſaid afl that is neceſſary; leave Mrs. 
' Delvile now, and ſhe will be more compoſed.” l 
Delvile inſtantly obeyed, and then his mother, 
whoſe mouth ſtill continued to fill with blood, 
khough it guſhed not from her with the violence it 
had begun, was prevailed upon by the prayers of Ce- 
<ilia to conſent to be conveyed into her room; and, 
as her immediate removal to another houſe might 
be dangerous, ſhe complied alſo, though very re- 
luctantly, with her urgent entreaties, that ſhe 
would take entire poſſeſſion of it till the next day. 
This point gained, Cecilia left her, to commu- 
nicate what had paſſed to Mrs. Charlton; but was 
told by one of the ſervants, that Mr. Delvile beg- 
ged firſt to ſpeak with her in the next room. 
© She heſitated for a moment whether to grant this 
requeſt ; but recollecting it was right to acquaint 
him with his mothers intention of ſtaying all night, 
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| ſhe went to him. | 0 

© © How indulgent you are, cried he, in à melan- 

| choly voice as ſhe opened the door; I am now 
| 870 1 , f een 

| going poſt to Dr. Lyſter, whom I ſhall entreat to 
come hither inſtantly; but I am fearful of again 

- diſturbing my mother, and muſt therefore rely 
upon you to acquaint her what is become of me. 
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XX * Moſt certainly; I have begged her to remain 
here to night, and I hope I ſhall prevail with her 
to continue with me till Dr. Lyſter's arrival; after 
"ZE which ſhe will, doubtleſs, be guided either in ſtay- 
ing longer, or removing elſewhere, by his advice.“ 


© You are all goodneſs,” ſaid he, with a deep 


1 gh; and how 1 ſhall ſupport—but I mean not 
to return hither, at leaſt not to this houſe, —unleſs, 
indeed, Dr. Lyſter's account ſhould be alarming, 


[ leave my mother, therefore, to your kindneſs, and 


only hope, only entreat, that your own health,. 
your own peace of mind neither by attendance 


upon her—by anxiety—by pity for her ſon 
He ſtopt, and ſeemed gaſping for breath; Ceci- 
lia turned from him to hide her emotion, and he 


proceeded with a rapidity of ſpeech that ſnewed 
his terror of continuing with her any longer, and 


his ſtraggle with himſelf to be gone: © The pro- 
miſe you have made in beth our names to my mo 
ther, I ſhall hold myſelf bound to obſerve. I ſee 
indeed, that her reaſon or her life would fall the 
ſacrifice of further oppoſition : of myſelf, there- 
fore, it is no longer time to think. -I take of you 
no leave, — I cannot! yet I would fain tell you the 
high reverence—but it is better to ſay nothing 
Much better, cried Cecilia, with a forced and 
faint ſmile; * loſe not, therefore, an inſtant, but 
haſten to this good Dr. Lyſter. 5 | 
© I will,” anfwered he, going to the door, but 
there, ſtopping and turning round, one thing I 
ſhould yet,” he added, wiſh to ſay, —-lI have 
been impetuous, violent, unreaſonable, -with 
ſhame and with regret J recolle& how impetuous, 
and how unreaſonable: I have perſecuted, where 
I ought in filence to have ſubmitted; I have re- 
Proached, where I ought in candour to have ap- 
proved; and in the vehemence with which I have 
Purſued you, I have cenfured that very dignity of 
FOL. He --* C 9 
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conduct which has been the baſis of my admiration- 


my eſteem, my devotion! but never can I forget» 
and never without freſh wonder remember, the 1 
ſweetneſs with which you have borne with me, 
even when moſt I offended you. For this impati- 
ence, this violence, this inconſiſtency, I now. moſt 
ſincerely beg your pardon; and if, before I go, you 
could ſo far condeſcend as to pronounce my torgive- 8 
neſs, witha lighter heart, I think, I ſhould quit you.? 
© Do not talk of forgiveneſs,” ſaid Cecilia, © you 
have never offended me; I always knew—always 


was ſure—always imputed— ſhe ftopt, unable to 
peoceett. : | ” . 
Deeply penetrated by her apparent diſtreſs, he 
with difficulty reſtrained himſelf from falling at her 
feet; but after a moment's pauſe and A ee 4 
he ſaid, © I underſtand the generous. indulgence 
you have ſhewn me, an indulgence I ſhall ever re- 
vere, and ever grieve to have abuſed. :I aſk you 
not to remember me,—far, far happier do I wiſh 
you than ſuch a remembrance. could make you; 
but I will pain the humanity of your diſpoſition no 
longer. You will tell my mother—but no mat- | 
* preſerve you, my angelic Cecilia! 
— Miſs Beverley, I mean, Heaven guide, pro- 
tect, and bleſs you! And ſhquld I ſee you no more, 
ſhould this be the laſt ſad moment. Fn 
He pauſed, but - preſently recovering himſelf, 
added, May I hear, at leaſt, of your tranquility, 
for that alone can have any chance to quiet or re- 
preſs the anguith I feel here | 3 
He then abruptly retreated, and ran out of the 
houſe. ' ee | . 
Cecilia for a while remained almoſt ſtupified with 
ſorrow; ſhe forgot Mrs. Delvile, ſhe forgot Mrs. 
Charlton, ſhe forgot her own deſign of apologizing 
to one, or aſſiſting the other: ſhe continued in the 
poſture in which he had left her, quite without 
motion, and almoſt without ſenſibility. IE 
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1 Thou this lethargy of ſadneſs Cecilia, was ſoon, 

S however, awakened by the return of the ſurgeon, 

o vo had brought with him a phyſician to conſult 
upon Mrs. Delvile's ſituation. Terror for the 

e mother once more drove the ſon from her thoughts, 

rand ſhe waited with the moſt apprehenſive impati- 

1, ence to hear the reſult of the conſultation. The 

:e phyſician declined giving any poſitive opinion, but, 

e- having written a preſcription, only repeated the in- 

junction of the ſurgeon, that ſhe ſhould be kept ex- 

ſntremely quiet, and on no account be ſuffered to talk. 

15 Cecilia, though. ſhocked and frightened at the 

no occaſion, was yet by no means forry-at an order 

t- which thus precluded all converſation; unfitted for 

a! it by her own miſery, ſhe was glad to be relieved 

0- Wl from all neceſſity of impoſing upon herſelf the irk- 


ſome taſk of finding ſubjects for diſcourſe to which 
ſhe was wholly indifferent, while obliged with ſe- 
dulity to avoid thoſe by which alone ber mind was 
occupied. | „ 

The worthy Mrs. Charlton heard the events of 
the morning with the utmoſt concern, but charged 
her grand-daughters to aſſiſt her young friend in 
doing the honours-of her houſe to Mrs. Delvile, 
while ſhe ordered another apartment to be prepared 
for Cecilia, to whom ſhe adminiſtered all the con- 
ſalation her friendly zeal could ſuggeſt. ___ - 

© Cecilia, however unhappy, had top juſt a way 
of thinking to indulge 5 Teiftſh grief, where occa- 

na 
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ſion called her to action for the benefit of other: 
| ſcarce a moment, therefore, now did ſhe allow to 
C ſorrow and herſelf, but aſſiduouſly beſtowed the 
l whole of her time upon her two ſick friends, di- 
viding her attention according to their own deſire 
or convenience, without conſulting or regarding 
any choice of her own. Choice, indeed, ſhe had 
none; ſhe loved Mrs. Charlton, ſhe revered Mrs. 
Delvile; the warmeſt wiſh with which her heart 
glowed, was the recovery of both, but too deep 
was her affliction to receive pleaſure from either. 
Two days paſted thus, during which the con- 
ſtancy of her attendance, which at another time 
would have fatigued her, proved the only relief ſhe il 
was capable of receiving. Mrs. Delvile was evi- 
dently affected by her vigilant tenderneſs, but ſeem- | 
ed equally deſirous with herſelf to make ufe of the 
prohibition to ſpeech as an excuſe for uninterrupted | 
filence: She enquired not even after her fon, | 
though the eagerneſs of her look towards the door 
whenever it was opened, ſhewed either a hope, or 
an apprehenſion that he might enter. Cecilia 
wiſhed to tell her whither he was gone, but dread- | 
ed truſting her voice with his name; and their 
ſilence, after a while, ſeemed ſo much by mutual 
conſent, that ſhe had ſoon as little courage as ſhe 
had inclination to break it. CITES 
The arrival of Dr. Lyſter gave her much ſatis- 
faction, for upon him reſted her hopes of Mrs. 
Delvile's re-eſtabliſhment. He ſent for her down 
ſtairs, to enquire whether he was expected; and 
hearing that he was not, deſired her to announce 
Him, as the ſmalleſt emotion might do miſchief. 
She returned up ſtairs, and after a ſhort prepa- 
ration, ſaid, © Your favourite Dr. Lyſter, madam, 
is come, and I ſhall be much the happier for having 
"you under his care.“ 4 | 
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© Dr. Lyſter!' cried ſhe, who ſent for him ?? 
© ] believe I fancy Mr. Delvile fetched 


him.“ | 
Kg K\ + o 
1 5 3 


© My ſon?—is he here then ?? 
No, —he went, the moment he left you, for 


br. Lyſter,——and Dr. Lyſter is come by him- 


Does he write to you? 
© No, indeed —he writes not he comes not 


3 N Adeareſt madam, be ſatisfied, he will do neither 


to me ever more !? | 

* Exemplary young man |!* cried ſhe, in a voice 
hardly audible, * how great is his loſk=unhappy 
Mortimer [l—ill-fated, and il|-rewarded !? 

She ſighed, and ſaid no more; but this ſhort con- 


«| verſation, the only one which had paſſed between 


them ſince her illneſs, agitated her ſo much, that 
Dr. Lyſter, who now came up ſtairs, found her in 
a ſtate of trembling and weakneſs that both alarmed 
and ſurpriſed him. Cecilia, glad of an opportunity, 


to be gone, left the room, and ſent, by Dr. Lyſter's 


deſire, for the phyſician and ſurgeon who had al- 
ready attended. 

After they had been ſome time with their patient, 
they retired to a conſultation, and when it was over, 
Dr. Lyſter waited upon Cecilia in the parlour, and 
aſſured her he had no apprehenſions of danger for 
Mrs. Delvile, Though for another week, he 
added, I would have her continue your patient, as 
the is not yet fit to be removed. But pray mind 
that ſhe is kept quiet; let nobody go near her, not 
even her own fon. By the way, he is waiting for 
me at the inn, ſo I'll juſt ſpeak again to his mother 
and be gone.” Pubs HT od 5 tl 

Cecilia was well pleaſed by this accidental infor- 
mation, to learn both the anxiety of Delvile tor 
his mother, and the Kar of his forbearance 

| 3 3 | 
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for himſelf, When Dr. Lyſter came down ſtair- 
again, I ſhall ſtay,” he ſaid, till to-morrow, 


but L hope ſhe will be able in another week to get 
to Briſtol. In the mean time I ſhall leave her, I 


ſee, with an excellent nurſe. But, my good young 


lady, in your care of her, don't neglect yourſelf; if 
I am not quite pleafed with your looks, though it 


is but an old faſhioned ſpeech to tell you ſo.— 
What have you been doing to yourſelf ? — 
© Nothing ;? ſaid ſhe, a little embarraſſed ; © but 
had you not better have ſome tea ?? C-.| 
* Why yes, I think F had ;—but what ſhall I do. 
with my young man ? | | | 
Cecilia underſtood the hint, but coloured, and 
made no anſwer. | 
| © He is waiting for me,“ he continued, at the 
inn; however, I never yet knew the young man I 
would prefer to a young woman, ſo if you will give 


me ſome tea here, I ſhall certainly jilt him.“ 


Cecilia inſtantly rang the bell, and ordered tea. 

© Welt now, ſaid he, © remember the ſin of 
this breach of appointment lies wholly at your door. 
I ſhall tell him. you laid violent hands on me; and 
if that is not enough to excuſe me, I ſhall defire 
he will try whether he could be more of a ſtoic 
with you himſelf.? - 5 e 
II think I muſt order the tea,” ſaid ſne, with 


What gaiety ſhe could aſſume, if I am to be re- 
ſponſible for any miſchief from your drinking it.“ 


No, no, you ſhan't be off now; but pray 


would it be quite out of rule for you. to ſend and aſł 


him to come to us ?? 


Why I believe—l think ſaid ſhe, ſtammer- 


ing, © is's very likely he may be engaged. 
Well, well, I don't mean to propoſe any vio- 


lent incongruity. You muſt excuſe my blunder- 
ing; I underſtand but little of the etiquette of 


young ladies, Tis a ſcience too intricate to be 
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learned without more ſtudy than we plodding men 


of buſineſs can well ſpare time for. However, 
when I have done writing preſcriptions, I will ſet 
about. reading them, . you will be my in- 


Cecilia, though aſhamed of a charge in which 


3B prudery and affectation were implied, . compel- 


led to ſubmit to it, as either to ſend for Delvile, or 


43 | explain her objections, was equally impoſſible. 
The Miſs Charltons, therefore, joined them, and 
=X they went to tea. 


Juſt as they had done, a note was delivered to 
Dr. Lyſter; See here,” cried he, when he. had 
read it, * what a fine thing it is to be a young 
man! Why now. Mr. Mortimer underſtands as 
much as alt this: etiquette as you ladies do your- 
ſelves; for he only writes a note even to aſk how- 
his mother does.“ | 

He then put it into Cecilia 8 band. 


To | 3 


TELL me, my dear Sir, how you have found 
my.mother? I am uneaſy at your long ſtay, and 
engaged with my friend Biddulph, or I ſhould have 
followed you in perſon. 

M. D. 


* So you ſee,*? 8 the. doctor, I 3 
not do penance for engaging myſelf to you, when 
this young gentleman can find ſuch good entertain- 
ment for himſelf,” ' | 

Cecilia, who well knew the honourable motive 
of Delvile's engagement, with difficulty forcbore 
ſpeaking in his vindication. Dr. Lyſter immedi- 
ately began an anſwer, but before he had finiſhed 
it, called out, Now as I am told you are a very 
god young woman, I think you can do no leſs than 
aſſiſt me to puniſh this &Y ſpark, for playing the 

4 => 
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macaroni, when he ought to viſit his ſick mother.“ 


| fuſed for herſelf, looked abaſhed, but knew not 


Cecilia, much hurt for Delvile, and much con- 


what to anſwer. | 


My ſcheme,” continued the doctor, is to 
tell him, that as he has found one engagement for 
tea, he may find another for ſupper; but that as 
to me, I am better diſpoſed of, for you infiſt upon 
keeping me to yourſelf. Come, what ſays ei- 


guette? may I treat myſelf with this puff? 


« Certainly,” ſaid Cecilia, endeavouring to look 
Pleaſed, * if you will favour us with your _ 2 


ny, Miſs Charltons and myſelf will think the puffing 
Mould rather be ours than yours.“ 


That, then, ſaid the doctor, will not an- 


ſwer my purpoſe, for I mean the puff to be m 


own, or how do I puniſh him? So, ſuppoſe I tell | 


him I ſhall not only ſup with three young ladies, 
but be invited to a tete a tete with one of them in- 
to the bargain ?? 2 R i 

The young ladies only laughed, and the Dr. 
. finiſhed his note, and ſent it away; and then, turn- 
ing gayly to Cecilia, Come, he ſaid, why 


don't you give me this invitation? ſurely you don't 


mean to make me guilty of perjury ” | 
Cecilia, but little diſpoſed for pleaſantry, would 
gladly now have dropt the ſubje& ; but Dr. Lyſter, 
turning to the Miſs Charltons, ſaid, Young ladies, 
I call you both to witneſs if this is not very bad 
uſage : this young woman has connived at my writ- 
ing a downright falſehood, and all the time took me 
in to believe it was truth. The only way I can 
think of to cure her of ſuch frolics, is for both of 
you to leave us together, and ſo make her keep her 
word whether ſhe will or no.” 5 
The Miſs Charltons took the hint, and went 
away; while Cecilia, who had not at all ſuſpected 
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he meant ſeriouſly to ſpeak with her, remained 
extremely perplexed to think what he had to ſay. 

© Mrs. Delvile,* cried he, continuing the ſame 
air of eaſy good humour, though I allowed her 


3 | not to ſpeak to mie above twenty words, took up 
near ten of them to tell me that you had behaved 


to her like an angel. Why ſo ſhe ought, cried I; 
what elſe was ſhe ſent for here to look ſo like one? 
I charged her therefore, to take all that as a rung 
of courſe; and to prove that I really think what 
fay, I am now going to make a trial of you, that, 
if you are any thing leſs, will induce you to order 
ſome of your men to drive me into the ſtreet, The 
truth is, I have had a little commiſhon given me, 
which in the firſt place I know not how to intro- 
duce, and which, in the ſecond, as far as I can 
judge, appears to be abſolutely ſupertjuous.” 
Cecilia now felt uneaſy and alarmed, and begged 
him to explain himſelf. He then dropt the levity 


with which he had begun the diſcourſe, and after 


a grave, yet gentle preparation, expreſſive of his 
unwillingneſs to diſtreſs her, and his firm perſua- 
fion of her uncommon worthineſs, he acquainted 
her that he was no ſtranger to her ſituation with 
reſpect to the Devile family. n 
Good God!” cried ſhe bluſhing and much 
amazed; and who. ; 77 
© I knew it,” ſaid he, from the moment I at- 


| tended Mr. Mortimer in his illneſs at Delvile- 


Caſtle. He could not conceal from. me that the 
ſeat of his diſorder was his mind; and I could net 

know that, without readily conjecturing the cauſe, 

when I ſaw who was his father's gueſt, and when! 
knew what was his father's character. He found 
he was betrayed to me, and upon my adviſing a 
journey, he underſtood me properly. His openneſs 


to counſel, and the manly firmneſs with which he 


behaved in quitting you, made me hope the danger 


% 
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was blown over. But laſt week, when I was at the 
Caſtle, where I have for ſome time attended Mr. 
Delvile, who has had a ſevere fit of the gout, I found 
him in an agitation of ſpirits that made me appre- 
hend it would be thrown into his ſtomach. I deſi- 
red Mrs. Delvile to uſe her influence to calm him; 
but ſhe was herſelf in ſtill greater emotion, and ac- 
quainting me ſhe was obliged to leave him, deſired 

I would ſpend with him every moment in m 
power, I have therefore almoſt lived at the Caſtle 
during her abſence, and, in the courſe of our ma- 
ny converſations, he has acknowledged to me the 
uneaſineſs under which he laboured, from the in- 


telligence concerning his fon, which he had juſt 4 


received.“ 


Cecilia withed here to enquire 42w received, and 
from whom, but had not the courage, and there- 
fore he proceeded. e | 
| I was ſtill with the father when Mr. Mortimer 

arrived poſt at my houſe to fetch me hither. I was 
ſent for home; he informed me of his errand with- 


out diſguiſe, for he knew I was well acquainted | 


with the original ſecret whence all the evil aroſe. 
| told him my diftreſs in what manner to leave 
his father; and he was extremely ſhocked himſelf 
when acquainted with his ſituation. We agreed 
that it would be vain to conceal from him the in- 
* diſpoſition of Mrs. Delvile, which the delay of her 
"return, and a thoufand other accidents, might in 
ſome unfortunate way make known to him. He 
commiſſioned me, therefore, to break it to him, 
hat he might conſent to my journey, and at the 
ame time to quiet his own mind, by aſſuring him 
all he apprehended was wholly at an end.“ | 
le ſtopt, and looked to ſee how Cecilia bore 
\ theſe words. P 75 5 
It rs all at an end, Sin;' ſaid ſhe, with firm- 
neſs; but J have not yet heard your commiſſion; 
what, and from whom is that ?? | 
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© lam thoroughly fatisfied it is unneceſlary ;? 


1 he anſwered, * ſince the young man can but ſubmit, 


and you can but give him up. 

But ſtill, if there is a meſſage, it is fit I ſhould 
hear it.“ 

If you chuſe it, ſo it is. I told Mr. Delvile 
whither I was coming, and I repeated to him his 
ſon's aſſurances. He was relieved, hut not ſatisfied ; 
he would not ſee him, and gave me for him a pro- 
hibition of extreme ſever ity.— and to you he bid 
me ſay - 

From him, then, is my meſſage? ? cried Cecilia, 
half frightened, and much diſappointed. 

* Yes,” ſaid he, underſtanding her immediately, 
* for the ſon, after giving me his firſt account, had 
the wiſdom and — not to once te mention 

ou.“ | 
5 Jam very glad, ſaid ſhe, with a mixture of 
admiration and regret, to hear it. But, what, 
Sir, ſaid Mr. Delvile ?? 

He bid me tell you that either he, or you, muſt 
ſee his ſon never more.” 

It was indeed unneceſfary,” . ſhe, colour- 
ing with reſentment, to ſend me ſuch a meſſage. 
I meant not to ſee him again, he, meant not to — * 
it. I return him, however, no anſwer, and J will 
make him no promiſe; to Mrs. Delvile alone I 
hold myſelf bound: to him, ſend what meſſage he 
may, I ſhall always hold myſelſ free. But believe 
me, Dr. Lyſter, if with his name, his ſon had 
inherited his character, his deſire of our ſeparation 
would be feeble, and We compared with my 
_ ownP? 

I am ſorry, my good Es lady, ſaid he, © to 
have given you this diſturbance; yet I admire 
your ſpirit, and doubt not, but it will enable you 
to forget any little diſappointment you may have 
fuff ered. And what, alter all, have you to regret ? 


o-- CE C1 LE 3, 
Mortimer Delvile is, indeed, a young man that 
any woman might wiſh to attach; but every wo- 
man cannot have him, and you, of all women, have 
leaſt reaſon to repine in miſſing him, for ſcarcely 
is there another man you may not chuſe or reject 
at your pleaſure.” 
Little as was the conſolation Cecilia could draw 
from this ſpeech, ſhe was ſenſible it became not 
her ſituation to make complaints, and therefore, 
to end the converſation, ſhe propoſed calling in the 
Miſs Charltons. | | | LETT, 

No, no, ſaid he, © I muſt ftep up again to Mrs. 
Delvile, and then be gone. 'To-morrow morning 
1 ſhall but call to ſee how ſhe is, and leave ſome 
directions, and ſet off. Mr. Mortimer Delvile ac- 
companies me back: but he means to return hither 
in a week, in order to travel with his mother to- 
Briſtol, Mean time, I purpoſe to bring about a 
feconciliation between him and his father, whoſe 
prejudices are more intractable than any man's 1 
ever met with.“ 

It will be ſtrange indeed,“ ſaid Cecilia, ſhould 

a reconciliation naw be difficult P | 
© © True; but it is long fince he was young him 
ſelf, and the ſofter affections he never was acquainted. 
with, and only regards them in his ſon as deroga- 
tory to his whole race. However, if there were 
not ſome few ſuch men, there would hardly be a 
family in the kingdom that could count a great 
grand-father. I am not, I muſt own, of his humour 
myſelf, but I think it rather peculiarly ſtrange, 
than peculiarly worſe than moſt other peoples ; and. 
how, for example, was that of your uncle a whit 
the better? He was juſt as fond of / name, as if, 
like Mr. Delvile, he could trace it from the time of 
the Saxons,” TT ATE, 
Cecilia ftrongly felt the truth of this obſervation, 
but not chuſing to diſcuſs it, made not any an- 
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rer, and Dr. Lyſter, after x few good-natured 
WT apologies, both for his friends the Delvile's and 
WT himſelf, went up ſtairs. 


„What continued diſturbance,” cried ſhe, when 
left alone, © keeps me thus for ever from reſt! no 
ſooner is one wound cloſed, but another is opened; 
mortification conſtantly ſucceeds diſtreſs, and when 
my heart is ſpared, my pride is attacked, that not 
2 moment of tranquility may ever be allowed me! 
Had the loweſt of women won the affeQtions of 


Mr. Delvile, could his father with leſs delicacy or 


leſs decency have acquainted her with his inflexi- 
ble diſapprobation? 'To ſend with ſo little cere- 
mony a meſſage ſo contemptuous and ſo peremp- 
tory —but perhaps it is better, for had he, too, 
like Mrs. Delvile, joined kindneſs with rejection; I 
might ſtill more keenly have felt the perverſeneſs 
of my deſtiny.” 


CH Aa F: VIE. 
A PARTING. 


Tur next morning Dr. Lyſter called early, 
and having viſited Mrs. Delvile, and again met 
the two gentlemen of the faculty in whoſe care 
ſhe was to remain, he took his leave. But not 
without contriving firſt to ſpeak a few words ta 
Cecilia in private, in which he charged her to be 
careful of her health, and re-animate her ſpirits. 
Don't ſuppoſe,” ſaid he, that becauſe I am a 
friend to the Delvile family, I am either blind. to 
your merits, or to their foibles; far from it; but 
then why thould they interfere with one another? 
Let them keep their prejudices, which though dif- 
ferent, are not worſe than their neighbours, and 
do you retain your excellencies, and draw from 
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that would commonly do as well.” 


ment, to be convinced that we want it. 


as if he had ſatisfied himſelf with you. How- 
ever, the old gentleman has a fair right, after all, 
to be pleaſed his own way, and let us blame him 
how we will, we ſhall find, upon ſifting, it is for 
no other reaſon but becauſe his humour happens 
to claſh with our own.? 3 

* That, indeed, ſaid Cecilia, ſmiling, is a 
truth incontrovertible! and a truth to which, for 
the future, Iwill endeavour to give more weight, 
But will you permit me now to aſk one queſtion? — 
Can you tell me from whom, how, or when the 
intelligence which has cauſed all this diſturb- 
ance— | | 

She heſitated, but, comprehending her readily, 
he anſwered How they got at it, I never heard, 
for I never thought it worth while to enquire, as 
it is ſo generally known, that no body I meet with 
ſeems ignorant of it. 5 1 

This was another, and a cruel ſhock to Cecilia, 
and Dr. Lyſter, perceiving it, again attempted to 
comfort her. That the affair is ſomewhat ſpread,” 
ſaid he, is now not to be helped, and therefore 


them the happineſs which they ought to give you. 
People reaſon and refine themſelves into a thou- 
ſand miſeries, by chuſing to ſettle that they can 
only be. contented one way; whereas, there are 
fifty ways, if they would but look about them, 


I believe, indeed, you are right,“ anſwered. MW 
Cecilia, © and I thank you for the admonition ; I 
will do what I can towards ſtudying: your ſcheme. 
of philoſophy, and it is always one ſtep to amend- BY 


Fou are a ſenſible and charming girl,” ſaid i 

Dr. Lyſter, and Mr. Delvile, ſhould he find a 

daughter-in-law deſcended in a right line from | 
. firſt king of all England, won't be ſo well 
o 


little worth thinking of; every body will agree that 
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3 | tends to go abroad, and will not return till he is 
his own man again. And as to you, my good 
poung lady, what, aſter a ſhort time given to vex- 


enn 63 


ne choice of both does honour to both, and nobody 
need be aſhamed to be ſucceſſor to either, when- 
ever the courſe of things leads Mr. Mortimer and 


yourſelf to make another election. He wiſely in- 


ation, need interrupt your happineſs? You have 
the whole world before you, with youth, fortune, 


talents, beauty and independence; drive, therefore, 
from your head this unlucky affair, and remember 


there can hardly be a family in the kingdom, this 
one excepted, that will not rejoice in a connection 
with you.“ : 

He then good-humouredly ſhook hands with 
her, and went into his chaiſe. | 

Cecilia, though not ſlow in remarking the eaſe 
and philoſophy with which every one can argue 
upon the calamities, and moralize upon the miſ- 
conduct of others, had ſtill the candour and good 
ſenſe ſee that there was reaſon in what he urged, 
and to reſolve upon making the beſt uſe in her 
power of the hints for conſolatron ſhe might draw 
from his diſcourſe. E 

During the following week, ſhe devoted herſelf 
almoſt wholly to Mrs. Delvile, ſharing with the 
maid, whom ſhe had brought with her from the 
Caſtle, the fatigue of nurſing her, and leaving to 
the Miſs Charltons the chief care of their grand- 
mother. For Mrs. Delvile appeared every hour 
more ſenſible of her attention, and more deſirous 
of her preſence, and though neither of them ſpoke, 
each was endeared to the other by the tender offices 
of friendſhip which were paid and received. 

When this week was expired, Dr. Lyſter was 
prevailed on to return again to Bury, in order 
to travel himſelf with Mrs. Delvile to - Briſtol. 
© Well,” cried he, taking Cecilia by the firſt op- 


portunity aſide, how are you? Have you ſtudied 8 
my ſcheme of philoſophy, as you promiſed me? he 
O yes,” faid ſhe, © and made, I flatter myſelf, 
no little proficiency,” - | | 4 
| © You are a good girl,” cried he, © a very ex- 
traordinary girl! I am ſure you are; and upon my 
- Honour 1 pity poor Mortimer with all my ſoul t 
But he is a noble young fellow, and behaves with 
a courage and ſpirit that daes me good to behold. 
To have obtained you, he would have moved hea- 
ven and earth, but finding you out of his reach, 
he ſubmits to his fate like a man.“ 
; Cecilia's eyes gliſtened at this ſpeech; * Yes, 
Taid ſhe, © he long ſince ſaid *tis ſuſpence, tis 
hope, that makes the miſery of life. for there 
the Paſſions have all power, and Reaſon has none. | 
But when evils are irremediable, and we have 
neither reſources to plan, nor caſtle-building to 
delude us, we find time for the cultivation of. phi- 
loſophy, and flatter ourſelves, perhaps, that we 

have found inclination P 

© Why you have conſidered this matter very 
deeply, ſaid he; but I muſt not have you give 
way to theſe ſerious reflections. Thought, after 
all, has a cruel fpite againſt happineſs; I would 
have you, therefore, keep as much as you conveni- 
ently can, out of its company. Run about and 
divert yourſelf, *tis all you have for it. The true 
art of happineſs in this moſt whimſical world, 
ſeems nothing more or leſs than this Let thoſe 
who have leiſure, find employment, and thofe who 
have buſineſs, find leiſure.” 

He then told her that Mr. Delvile ſenior was 
much better, and no longer confined to his room: 
and that he had the pleaſure ' of ſeeing an entire 
- reconciliation take place between him and his ſon, 
of whom he was more fond and more proud than 
any ot her father in the univerſe. FA 
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Think of him, however, my dear young lady,“ 
Mie continued, no more, for the matter I ſee is 
deſperate: you muſt pardon my being a little 
Poffcious, when I confeſs to you I could not help 
propoſing to the old gentleman an expedient of my 
Fown; for as I could not drive you out of my 


head, I employed myſelf in thinking what might 
th be done by way of accommodation. Now my 
1d. ME ſcheme was really a very good one, only when 
da- people are prejudiced, all reafoning is thrown 
ch, away upon them. I propoſed ſinking both your 

names, ſince they are ſo at variance with one ano- 
3% ther, and ſo adopting a third, by means of a title. 
tis But Mr. Delvile - angrily declared, that though 


ſuch a ſcheme might do very well for the needy 
Lord Ernolf, a Peer of twenty years, -his own 
noble anceſtors ſhould never, by his-conſent, forfeit 


to a name which ſo many centuries had rendered 
i- honourable. His ſon Mortimer, he added, muſt 
ve inevitably inherit the title of his grandfather, his 
uncle being old and unmarried; but yet he would 
ry rather ſee him a beggar, than loſe his deareſt hope 
Ve that DELvVILF, Lord DELVILE, would defcend 
er both name and title, from generation to generation 
Id unſullied and uninterrupted.? £5 
. I am ſorry, indeed,” ſaid Cecilia, that ſuch 
d a propoſal was made, and I earneſtly entreat that 
1e none of any ſort may be repeated.” TO: 
1, © Well, well, ſaid he, I would not for the 
e world do any miſchief but who would not have 
0 ſuppoſed ſuch a propoſal would have done good ?? 
Mr. Mortimer,” he then added, is to meet 
8 us at— for he would not, he ſaid, come again 
b. to this place, upon ſuch terms as he was here laſt 
e week, for the whole worth of the king's domi- 


nions.“ | | 
The carriage was now ready, and Mrs. Delvile 
was prepared to depart. Cecilia approached to 
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her: ſpirits to ſink from the exertion of her virtue: 


which it ſeems as if I only was to have known 
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take leave of her, but Dr. Lyſter following,.ſzid, WW; 
No talking! no thanking! no compliments of any 
ſort! I ſhall carry off my patient without permit- 
ting one civil ſpeech, and for all the rudeneſs | 
make her guilty of, I am willing to be reſponſible.” 
Cecilia would then have retreated, but Mrs: A 2 
Delvile, holding out both her hands, ſaid, To "= 
every thing elſe, Dr. Lyſter, Lam content to ſub- 
mit; but were I to die while uttering.the words, Wi 
I cannot. leave this ineftimable creature without 
firſt ſaying how much I love her, how I honour, 
and how I thank her! without entreating her to. 
be careful of her health, and conjuring her to com- 
pleat the greatneſs of her conduct, by not ſuffering 


And now, my love, God bleſs you l' 
She then embraced her, and went on; Cecilia, 
a motion of Dr. Lyſter's forbearing to follow 
'F - VV | 
And thus, cried ſhe, when they were gone, 
thus ends all my connection with this family! 


for the purpoſe of affording a new proof of the 
inſufficiency of ſituation to conſtitute happineſs. 
Who looks not upon mine as the perfection of 
human felicity— And ſo, perhaps, it is, for it 
may be that Felicity and Humanity are never 
permitted to come nearer.* | 

And thus, in philoſophic. ſadneſs, by reaſoning 
upon the univerſality of miſery, ſhe reſtrained, at 


| leaſt, all violence of ſorrow, though her ſpirits 


were dejected, and her heart was heavy. 
But the next day brought with it ſome comfort 


that a little lightened her ſadneſs ; Mrs. Charlton, 


almoſt wholly recovered, was able to go down 
ſtairs, and Cecilia had at leaſt the ſatisfaction of 


ſeeing an happy concluſion to an illneſs of which, 
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ich the utmoſt concern and regret, ſhe conſidered 
33 crſelf as the cauſe. She attended her with the 
noſt unremitting aſſiduity, and being really very 
thankful, endeavoured to appear happy, and flat- 
e., tered herſelf that, by continual effort, the appear- 


1s. Wance in a ſhort time would become reality.) 

o Mrs. Charlton retired early, and Cecilia accom- 
b- panied her up ſtairs: and while ſhe was with her, 
is, vas informed that Mr. Menekton was in the par- 
ut lour. 3 

ir, . The various, afſflicting, and uncommon ſcenes 
to. | 


in which ſhe had been engaged ſince ſhe laſt ſaw 
him, had almoſt wholly driven him _from her re- 
membrance, or when at any time he recurred to it, 
it was only to attribute the diſcontinuance of his 
viſits to the offence ſhe had given him, in refuſing 


a, to follow his advice by relinquiſhing her London 
W expedition. ” 
Full, therefore of the mortifying tranſactions 

e, which had paſled ſince their parting, and fearful 
ec his enquiries into diſgraces he had nearly foretold, 
Rt ſhe had heard him announced with chagrin, and 
le waited upon him in the moſt painful confuſion. 
8. Far different were the feelings of Mr. Monck- 
of ton; he read in her countenance the dejection of 
it diſappointment, which impreſſed upon his heart 
er the vivacity of hope: her evident ſhame was to 

him ſecret triumph, her ill-concealed ſorrow re- 
g vived all his expeQations. oy | 
It 


She haſtily began a converſation by mentioning 
her debt to him, and apologiſing for not paying 


rt well how her time had been occupied, and aſſured 
1, her the delay was wholly immaterial. 

n He then led to an enquiry into the preſent ſitua- 
of tion of her affairs; but unable to endure a diſqui- 


„ ſition, which could only be productive of cenſure 


it the moment ſhe was of age. He knew but tog 
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and mortification, ſhe haſtily ſtopt it, exclaiming!l 
© Aſk me not, I entreat you, Sir, any detail 0 5 
what has paſſed. the event has brought me ſuf. 
ferings that may well make blame diſpenſed with; 
Il acknowledge all your wiſdom, I am ſenſible of 
my own error, but the affair is wholly dropt, and 
the unhappy connexion I was forming is broken of i 
for ever ! | 1 e 
Little now was Mr. Monckton's effort in repreſ- 

ſing his future curioſity, and he ſtarted other ſub- 
jects with readineſs, gaiety and addreſs. He men- 
tioned Mrs. Charlton, for whom he bad not the 
ſmalleſt regard; he talked to her of Mrs. Harrel, 
whoſe very exiſtence was indifferent to him; and 
he ſpoke of their common acquaintance in the 
country, for not one of them he would have griev- i 
ed, if aſſured of meeting no more. His powers of 
converſation were enlivened by his hopes; and his 
exhielrated ſpirits made all ſubjeQts ſeem happy to 
him. A weight was removed from his mind which 
had nearly borne down even his remoteſt hopes; 
the object of his eager purſuit ſeemed ſtill within 
his reach, and the rival into whoſe power he had 
fo lately almoſt beheld her delivered, was totally 
Tenounced, and no longer to be dreaded. A revo- 
lution, ſuch as this, raiſed expectations more ſan- 
guine than ever; and in quitting the houſe, he 
exultingly conſidered himſelf releaſed from every 
obſtacle to his view—till, juſt as he arrived home 
he recollected his wife 
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A Wrexk paſſed, during which Cecilia, how- 
ever ſad, ſpent her time as uſual with the family, 
denying to herſelf all voluntary indulgence of grief, 
and forbearing to ſeek conſolation from ſolitude, or 
relief from tears. She never named Delvile, ſhe 
begged Mrs. Charlton never to mention him; ſhe 
called to her aid the account ſhe had received from 
Dr. Lyſter of his firmneſs, and endeavoured, by 
an emulous ambition, to fortify her mind from the 
weakneſs of depreſſion and regret, 

This week, a week of ſtruggle with all her feel- 
ings, was Juſt elapſed, when the. received by the 
polt the following letter from Mrs. Delvile. 


To Miſs BEVERLEy. : 


Briſtol, OR, 21. 


My. ſweet young friend will not, I hope, be 
ſorry to hear of my ſafe arrival at this place: to 
me every account of her health .and welfare, will 
ever be the intelligence I ſhall moſt covet to receive. 
Yet I mean not to aſk for it in turn; to chance I 
will truſt for information, and I only write now to 
ſay I ſhall write no more. 95101 

Too much for thanks is what I owe you, and 
what I think of you is beyond all power of expreſ- 
ſion. Do not, then, wiſh me ill, ill as I have 
ſeemed to merit of you, for my own heart is almoſt 
broken by the tyranny, I have been compelled to 
practiſe upon yours. | 1k 
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a uſeleſs correfpondence, which can only awaken | 


up Delvile ſhe was ſatisfied o 


| this hardſhip, a rigour, that was inſupportable. 


And mow let me bid a long edieu to you, my ad- 
mirable Cecilia; you ſhall not be tormented with 
* recollections, or give riſe to yet more pain- | 
Tul new anxieties. Fervently will I pray for the t 
reſtoration of your happineſs, to which nothing can ¶ die 


ſo greatly contribute as that wiſe, that uniform ius 
command, ſo feminine, yet ſo dignified, you main- WI Y 
tain over your paſſions; which often I have admi- OT 
red, though never ſo feelingly as at this conſcious ll t© 
moment! when my own health is the ſacrifice of I 
emotions moſt fatally, unreſtraindd. in 
Send to me no anſwer, even if you have the TC 
ſweetneſs to wiſh it; every new proof of the ge- Hi 
neroſity of your nature is to me but a new wound, * 
Forget us, therefore, wholly, —— alas! you have IT 
only known us for ſorrow i forget us, dear and d 
invaluable Cecilia! though ever, as you have no- ſ 

bly deſerved, muſt - you be fondly and gratefully 
remembered by > 3 2 
Au SUS TADELVILE. T 


The attempted philoſophy, and laboured reſig- Il | 
nation of Cecilia, this letter deſtroyed: the ſtrug- 0 
gle was over, the apathy was at an end, and ſhe 


burſt into an agony of tears, which finding the 1 


vent they had long ſought, now flowed unchecked I 


down her cheeks, ſad monitors of the weakneſs of . 


» 


reaſon oppoſed to the anguiſh of ſorrow |! * 
A letter at once fo careſſing, yet fo abſolute, 
forced its way to her heart, in ſpite of the fortitude 
ſhe had flattered herſelf was its guard. In giving 

F the propyiety of 
ſeeing him no more, and convinced thit even to talk 
of him would be folly and imprudence; but to be 
told that for the future they muſt remain ſtrangers 
to the exiſtence of each other there feemed in 
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Oh what,” cried ſhe, © is human nature! in 


its beſt ſtate how imperfect! that a woman ſuch 
as this, ſo noble in character, ſo elevated in ſenti- 
ment, with heroiſm to ſacrifice to her ſenſe of duty 
the happineſs of a fon, whom with joy ſhe would 
die to ſerve, -can herſelf be thus governed by pre- 
judice, thus enſſaved, thus ſubdued by opinion PP 
Yet never, even when. miſerable, unjuſt or irrati- 
onal ; her grief was unmixed with anger, and her 
tears ſtreamed not fromæeſentment, but affliction. 


The ſituation of Mrs. Delvile, however different, 


ſhe conſidered to be as wretched as her own. She 
read, therefore with ſadneſs, but not bitterneſs, 
her farewell, and received not with diſdain, but 
with gratitude, her ſympathy. Vet though her 
indignation was not irritated, her ſufferings were 
doubled, by a farewell ſo kind, yet ſo deſpotic, a 
ſympathy ſo affectionate, yet ſo hopeleſs. _ 


In this firſt indulgence of grief which ſhe ha 


granted to her diſappointment, ſhe was ſoon inter- 


rupted by a ſummons down ſtairs, to a gentleman. 
Unfit and unwilling to be ſeen, ſhe begged that 


he might leave his name, and appoint a time for 
calling again. 1 


Her maid brought for anſwer, that he believed 
his name Was unknown to her, and deſired to ſee 
her now, unleſs ſhe was employed in ſome matter 
of moment. „ | | 

She then put up her letter, and went into the 
parlour; and there, to her infinite amazement, be- 
held Mr. Albany. 222 22 ang 

How little, Sir,“ the cried, © did I expect this 
plead, oft cod Apt Lpntd Tak ofs e 

This pleafure,“ repeated he, do you call it? 
———what ſtrange abuſe of words! what cauſelefs 
trifling with honeſty! is language of no purpoſe 

but to wound the ear with untruths? is the gift of 
ſpeech only granted us to pervert the uſe of under- 


— 
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ſtanding? I can give you no pleaſure, I have no 


power to give it any one; you can give none to me 


the whole world could not inveſt you with the 
means? | be 
Well, Sir, ſaid Cecilia, who had little ſpirit 
to defend herſelf, © I will not vindicate the expreſ- 
fon, but of this I will unfeignedly aſſure you, I 
am at leaſt as glad to ſee you juſt now, as I ſhould 
be to ſee any body.” 

_ © Your eyes,” cried he, are red, your voice 
is inarticulate ;—young, rich, and attractive, the 
world at your feet; that world yet untried, and its 
falſehood unknown, bow have you thus found means 
to anticipate miſery? which way have you unco- 
vered the cauldron of human woes ? Fatal and early 
anticipation! that cover once removed, can never 
be replaced; thoſe woes thoſe boiling woes, will 

our out upon you continually, and only when your 
en ceaſes to beat, will their ebullition ceaſe to 
torture you !? | 1 

Alas ' cried Cecilia, ſnuddering, how cruel, 
Jet harter Nai 6 
Why went you, cried he, to the cauldron? 

it came not to you. Miſery ſeeks not man, but 
man miſery. He walks out in the ſun, but ftops 
not for a cloud; confident he purſues his way, till 
the ſtorm which gathering, he might have avoided, 
burſt over his devoted head. Scared and amazed, 
he repents his temerity; he calls, but it is then too 
late; be runs, but is thunder which follows him 
Such is the preſumption of man, ſuch at once is 
the arrogance and ſhallowneſs of his nature! And 
thou, ſimple and blind ! haſt thou, too, followed 
Whither Fancy has led thee, unheeding that thy 
career was too vehement for tranquility, nor miſ- 
ſing that lovely companion of youth's early inno- 
cence, till, adventurous and unthinking thou haſt 
oſt her forever” bin 6 | 
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In the preſent weak ſtate of Cecilia's ſpirits, this 
attack was too much for her; and the tears ſhe had 
juſt, and with difficulty reſtrained, __ forced 
their way down her cheeks, as ſhe anfwered, It 
is but too true, -I have loſt her for ever! | 
Poor thing, ſaid he, while the rigour of his 
countenance: was ſoftened into the gentleſt com- 
miſeration, ©* fo young k=—[ooking too, ſo inno- 
cent !—'tis hard And is nothing left thee? no 
ſmall remaining hope, to cheat, humanely cheat 
thy yet not wholly extinguiſhed credulity? _ 
Cecilia wept without anſwering. 
Let me not,” ſaid he, © waſte my compaſſion 
upon nothing ; compaſſion 1s with me no effuſion 
of affectation; tell me, then, if thou deſerveſt it, 
or if thy misfortunes are imaginary, and thy grief 
is factitious? e e 
Factitious, repeated ſhe, © Good heaven !* ' 
Anſwer, me then, theſe queſtions, in which I 
Thall compriſe the only calamities for which ſorrow 
has no controul, or none from human motives. 


Tell me, then, have you loſt by death the friend 


of your boſom ?? + 

8 | | nn : 
Ils your fortune diſſipated by extravagance, and 
your power of reheving the diſtreſſed at an end P 

No; the power and the will are [hope equally 
undiminiſhed.” UW | 

O then, unhappy girl! have you been guilty 


of ſome vice, and hangs remorſe thus heavy on your 


conſcience ? | 4) | 
No, no; thank heaven, to that miſery, atleaſt, 
1 Am a ſtranger!? p74 e | „ 


Hlis countenance now again reſumed its ſeverity, 


and in the ſterneſt manner, Whence then, he 
ſaid, © theſe tears? and what is this caprice you dig- 
nify with the name of ſorrow?—ſtrange wanton- 
neſs of indolence and luxury! perverſe repining of 
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ungrateful plentitude oh hadſt thou known what 
I have ſuffered? __ 
Could I leſſen what you have ſuffered, ſaid 
Cecilia, © I ſhould ſincerely rejoice; but heavy 
indeed muſt be your affliction, it mine in its com- 
pariſon deſerves to be ſtyled caprice l 
. © Caprice! repeated he, * tis joy! *tis extacy 
compared. with mine ſ=——"'haui haſt not. in licenti- 
ouſneſs waiſted thy inheritance! thou haſt not by 
remorſe: barred each avenue to enjoymeht ! nor yet 
has the cold grave ſeized the beloved of thy ſoul ! 
© Neither,” ſaid Cecilia, I hope: are the evils 
you have yourſelf ſuſtained ſo irremediable ?? 
© Yes, I have borne them all !|-—have. borne ? 1 
bear them ſtill; I ſhall bear them while I breathe! 
I may rue them, perhaps, yet.langer.” 
Good God? cried Cecilia, ſhrinking, © what a 
world is this! how full of woe and wickedneſs ! 
Let thou, too canſt complain, cried he, 
< though happy in life's only bleſſing, Innocence! 
thou, too, canſt murmur, tho' ſtranger to death's 
only terror, Sin! Oh yet if thy forrow is unpol- 
luted with guilt, be regardleſs of all elſe, and re- u 
Joice in thy deſtiny”! e: 
But who,“ cried ſhe, deeply Gig ; ſhall al 
teach me ſuch a leſſon of j Joy, when all within ri- tl 
ſes to oppoſe it ?? th 
I, he cried, * will teach it thee; for I will tel 8. 
thee my own ſad ſtory. Then wilt thou find how vi 
much happier is thy lot, then wilt thou raiſe thy I cl 
head in thankful triumph. Wh bl 
OO no! triumph comes not fo lightly! yet if Ky 
you will venture to truſt me with ſome account of li 
yourſelf, I ſhall be glad to hear it, and much ob- I al 
liged by the communication.” 
I vill, he anſwered, * Whatever! may ſuffer: I fa 
to awaken thee from this dream of fancied ſorrov, 1 
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Iwill open all my wounds, and thou ſhalt probe 
them with freſh ſhame.” N 

No, indeed,” cried Cecilia with quickneſs, 1 
will not hear you, if the relation will be ſo pain- 
ful.“ | 

Upon me this humanity is loſt, ſaid he, ſince 
puniſhment and penitence alone give me comfort. 
[ will tell thee, therefore, my crimes, that thou 
mayſt know thy own felicity, leſt ignorant it means 
nothing but innocence, thou ſhouldit loſe it, uncon- 
ſcious of its value. Liſten then to me, and learn 
what Miſery is! Guilt is alone the baſis of laſting 
Guilt is the baſis of mine, and 
therefore I am a wretch for ever! 

Cecilia would again have declined hearing him, 
but he refuſed to -be ſpared: and as her curioſity 
had long been excited to know ſomething of his 
hiſtory, and the motives of his extraordinary con- 
duct, the was glad to have it ſatisfied, and gave 
him the utmoſt attention. 205 705 
I I will not ſpeak to you of my family, ſaid he; 
© hiſtorical accuracy would little anſwer to either of 
us. I am a native of the Weſt Indies, and I was 
early ſent hither to be educated: While I was yet 
at the Univerſity, I ſaw, I adored, and I purſued 
the faireſt flower that ever put forth its ſweet buds, 
the ſofteſt heart that ever was broken by ill-uſage ! 
She was poor and unproteCted, the daughter of a 
villager; ſhe was untaught and unpretending, the 
child of ſimplicity! But fifteen ſummers had ſhe 
bloomed, and her heart was an eaſy conqueſt; yet, 
once made mine, it reſiſted all allurement totinfide-- 
lity. My fellow ſtudents attacked her; ſhe was 
aſſaulted by all the arts of ſeduction; flattery, 
bribery, ſupplication, all were employed, yet all 
failed; ſhe was wholly my own; and with ſince- 
rity.ſo attractive, I determined to marry her in de- 
hance of all wordly r Y WEE). 
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tily to Jamaica; I feared leaving this treafure un- 


take her directly; I pledged my faith, therefore, to 
return to her, as ſoon as I had ſettled my affairs, 


conduct in my-abſence. 

To leave her was madneſs,—to truſt in man 
was madneſs,— Oh hateful: race! how has the 
world been-abhorrent to: me ſince that time ! I have 
loathed- the light of the ſun, I have ſhrunk from 
the commerce of my fellow-creatures z- the voice 
of man I have deteſted, his ſight I have abomina- 
ted but oh, more than all, ſnhould I be abomi- 
pated myfelf [ 

When I came to my fortune, intoxicated-with 
ſudden power, I forgot this fair bloſſom, T:revelled 
in licentiouſneſs and vice, and left it expoſed and 
forlorn. Riot ſucceeded riot, till a fever, incurred 
by my own intemperance, firſt gave me time to 
think. Then was ſhe. revenged, for then firſt re- 
morſe was my portion: her image was brought 
back to my mind with frantic fondneſs, and bittereſt 
contrition. The moment I recovered, I returned to 
England; I flew to claim. her, —but ſhe was loſt! 
no one knew whither ſhe was gone; the wretch 
had truſted pretended to know leaſt of all; yet, af- 
ter a furious ſearch, I traced her to a cottage, 
where he had concealed her himſelf} = 

When ſhe ſaw me, ſhe ſcreamed and would 
have flown; I ſtopt her, and told her Leame faith- 
fully and honourably to make her my wife: — her 
_ faith and honour, though ſullied, were not ex- 

ed, for ſhe inſtantly acknowledged the hr 
_ of her undoing ! 
Did J recompenſe this ingenuouſneſs? this un- 
exampled, this beautiful ſacrifice to intuitive inte- 
grity? Yes! with my curſes -I loaded her with 
execration, I nen her in language the moſt 


© The ſudden death of my father called me haſ. 


guarded, yet in decency cauld neither marry nor 


and I left to a boſom friend: the inſpection of her 
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opprobrious, J inſulted her even for her canfeſ- 
fion ! I invoked all evil upon her from the bottom 
of my heart She knelt at my feet, ſhe im- 
plored my forgiveneſs and compaſſion, the wopt 
with the. bit terneſs of deſpair, - and yet I ſpurn- 
ed her from me Spurned let me not 
hide my ſhame TI. e ſtruck her 
nor ſingle was the blow! —it was doubled, 
it was reiterated Oh wretoh, unyielding and un- 
pityingd where ſhall hereafter be clemency for 
thee se fahr a form] fo young a culprit! ſo infa- 
movſly ſeduced! ſo humbly penitent! : : 

Ih this, miſerabbe condition, helpleſs and le. 

blk mangled by theſe ſavage hands, and reviled 
by this inhuman tongue, I. leſt her, in ſearch of 
the villam who had deſtroyed her: but, cowardly 
as treacherous, he had abſconded. Repenting my 
fury, L haſtened'/to. her again; the fierceneſs of my 
cruelty ſhamed me when I grew calmer, the foſt- 
neſs of her forrow melted me upon recollection: I 
returned, therefore to ſnothe her, —but again ſhe 
was gone l terrifted with expectation of inſult, the 
hid herſelf from all my enquiries,” I wandered in 
ſearch of her two: long years to no purpoſe, regard- 
leſs. of my affairs, and of all things but that pur- 
ſuit. At length; I thought I.ſaw her in London, 
the ſtreets nt midnight. 
J fearfully followed her, —and followed her i into an 
houſeè of inſamy ! 
The wretches by whom ſhe was lunes 
were noiſy and drinking, they heeded me little, 
—— but ſhe ſaw and knew me at once l She did 
not fpeak, nor bow in in wo moments the 
fainted And fell. 

TKet did I not bels Ps the! Owns 1008 their 
on meaſures to recover her, and when ſhe was 
again able to ſtand, would have eu her to 
another apartment. 

53 
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* Þthen went forward, and forcing them away 
from her with all the ſtrength of deſperation, 1 
turned to.the unhappy ſinner, who to chance only 
ſeemed to leave what became of her, and cried, | 
From this ſcene-of vice and horror let me yet ref. 
cue you! you look ſtill unfit for ſuch ſociety, truſt 
yourſelf, therefore, to me. I ſeized her hand, I 
drew, I almoſt dragged her away. She trembled, 
ſhe could ſcarce totter, but neither conſented nor 
refuſed, neither ſhed a tear, nor ſpoke a word, and 
her countenance preſented a need of afffight, 
amazement and horror. 

« I took her to a houſe in the country, each of 
us ſilent the whole way. I gave her an apartment 
and a female attendant, and ordered for her eve 
convenience I could ſuggeſt. I ſtayed myſelf in 
the ſame. houſe, . but diſtracted with remorſe 15 
the guilt and ruin into which I had amines her, I 
could not bear her ſigh hlt. 

In a few days her maid e Me the life ſhe 
led muſt deſtroy her; that ſne would taſte nothing 
but bread and water, never ſpoke, and never ſlept. 

© Alarmed by. this account, I flew into her apart- 
ment; pride and reſentment gave way to pity and 
fondneſs, and I beſought her to take comfort. I 
fpoke, however, to a ſtatue, ſhe replied not, nor 
ſeemed to hear me. I then humbled myſelf to her 

as in the days of her innocence and firſt power, 
ſuylpſcatiog her notice, entreating/:eveni her com- 
miſeration] all was to no purpoſe ; ſhe-neither re- 
ceived nor repulſed me, and was alike Wen 
to exhortation and to prayer. 

Whole hours did I ſpend 4 hey er; vowing 
never to ariſe till ſhe ſpoke to me all, all, in 
-vain ſhe ſeemed deaf, mute, inſenſible; her face 
-unmoved, a ſettled deſpair fixed in her-eyes,—thoſe 
eyes that had never looked at me but with dove-like 
ſoftneſs and A EE She lat conſtantly in one 
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chair, ſne never changed her dreſs, no perſuaſions 
could prevail with her to lie down, and at meals 
ſhe juſt ſwallowed ſa much dry bread as might ſave 
her from dying for want of food. | 2 

What was the diſtraction of my ſoul, to find 
her bent upon this courſe to her laſt hour l quick 
came that hour, but never will it be forgotten! ra- 
pidly it was gone, but eternally it will be remem- 
bered! bone f 

When ſhe felt herſelf expiring, ſhe acknow- 
ledged ſhe: had made a vow, upon entering the 


| houſe, to live ſpeechleſs and motionleſs, as a pe- 


nance for her: offences! 9 
I kept her loved · corpſe till my own ſenſes fail- 
ed me, —it was then only torn from me, —and [ 
have loſt all recollection of three years of my ex- 
iſtene ?, . | IF a 
Cecilia ſffuddered at this hint, yet was not ſur- 
riſed, by it; Mr. Goſport had acquainted her he 
bad been formerly confined ;_ and his flightineſs, 
wildneſs, florid language, and extraordinary way 
of life, had long led her to ſuſpect his reaſon had 
been impaired. 1 | 
© The ſcene to which my memory firſt leads me 
back,” he continued, is viſiting her grave; ſo- 
lemnly upon it I returned her vow, though not b 
one of equal ſeverity. . To her poor remains did 
pledge myſelf, that the day ſhould never paſs in 
which I would receive nouriſhment, nor the night 
come in which I would take reſt, till I had done, 
er zealouſly attempted to do, ſome ſervice to a 
ſellow-creature. | | | 
© For this purpoſe have I wandered from city to 
eity, from the town to the country, and from the 
rich to the poor. I go into every houſe where J 
ean gain admittance, I admoniſh all who will hear 
me, I ſhame even thoſe who will not. I ſeek 
the diſtreſſed where-ever ny are hid, I follow the 
. oy 
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Proſperous to beg a mite to ſerve them. I look 
for the diſſipated in public, where amidſt their li- 
centiouſneſs, I check them; I purſue the unhap- 
px in private, where, I counſel and endeavour to 
aſſift them. My own power is ſmall; my re- 
lations, during my ſufferings, limiting me to an 
annuity; but there is no one I ſcruple to ſolicit, 
and by zeal I ſupply ability. 

* Oh lite of hardſhip and penance! laborious, 
toilſome and reſtleſs! but I have merited no better, 
and I will rot repine at it; I have vowed that 1 
will endure it, and I will not be forſworn. 

© One indulgence alone from time to time I al- 
low myſelf, tis Muſic! which has power to de- 
light me even to rapture! it quiets all anxiety, it 
carries me out of myſelf, I forget through it every 
calamity, even the bittereſt anguiſh, 

Nou then, that thou haſt heard me, tell me 
haſt 2 cauſe of ſorrow ??* : 

Alas, cried Cecilia, this indeed is a Picture 
of Miſery to make my lot ſeem all happineſs |? 

Art thou thus open to convition ? ?” cried he, 
mildly; and doſt thou not fly the voice of truth] 
for truth and reproof are one.” 

No, I would rather; ſeek it; 1 doch nayſelf 
wretched, however inadequate may be the cauſe ; 
I wiſh to be more reſigned, and if you can inſtruct 
me how, I ſhall thankfally attend to you.” - 
Oh yet ungorrupted creature! cried he, with 

joy will J be thy monitor. joy long untaſted ! 
Many have I wiſhed” to ſerve, all, hitherto, have 
rejected my offices; too honeſt to flatter them, 
they had not the fortitude to liſten to me z too 
low to advange them, they had not the virtue 
to bear with me. Tou alone have I yet 
found pure enough not to fear inſpection, and 
good enough to with to be better. Yet words 
alone will not content me; I muſt alſo bave deeds. 
Nor will your purſe, however readily opened, ſi. 
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fice, you muſt give to me alſo your time and you r 
thoughts; for money ſent by others, to others on- 
ly will afford relief; to lighten your own cares, you 
muſt diftribute it yourſelf? ? 

© You thall find me,” ſaid ſhe, a Abele upil, 
and moſt glad to be inſtructed how my eee 
may Beef! i” 25101 bo 

--<- Happy - then,“ ene he, Vas the Pour that 
Hae me 'f& this country; yet not in ſearch of 

1 080 f'tome; bot of the mutable and ill-fated 

elfield.” Erting, yet ingenuous young man! what 
a a deln to the vanity: '6f talents, to the'gaiety, the 
brilliancy of wit, is che ſight of: that green fallen 
plant! not ſapleſs by age, nor withered by difeaſe, 
but deſtroyed by want of pruning, "KIN W 
breaking Þy its own luxuriance 
And where, Sir, is he tow 2?! © mz via 

© Labouting'witfully in the field, with those who 
labour compulſatorily; ſuch are we all by nature, 
diſcontented, , perverſe, and changeable; thongh all 
have not cottage to appear ſo, and few, like Bel- 
fell, are worth watching when' they do. He told 

me He ws happy; 1 knew' it could not be: buthis 

'ettiploywicnt was inoffenſive, afid J left him with- 
cut reproach! In this neighbourhood I heard of 
you; and found your che he coupled wh praiſe. 
E came to fee it you Wees it; 1 Have ſeen, and 
5 am ſatisfied.” | 

Yor ate hot; then, very diffcult, for Pe 
ab done nothing. How are We to begin theſe 
operations you ptopoſe * N. Vou have awakened me 
by them te an expectatien bf "pleaſure; which 
nothing elſe, 1 beleve, could jul. now have given 
me. as zie d 

2 We will works; , eried ez © together, til not 
a woe ſhall remain upon our mind. The bleſſings 
of the fatherleſs, the prayers of little children, 
all heal all your * with balm of ſweeteſt 
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tragrance. When ſad, they; ſhall chear, when 
complaining, they ſhall ſoothe you. We will go 
to their roofleſs houſes, and ſee them repaired ! 
we will exclude from their dwellings the inclemen- 
cy of the weather; we will clothe them from cold, 
we will reſcue them from hunger. The cries of 
diſtreſs ſhall be changed to notes of joy: your heart 
ſhall be enraptured; mine too, - ſhall 'irevive——— 
oh whither am I wandering ?. I am painting an 


- 


_ Elyſium! and while I idly ſpeak, ſome faintin 
object dies for want of ſuccour! Farewell: I will 
| fly to the abodes of wretchedneſs, and come to you 
r to render them the abodes of happi- 
neſs.” | 1 hier „„ 
e then went m xx, 
This ſingular viſit. was for Cecilia moſt fortu- 
nately timed: it almoſt ſurpriſed her out of her 
peculiar grief, by the view which it opened to her 
of general calamity; wild, flighty and imagina- 
tive as were his language and, his counſels, their 
_morality were ſtriking, and their benevolence was 
affecting. Taught by him to compare her ſtate 
with that of at leaſt half her ſpecies ſhe began 
more candidly to weigh what was left with what 
was withdrawn, and found the balance in ber fa- 
vour.. The plan he had preſented to her of good 
works was conſonant to her character and inclina- 
tions; and the active charity in which he pro- 
poſed to engage her, re- animated her fallen hopes, 


though to far different ſubjects from thoſe which 
had depreſſed them. Any ſcheme of worldly hap- 
pineſs would have ſickened and diſguſted her; but 
her mind was juſt in the ſituation to be impreſſed 
with elevated piety, and to adopt any deſign in 
which virtue humoured melancholy. _ - 
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Oxculx paſſed the reſt of the day in fanciful 
projects of beneficence; ſhe determined to wan- 
der with her. romantie new ally wherever he 
would lead her, and. to ſpare neither fortune, time, 
nor trouble, in ſeeking and relieving the diſtreſſed. 
Not all her attempted philoſophy had calmed her 
mind like this plan; in merely Ne indulgence 
to grief, ſhe had only locked it up in her heart, where 
eternally ſtruggling for vent, ſhe was almoſt over- 
owered by reſtraining it; but now her affliction 
had no longer her. whole faculties to itſelf ; the 
hope of doing good, the pleaſure of. eaſing pain, 
the intention of devoting her time. to the ſervice 
of the unhappy, . once more delighted her imagina- 
tion, —that ſource of promiſed enjoyment, which 
though often obſtructed, is never, in youth, ex- 
hauſted? PTE: 3 

She would not give Mrs. Charlton the unneceſ- 
ſary pain of hearing the letter with which ſhe had 
been ſo much affected, but ſhe told her of the viſit 
of Albany, and pleaſed her with the account of 
their ſcheme. | 

At night, with leſs ſadneſs than uſual, ſhe retir- 

ed to reſt. In her ſleep ſhe beſtowed riches, and 
poured plenty upon the land; ſhe humbled the 
oppreſſor, ſhe exalted the oppreſſed ; ſlaves were 
raiſed to dignities, captives reſtored to liberty; 
beggars ſaw ſmiling abundance, and wretchedneſs 
was baniſhed the world. From a cloud in which 
ſhe was ſupported by angels, Cecilia beheld theſe 
wonders, and while enjoying the glorious illuſion, 
ſhe was awakened by her maid, with news that 
Mrs. Charlton was dying! 
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She ſtarted up, and, undreſſed, was running 
to her apartment, when the maid, calling to 
ſtop her, confeſſed ſhe was already dead! 

She had made her- exit in 'the night, but the 
time was not exactly known; her own maid, who 
. the room with her, going early to her 
bedſide to enquire how ſhe did, Sud her cold 
and motionleſs, and could only conclude that a 
paralytic ſtroke had taken her off. © SR. 


© Huppily and in good time had Cecilia been 
ſomewhat recruited by one night of refreſhing 
ſlumbers and flattering dreams, for the ſhock ſhe 
now received promiſed her not ſoon another. 
_ © She loft in Mrs. Charlton a friend, whom near- 

y from her infancy ſhe had conſidered her as a mo- 
ther, and by whom ſhe had been cheriſhed with 


tenderneſs almoſt unequalled. She was not a wo- 
man of bright de or much cultivation, but her 


heart was excellent, and her diſpoſition was amia« 
ble. Cecilia had known her longer than her me- 
mory could look back, though the earlieſt circum- 
ſtances ſhe could trace were kindneſſes received 
from her. Since ſhe had entered into life, and 
found the difficulty of the part ſhe had to act, to 
this worthy old lady alone had ſhe unboſomed her 
ſecret cares. Though little aſſiſted by her counſel, 
ſhe was always certain of her ſymphaty; and while 


her own ſaperior judgment directed her conduct, 


ſhe had the relief of communicating her ſchemes,, 
and weighing her perplexities, with a, friend. to. 
whom nothing that concerned her was indifferent, 
and whoſe greateſt wiſh and chief pleaſure was 
the enjoyment of her converſation. _ 

If left to herſelf, in the preſent period of her 
life, Mrs. Charlton had certainly not been the 
friend of her choice. The delicacy of her mind, 
and the refinement of her ideas had now rendered 
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her faſtidious and ſhe would have looked out for 
elegancies and talents fto which Mrs. Charlton 
had no pretenſions: but thoſe who live in the 
country have little power of ſelection; confined 


to a ſmall circle, they muſt be content with what 


it offers; and however they may idolize extraor- 
dinary merit when they meet with it, they muſt 
not regard it as eſſential to friendſhip, for in their 
circumſcribed rotation, whatever may be their diſ- 
content, they can make but little change. 
Such had been the ſituation to which Mrs. 
Charlton and Mrs. Harrel owed the friendſhip of 
Cecilia. Greatly their ſuperior m underſtanding 
and intelligence, had the candidates for her favour 
been more numerous, the election had not fallen 
upon either of them. But ſhe became known to 
both before diſcrimination made her difficult, and 
when her enlightened mind diſcerned their defiei- 
encies, they had already an intereſt in her affecti- 
ons, which made her ſee them with lenity: and 
though ſometimes, perhaps, conſcious ſhe ſhould 
not have choſen them from many, ſhe adhered to 
them with ſincerity, and would have changed them 
for none. Wt e PROC DRL men, 
Mrs. Harrel, however, too weak for fimilar 
ſentiments, forgot her when ont of ſight, and by 
the time they met again, was inſenſible to every 


thing but ſhew and diſſipation. Cecilia, ſhocked | 


and ſurptiſed, firſt grieved from diſappointed affec- 


tion, and then loſt that affection in angry con- 


tempt. But her fondneſs for Mts: Charlton had 
never known abatement, as the kindneſs which 
had excited it had never known allay. She had 
loved her firft from childiſh gratitude ; but that 
love ſtrenthened and confirmed by confidential 
intercourſe, was now as fiticere and affectionate 
as if it had originated from ſympathetic admira- 
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tion. Her loſs, thereſore, was ſelt with the ut- 
moſt ſeverity, and neither ſeeing nor knowing 
any means of replacing it, ſhe conſidered it as ir- 
reparable, and mourned it with bitterneſs. 

- When the firſt ſurprize of this cruel ſtroke was 
ſomewhat. leſſened, ſhe ſent an expreſs. to Mr. 
Monckton with the news, and entreated to ſee 
him immediately. He came without delay, and 
ſhe begged his counſel what ſtep the ought her- 
ſelf to take in conſequence of this event. Her 
own houſe was ſtill unprepared for her; ſhe had 
of late neglected to haſten the workmen, and al- 
moſt forgotten her intention of entering it. It 
was neceſſary, however, to change her abode im- 
mediately; ſhe was no longer in the houſe of Mrs. 
Charlton; but of her grand-daughters and co-hei- 
reſſes, each of whom. ſhe diſliked, and upon net- 
ther of whom ſhe. had any claim, 


Mr. Monckton then, with the quickneſs of a 
man who utters a thought at the very moment 
of its projection, mentioned a ſcheme upon which 
during his whole ride he had been ruminating; 


which was that ſhe would inſtanly remove to 
his houſe, and remain there till ſettled to her 
ſatisfaQtion. 

Cecilia objected her little 0 of ſurpriſin ng 
Lady Margaret ; but, without waiting to diſc 
it, left new objections ſhould ariſe, he quitted her, 
to fetch himſelf from her ladyſhip an invitation 
he meant. to inſiſt upon her ſending. 


"0% 


Cecilia, though heartily diſliking this plan, 


knew not at preſent what better to adopt, and 


thought any thing preferable to going again to 


Mrs. Harrel, ſince that could be only done by 
adding to to the anxiety of Mr. Arnott. 

Mr. Monckton ſoon returned. with a meſſage of 
his own fabrication; for his lady, though obliged to 
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receive whom he pleaſed, took care to guard invi- 
olate the independence of ſpeech, ſullenly perſe- 
vering in refuſing to ſay any thing, or perverſely 
ſaying only what he leaſt wiſhed to hear. | 
Cecilia then took a haſty leave of Miſs Charl- 
tons, who, little affected by what they had loſt, 
and eager to examine what they had gained, 
parted from her gladly, and, with a heavy heart 
and weeping eyes, . borrowed for the laſt time the 
carriage of her late worthy old friend, and for 
ever quitting her hoſpitable houſe, ſorrowfully ſet 
out for the Grove, FN 
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with the moſt gloomy coldneſs: ſhe apologiſed 
for the liberty ſhe had taken in making uſe of 
her ladyſhip's houſe, but, meeting no return of 
civility, ſhe withdrew to the room which had been- 
prepared for her, and reſolved as much as poſſible 
to keep out of her ſight. | 
It now became neceſſary without further delay 
to ſettle her plan of life, and fix her place of re- 
ſidence. The forbidding looks of Lady. Margaret 
made her haſten her refolves, which otherwiſe 
would for a while have given way to grief for: 
her recent misfortune. 4 

She ſent for the ſurveyor who. had the ſuper- 


intendence of her eſtates, to enquire how ſoon 


her own houſe would be fit for her reception ; and: 
heard there was yet work for near two months. 

This anſwer made her very uncomfortable. 
To continue two months under the roof with 
Lady Margaret was a penance ſhe could not en- 
Join herſelf, nor was ſhe at all ſure Lady Margaret 


would ſubmit to it any better: ſhe determined, 


therefore, to releaſe herſelf from the conſcious 
burthen of being an unwelcome viſitor, - by board- 


ing with ſome creditable family at Bury, and 


devoting the two months in which ſhe was to be 


kept from her houſe, to a general arrangement of. 


ADY Margaret Monckton received Ceciſia 
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her affairs, and a final ſettling with her guar- 
dans. ; | 
ſhould go to London: but with whom, or in 
what manner, ſhe could not decide. She deſired, 
therefore, another conference with Mr, Monckton, 
who.met her m the parlour. | 

She then communicated to him her ſchemesy 
and begged his counſel in her perplexities. 

He was delighted at the application, extremely 
well pleaſed with her deſign of boarding at Bury, 
well knowing, he could then watch and vifit her 
at his pleaſure, and have far more comfort in her 
ſociety than even in his own houſe, where all 
the vigilance with which he obſerved, her, was 
ſhort of that with which he was himſelf obſerved 
by Lady Margaret. He endeavoured, howevery 
to diſſuade her from going to town, but her eager- 


neſs to pay the lar Se ſum ſhe owed him, Was no 


too great to be conquered. Of age, her fortune 
wholly in her power, and all attendance upon 
Mrs. Charlton at an end, ſhe had no longer any 


excuſe for having a debt in, the world, and would 


ſuffer no perſuaſion to make her begin her career 


in life, with negligence in ſettling. her accounts 


which ſhe had fo often; cenſured: in others. To 
go to London therefore ſhe was fixed, and all that 
ſhe deſired was his advice concerning the journey. 

He then told her that in order to ſettle with 
her guardians, ſhe muſt write to them in form, 
to demand an account. of the ſums that had: been 
expended during her minority, and announce her 
intention for the future to take the management 
of her fortune into her own hands. 
She immediately followed his directions, and 


conſented to remain at the Grove till their anſwers 


arrive. fn enn 


For theſe purpoſes it would be neceſſary ſhe 
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Being now, therefore, unavoidably fixed for 


ſome time at the houſe, ſhe thought it proper 


and decent to attempt ſoftening Lady Margaret in 


her favour. She exerted all her powers to pleaſe 

and to oblige her; but the exertion was neceſſarily 
vain, not only from the diſpoſition, but the ſitua- 
tion of her ladyſhip, fince every effort made for 


this conciliatory purpoſe, rendered her doubly 
amiable in the eyes of her huſband, and conſe- 
quently to herſelf more odious than ever. Her 
jealouſy, already but too well founded, received 
every hour the- poiſonous nouriſhment of freſh 
conyiction, which ſo much ſoured and exaſperated 


a temper naturally harſh, that her malignity and 


ill- humour grew daily more acrimonious. Nor 
would ſhe have contented herſelf. with diſplaying 
this iraſcibility by general moroſeneſs had not the 
ſame ſuſpicious watchfulnefs which diſcovered to 
her the paſſion of her huſband, ſerved equally to 
make manifeſt the indifference and innocence of 
Cecilia; to reproach her therefore, ſhe. had not 


any pretence, though her knowledge how much 
ſhe had to dread her,. paſſed current in her mind 
for ſufficient- reaſon to hate her- The Angry and 


the Violent uſe little diſcrimination ;- whom they 
like, they enquire not if they approve; but \who- 


ever, no matter | how . ſtands in their 


way, they ſcruple not to ill: uſe,, and conclude 
they may laudably deteſt; TELE 

Cecilia, though much di 
her attempt, which ſhe conſidered but as her due 
while ſhe continued in her houſe. Her general 


character, alſo, for peeviſhnefs and haughty ill- 


breeding, ſxilfully, from time to time, diſplayed; 
and artfully repined at by Mr. Monckton, till kept 
her from ſuſpecting any-peculiar animoſity to her- 
ſelf, and made her impute all that paſſed to: the 
mere rancour of ill humour, She confined herſelf, 


ſguſted, gave not over 
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however, as much as poſſible to her own apart- 
ment, where her ſorrow for Mrs. Charlton almoft 
hourly increaſed, by the compariſon ſhe was 
forced upon making of her houſe with the Grove. 

That worthy old lady left her grand-daughters 
her bo-heireffes and ſole executrixes. She be- 
queathed from them nothing conſiderable, though 
ſhe left ſome donations for the poor, and ſeveral 
of her friends were remembered by ſmall legacies. 
Among them Cecilia had her picture, and favou- 
rite trinkets, with a paragraph in her will, that 
as there was no one ſhe ſo much loved, had her 
fortune been leſs ſplendid, ſhe ſhould have ſhared 
with her grand-daughters whatever ſhe had to 
beſtow. 

Cecilia was much affe ded by this laſt 200 ſo⸗ 
lemn remembrance. She more than ever coveted 
to be alone, that ſhe might grieve undiſturbed, 


and ſhe lamented without ceaſing the fatigue and | 


the illneſs which, in ſo late a period, as it proved; 
of her life, ſhe' had herſelf been the means of o- 
caſioning to her.. 

Mr. Monekton had too much prudence to in- 
terrupt this deſire of ſolitude, which indeed coſt 
him little pain, as he conſidered her leaſt in dan- 
ger when alone. She received in about a week 
anſwers from both her guardians, Mr. Delvile's 
letter was cloſely fo the purpoſe,” without a word 
but of buſineſs, and couched in the haughtieſt 
terms. As he had never, he ſaid, acted, he had 
no accounts to ſend in; but as he was going to 
town in a few days, he would ſee her for a mo- 


ment in the! preſence” of Mr. Briggs, that a joint 


releaſe might be ſigned, to eren ay future _ 
plication to him. 


Cecilia much lamented there was EY neceſſity 


for her deln bim at t all, and Nene e N to 
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the interview . as, the, werte wife ſhe 
could: ſuffeerr. 

Mr. Briggs, though full more 5 Th Was * 
kinder 1 in his language: but he adviſed, her to de- 
fer her ſcheme of taking the, money into her own 
hands, aſſuring her ſhe would be cheated, and had 
better leave it to him. 

When ſhe communicated theſe epiſtles to Mr. 
Monckton, he failed not to read, with an em- 
phaſis, by which his arrogant meaning was ſtill 
more arrogantly enforced, the letter Mr. Del- 
vile aloud. Nor was he ſparing in comments that 
might render it yet more foffenſive. Cecilia nei- 
ther concurred in What he ſaid, nor oppoſed it, 
but contented herſelf, when he was W with 
prodeling the other letter, 1 

Mr. Monckton read not this po "th . 8 
He. openly attacked the character of Briggs; as 
Covetous, fapacious, and; ver. reaching, and warn» 

her by ne means to abide hy his counfel,, with - 
out fir ſl. taking the opinion. of ſome diſintereſted 
perſon. He then ſtated the various arts which 
might be practiſed upon her inexperience, enume- 
rated the dangers to which her ignorance of bu- 
ſineſs expoſtd her, and annotated upon the cheats, 
double dealings, and tricks of ſtock jobbing, to 
which he aſſured her Mr. Briggs owed. all E was 
worth, till, perplexed and confounded, ſhe de · 
tlared herſelf at- à loſs: how to proceed, and ear- 
neſtly regretted that ſhe could not have his counſel 
upon the ſpot. 

This was his aims to * the. wiſh from her, ? 
drew - all ſuſpicion; of ; fetiſh. views from himſelf 
ee e be he ede prefect 
ſituation as ſo critical, the future confuſion. or re- 
Fgularity of her money; Iran faction ſeeming to de- 

pend upon it, that he would endenvour to arrange 
his affairs wy meeting her in London. 


"7 ww ww W' 


ST © 1'L 93 
Cecilia gave him many thanks for the kind in- 
tention, and determined to be totally guided by 
him in the diſpoſal and direction of her fortune. 

Mean time he had now another part to act; 


he ſaw that with Cecilia notliing more remained 
to be done, and that, barbouring not a doubt of 
his motives, 5 

did her nothing but honour; but he had too much 


e thought his deſign in her favour 


knowledge of the world to believe it would: jud 
him-in the ſame manner, and too much conſciouſ- 


neſs of duplicity to ſet its judgment at defiance. 


To parry, therefore, the conjectures which might 
follow his attending her, he had already prepared 
Lady Margaret to wiſh herſelf of the party: for 


however diſagreeable to him was her preſence and 


her company, he had no other means to be under 


the ſame roof with Cecilia. 85 


Miſs Bennet the wretched tool of his various 


ſchemes, and mean ſycophant of his lady, had 
been employed by him to work upon her jea- 
louſy, by ſecretly informing her of his intention 
to go to town, at the fame time that Cecilia 
went thither to meet her guardians. She pretend- 
ed to have learned this intelligence by accident, 
and to communicate it from reſpectful regard; and 
adviſed her to go to London herſelf at the ſame 
time, that ſhe might ſee into his defigns, and. be 
ſome check upon his pleaſure. 1 a 

The encreaſing infirmities of Eady Margaret 
made this counſel by no means palatable : but Miſs 


Bennet, following. the artful inſtructions which the 


received, put in her way fo ſtrong a motive, by 
aſſuring her how little her company was wiſhed, . 
that in the madneſs of her ſpight ſhe determined up- 


on the journey. And little heeding how ſhe tor- 


mented herſelf while ſhe had any view of torment- 
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ing Mr. Monckton, ſhe was led on by her falſe 


confident to invite Cecilia, to her town houſe. 
Mr. Monckton, in whom by long practice, arti- 
fice was almoſt nature, well knowing his wife's 
perverſeneſs, affected to look much diſconcerted at 
the beet while Cecilia, by no means thinking 
it neceſſary to extend her compliance to ſuch a pun- 
iſhment, inſtantly made an apology, and declined 
the invitation, | | | 
Lady Margaret, little verſed in civility, and un- 
uſed to the arts of perſuaſion, could not, even for 
a favourite project, prevail upon herſelf to uſe en- 


treaty, and therefore, thinking her ſcheme defeated, 


looked gloomily diſappointed, and ſaid nothing more. 
Mr. Monckton ſaw with delight how much this 


difficulty inflamed her, though the moment he 


could ſpeak alone with Cecilia he made it his care 
to remove it. 5 

Fe repreſented to her that, however privately 
ſhe: might live, ſhe was too young to be in London 
lodgings by herſelf, and gave an hint which ſhe 
could not but underſtand, that in going or in ſtaying 
with only ſervants, ſuſpicions might ſoon be raiſed, 
that the plan and motive of her journey were dif- 
ferent to thoſe given out. 1 


4 * "2. . * 


She knew he meant to inſinuate that it would be 


cConjectured ſhe deſigned to meet Delvile, and 


His plan. 


though colouring, vext and provoked at the ſug- 
5 ighten her into 


e the idea was ſufficient to frig 


In a few days, therefore, the matter was wholly 


arranged, Mr. Monckton, by his ſkill and addreſs, 


leading every one whither he pleaſed, while, by the 
artful coolneſs of his manner, he appeared but to 


follow himſelf. He ſet out the day before, though 


earneſtly wiſhing to accompany them, but having 


as yet in no ſingle inſlance gone to town in the 
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ſame carriage with Lady Margaret, he dared truſt 
neither the neighbourhood nor the ſervants with ſo 
dangerous a ſubjeQA for their comments. 
Cecilia, compelled thus to travel with only her 
Ladyſhip and Miſs Bennet, had a journey the moſt 
diſagreeable, and determined, if poſſible, to ſtay 
in London but two days. She had already fixed up- 
on a houſe in which ſhe could board at Bury when 
ſhe returned, and there ſhe meant quietly to reſide 
till the could.enter her own. - „ 
Lady Margaret ace exhilerated by a notion 
of having outwitted her huſband, was in unufual 
good ſpirits, and almoſt in good humour. The 
1dea of thwarting his deſigns, and being in the way 
of his entertainment, gave to her a delight ſhe had 
ſeldom received from any thing ; and the belief that 
this was effected by the ſuperiority of her cunning, 
doubled her contentment, and raiſed it to exulta- 


tion. She owed him, indeed, much provocation 
and uneaſineſs, and was happy in this opportunity 


of paying her arrears. 3 

Mean while that conſumate maſter in every 
ſpecies of hypocriſy, indulged her in this notion, by 
the air of diſſatisfaction with which he left the 
houſe. It was not that ſhe meant by her preſence 
to obviate any impropriety : early and long ac- 
quainted with the character of Cecilia, ſne well 
knew that during her life the paſſion of her huſ- 
band muſt be confined to his own breaſt: but con- 
ſcious of his averſion to herſelf, which ſhe reſented 
with the bittereſt all- will, and knowing how little, at 
any time, he deſired her company, ſne conſoled her- 
ſelf for her inability to give pleaſure by the power ſhe 
poſſeſſed of giving pain, and bore with the fatigue 
of a journey diſagreeable and inconvenint to her, 
with no other view than the hope of breaking into 
his plan of avoiding her. Little imagining that the 
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whole time ſhe was forwarding his favourite purſuit, 


and only acting the Wi which he had appointed 


her to perform. 


C n . 
A SuRPRIZE. 


Loy Margaret's ' town houſe was in Soho 
quare; and ſcarcely had Cecilia entered it, before 
her defire-to ſpeed her departure, made her ſend 
a note to each of her guardians, acquainting them 
of her arrival, and begging, if poſſible, to ſee 
them the next day. | | 
She had ſoon the two following anſwers: 


To Miſs CECILIA BEVERLEY. 
N 
November 8, 1779. 


Miſs, I | 
Received yours of the ſame date; can't come 


to-morrow. Will, Wedneſday the 10th. 
| ; 71 Am, & c. 


Miſs Cecilia eee. 
To Miſs BEVERLEY. 


Mr. Delvile has too many affairs of 1 importance 
upon his hands, to make any appointment till he 


muas deliberated how to arrange them. Mr. Del- 


vile will acquaint Miſs Beverley when it hall be 
in his power to ſee her. 


St. James” Square, Nov. 8. 


T heſe derte letters, Abe at another 
time might have diverted Cecilia, now merely ſerv- 
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ed to torment her. She was eager to quit town, 
ſhe was more eager to have her meeting with Mr. 
Delvile over, who, oppreſſive to her even when he 
meant to be kind, ſhe toreſaw, now he was in wrath, 
would be imperious even to rudeneſs. Deſirous, 
however, to make one interview ſuffice for both, 
and to ſettle whatever buſineſs might remain un- 
finiſhed by letters, ſhe again wrote to Mr. Briggs, 
whom ſhe had not ſpirits to encounter without ab- 
ſolute neceſſity, and informing him of Mr. Del 
vile's delay, begged he would not trouble himſelf 
to call all he heard from her again. . 

Two days paſſed without any meſſage from 
them; they were ſpent chiefly alone, and very 
uncomfortably, Mr. Monckton being content ſee 
Ittle of her, while he knew ſhe ſaw nothing of. 
any body elſe, On the third morning, weary of: 
her own thoughts, weary of Lady Margaret's: ill- 
humoured looks, and ſtill. more weary of Miſs Ben- 
net's paraſitical converſaiion,. ſhe determined for a. 

little relief to the heavineſs of her mind, to go to 
her Bookſeller, and look over and order into the 
country ſuch new publications as ſeemed to pranks: 
her any pleaſure. | 

She ſent therefore, for a chair, acid glad ie 
deviſed for herſelf any amuſement, ſet out in it 
immediately. 

Upon entering the ſhop, ſhe ſaw the Bookſeller: 
engaged in cloſe. conferrence with x man meanly 
dreſſed, and much muffled up, who ſeemed talking 
to him with-uncommen earneſtneſs, and juſt as ſhe 
was approaching, ſaid, * To terms I am indiffer- 
ent, for writing is no labour to me; on the con- 
nary, it is the firſt delight of my life, and there- 

fore, and not for dirty "oy 1 with to make it " 
profeſſion.” 

Not., >> - E 
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The ſpeech ſtruck Cecilia, but the voice ſtruck 


her more, it was Belfield's! and her amazement 
was ſo great, that ſhe ſtopt ſhort to look at him, 


without heeding a man who attended her, and de- | 


fired to know her commands. 

Ihe Bookſeller now perceiving her, came for- 
ward, and Belfield; turning to ſee who interrupted 
them, ſtarted as if a ſpectre had croſſed his eyes, 
tapped his hat over his face, and haſtily went out 
of the flop. 

Cecilia checking her inclination to ſpeak to ink, 
from obſerving his eagerneſs to eſcape her, ſoon 
recollected her own errand, and employed herſelf 
in looking over new books. 

Her ſurpriſe, however, at a change fo ſudden in 
the condition of this young man, and at a decla- 
ration of a paſſion for writing, ſo oppoſite to all 


the ſentiments which he had profeſſed at their late 


meeting in the cottage, awakened in her a ſtrong 


curioſity to be informed of his ſituation; and after 
putting aſide ſome books which ſhe defired to have 


packed up for her, ſhe aſked if the gentleman who 
had juſt left the ſhop, and who ſhe found by what 


he had ſaid, was an Author, had written any thing 
| that was publiſhed with his name ? 

No, ma'am,” anſwered the Bookſeller, © no- 
thing of any conſequence ; he is known, however, 


- to have written ſeveral things that have appeared 


as anonymous; and I fancy, now, ſoon, we ſhall 
| ſee ſomething conſiderable from him.” 
Ne is about ſome great work, then? 

© Why no, not exactly that, perhaps, at pre- 
ſents - we: muſt feel our way, with ſome little ſmart, 
jeu dicſprit before we-undertake a great work. But 


he is a very great genius, and I doubt not will pro- 


duce ſomething extraordinary. 

Whatever he produces, ſaid Cecilia, as I 
have now chanced to ſee him, I ſhall be glad you 
will, at any tune, ſend to me. 


y 
It 


E 

© Certainly, ma' am; but it muſt be among other 
things, for he does not chuſe, juſt now, to be 
known: and it is a rule in our buſineſs never to tell 


people's names when they deſire to be ſecret. He 


15 a little out of caſh, juſt now, as you may ſuppofe 
by his appearance, ſo inſtead of buying books, he 
comes to ſell them. However, he has taken a 
very good road to bring himſelf home again, for we 
pay very handſomely for things of any merit, eſ- 
pegially if they deal ſmartly in a few touches of the 
times? > TE A = | 
Cecilia chofe not to riſk any further queſhons, left 
her knowledge of him fhould be ſuſpected, but got 
into her chair, and returned to Lady Margaret's. - 
The ſight of Belfield reminded her not only of 
himſelf; the gentle Henrietta again took her place 
in her memory, whence her various diſtreſſes and 
ſuſpences had of late driven from it every body but 
Delvile, and thoſe whom Delvile brought into it. 
But her regard for that amiable girl, though ſunk 
in the buſy ſcenes of her calamitous uncertainties, 
was only funk in her own boſom, and ready, 
upon their removal, .to _—_ with freſh vigour.” 
She was now indeed more unhappy than even in 


the period of her forgetfulneſs, yet her mind was 


no longer filled with the reſtleſs turbulence of hope, 
whieh ſtill more than deſpondency unfitted it for 
thinking of others. | | 
This remembrance, thus awakened, awakened 
alſo a deſire of renewing the connection ſo long ne» 
glected. All ſcruples concerning Delvile had now 
Joſt their foundation, ſince the doubts from which 
they aroſe were both explained and removed: ſhe 
was certain alike of his indifferencegto Henrietta, 
and his ſeparation from herſelf; ſhe'knew that no- 
thing was to be feared from painful or offenſive ri- 
valry, and ſhe reſolved, therefore, to loſe no time 
mY To | | 
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in ſeeking the firſt. pleaſure to which ſince ker diſ- 

appointment ſhe had voluntarily looked forward. 
Early in the evening ſhe told Lady Margaret ſhe 


Was going out for an hour or two, and ſending again 


for a chair, was carried to Portland-ſtreet. 


She enquired for Miſs Belfield, and was ſhewn 
into a parlour, where ſhe found her drinking tea 
with her mother, and Mr. Hobſen, their land- 


lord. | | 


Henrietta almoſt ſcreamed at her ſight, from a 
ſudden impulſe of joy and ſurpriſe, and, running 


up to her, flung her arms round her neck, and em- 


braced her with the moſt rapturous emotion: but 


then, drawing back with a look of timidity and 


ſhame, ſhe. baſbfully apologized for her freedom, 


. ſaying, Indeed, deareſt Miſs Beverley, it is no 


want. of reſpect, but I am fo very glad to fee you 
it makes me. quite forget myſel f!!! 
Cecilia, charmed at a reception ſo ingenuouſſy 


affectionate, ſoon ſatisfied her doubting diffidence 


by the warmeſt thanks that ſhe had preſerved ſo 


much regard for her, and by doubling the kindneſs 


with which ſhe returned her careſſes. b 
Mercy on me, madam,” cried Mrs. Belfield, 


Who during this time had: been buſily employed in 


ſweeping the hearth, wiping ſome flops upon the 


table, and ſmoothing her handkerchiet and apron, 
© why the girl's enough to ſmother you. Henny, 
how can you be fo troubleſome? I never ſaw. you 
behave in this way before.“ | 5 | 


- Miſs Beverley, madam,” ſaid Henrietta, again 


retreating, is ſo kind as to pardon me, and I was 


what I was about“ 155 

+ . The young ladies, ma' am,“ ſaid Mr. Hobſon, 
© have a mighty way of ſaluting one another till 
fuch time as they get huſbands: and then PII war- 


ſo much ſurpriſed at ſeeing her, that L hardly knew 


nant yo they can meet without any ſalutation at all. 


CE CHh'L EM 
That's my remark, at leaſt, and what I've ſeen of 
the world has ſet me upon making it.” 

This ſpeech led Cecilia to check, however art- 
leſs, the tenderneſs of her fervent young friend, 
whom ſhe was much teized by meeting in ſuch 
company, but who ſeemed not to dare underſtand 
the frequent looks which ſhe gave her expreſſive 
of a wiſh to be alonè with her. 

Come, ladies, continued the facetions Mr. 
Hobſon, * what if we were all to fit down, and 
have a good diſh of tea? and ſuppoſe, Mrs. Bel- 
field, you was to order us a freſh round of toaſt and 
butter? do you think the young ladies here would 
have any objection? and what if we were to have 
a little more water in the tea-kettle? not forget- 
ting a little more tea in the tea-pot. What I ſay 
is this, let us all be comfortable; that's my notion 
of things.” FE + Hm | + 

© And a very good notion too, faid Mrs. Bel- 
field, for you who have nothing to vex you. Ah, 
ma'am, you have heard, I ſuppoſe, about my ſon ? 
| gone off! nobody knows where! left that lord's 

houſe, where he might have hved like a king, and 
; gone out into the wide world nobody knows for 
L what: 5 7259 ; | 

© Indeed?” ſaid Cecilia, who, from ſeeing him 

, in London concluded he was again with his Fu, 
5 „and has he not acquainted you where he is? 
u No, ma' am, no, cried Mrs. Belfield, * he's ne- 
| ver once told me where he is gone, nor let me 
in know the leaſt about the matter, for if I did 1 
as would not taſte a diſh of tea again for a twelve- 
W month till I ſaw him get back again to that lord's! 
and I believe in my heart there's never ſuch ano- 
ther in the three kingdoms, for he has ſent here 
oefter him I dare fay a ſcore of times. And no 
wonder, for I will take upon me to fay he wort 
find his fellow in a hurry, Lord as he is l 
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As to his being a Lord, ſaid Mr. Hobſon, 
© I am one of them that lay no great ſtreſs upon 
that, unleſs he has got a good long purſe of his 
own, and then, to be ſure, a Lord's no bad thing. 
But as to the matter of ſaying Lord ſuch a one, 
. how dy'e do? and Lord ſuch a one, what do you 
want? and ſuch ſort of compliments, why in my 


mind, 1t's a mere nothing, in compariſon of a gocd 


income. As to your ſon, ma'am, he did not go 

the right way to work. He ſhould. have begun 
with buſineſs, and gone into pleaſure afterwards:: 

and if he had but done that, Pl be bold to ſay we 
might have had him at this very minute drinking 
tea with us over. this fire-{ide.” 

My ſon, Sir,” ſaid Mrs. Belfied, rather an- 


grily, * was another ſort of a perſon than a per- 
Jon of buſineſs :: he always deſpiſed it from a child, 


and come of it what may, I am ſure he was born 
to be a gentleman.” 


5 As rockis defoiling befinafs,f Bad Mir: Hobſow, 


very contemptuouſly, hy ſo much the worſe, for 


buſineſs is no ſuch deſpiſeable thing. And if he 


had been brought up behind a counter, inſtead 
of dangling after thefe ſame Lords, why he might 
have had a houſe of his own over his head, and 
been as good a man as myſelf.” | 

© A houſe over his head?” ſaid Mrs. Belfield, 
. why he might have had what he would, and 
have done what he would, if he had but followed my 
advice, and put himſelf a little forward. I have 


told him a hundred times to aſk ſome of thoſe 


great people he lived amongſt for a place at court, 
fer I know they've ſo many they hardly know 
what to do with them, and it was always my 
deſign from the beginning that he ſhould be ſome- 


thing of a great man; but I never could perſuade 


him, Os for boys thing g Os as I have 


n 
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often told him, if he had but had a little courage bl 
he might have been an ambaſſador by this time, 1 
And now all of a ſudden, to be Sone nobody 1 
knows where 

© I am ſorry, indeed,“ ſaid Cecilia, who knew 
not whether moſt to pity or wonder at her blind 
folly; © but I, doubt not you will hear of him 
ſoon.” 
* As to being an Ambaſſador, m#am;? ſaid Mr. | 
Hobſon, it's talking quite out of character. Thoſe 
ſort of great people keep things of that kind for 
their Own moor relations and couſins. What I ſay 
is this; a man's beſt way is to take care of him- 
ſelf, The more thoſe great people ſee you wang 
them, the leſs they like your company. Let every 
man be brought up to buſineſs, and then when 
he's made. his. fortune, he may walk with his hat 
on. Why now there was your friend, ma'am,” 
turning to Cecilia, © that ſhot out his brains with- 
but paying any body a ſouſe; pray how was that 
being more genteel than ſtanding behind a counter, 
and not owing a-ſhilling:?” | 
Do you think a young lady,” cried Mrs. Bel- 
field, warmly,.* can. bear to hear of ſuch a thing 
as-ſtanding- behind a counter? I am ſure if my 
ſon had ever done it, I ſhould not expect any 
lady would ſo. much as look at him. And-yet, 
though I ſay it, ſhe might look a good while, and 
not ſee many ſuch perſons, let her look where ſhe 
pleaſed. And then he has ſuch a winning; man- 
ner into the bargain, that I believe in my heart 
there's never a lady in the land could ſay no to him. 
And yet he has ſuch a prodigious ſhyneſs, I never 
could make him own he had ſo much as aſked 
the queſtion, And what lady can begin firſt ?? 
Why no,” ſaid Mr. Hobſon, that would be 
out of caracter another way. Now my notion 
as this; ; let every man be agreeable, and then he 
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may aſk what lady he pleaſes. And when he's 
à mind of a lady, he ſhould look upon a frown or 
two as nothing; for the ladies frown in courtſhip 


as a thing of courſe; it's juſt like a man's ſwearing 


at a coachman ; why he's not a bit more in a paſ- 
ſioh, only he thinks he fha'n't be minded with- 
Out it.“ | ; | 
Well, for my part,” ſaid Mrs. Belfield, © I 
-am ſure if I was a young lady, and moſt eſpe- 
cally if I was a young lady of fortune and all 
that, I ſhould like a modeft young gentleman, 
ſuch as my ſon, for example, better by half than 
a bold ſwearing young fellow, that would make 
a point to have me whether I wonld or no.” 


Hal Hal Hal cried Mr. Hobſon; but the 


Pry 


young ladies are not of that way of thinking; they 


are all for a little life and ſpirit. Don't I ſay right, 


young ladies? | 
Cecilia, who could not but perceive that theſe 
ſpeeches were levelled at herſelf, felt offended and 


tired; and finding ſhe had no chance of any pri- 


vate converſation with Henrietta, aroſe to take 


leave: but while ſhe ſtopped in the paſſage to 


enquire when ſhe- could fee her alone, a footman 


knocked at the door, who, having aſked if Mr. 
Belfield lodged there, and being anſwered in the 
affirmative, begged to know whether Miſs Bever- 
ley was then in the houſe? $4.) a 
Cecilia, much ſurpriſed, went forward, and told 


him ſhe was. | 


© J have been, madam,” ſaid he, with a mil- 


Fage to you at Mr. Monckton's, in Soho-Square : 
but nobody knew where you was; and Mr. 
Monckton came out and ſpoke ta me himſelf, and 
aid that all he could ſuppoſe was that you might 
e this houſe. So he directed me to come 
o FS] 
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© And from whom, Sir, is your meffage ?? 
From the honourable Mr. Delvile, madam, 

in St. James's-Square. He deſires to know if you 
ſhall be at home on Saturday morning, the day 
after to-morrow, and whether you can appoint: 
Mr. Briggs to meet him by twelve o'clock exactly, 
as he ſhan't be able to ſtay above three minutes?“ 

Cecilia gave an anſwer as cold as the meſſage; 
that ſhe would be in Soho-Square at the time he 
mentioned, and acquaint Mr. Briggs of his in- 
tention. N 

The footman then went away; and Henrietta 
told her, that if ſhe could call ſome morning ſhe 
might perhaps contrive to be alone with her, and 
added, indeed I wiſh much to fee you, if you 
could poſſibly do me ſo great an honour; for I am 
very miſerable and have nobody to tell ſo! Ah, 
Miſs Beverley! you that have ſo many friends, 
and that deſerves as many again, you little know 
what a hard thing it is to have none but my 
brother's ſtrange. difappearing has half broke our 
hearts !? | ; 

Cecilia was beginning a conſolatory ſpeech, in 
which ſhe meant to give her private aſſurances of 
his health and ſafety, when ſhe was interrupted” 
3 Albany, who came ſuddenly into the 

Age. | W | 
N tee e him with a look of pleaſure, 
and enquiring why he had been ſo long abſent; 
but, ſurpriſed by the ſight of Cecilia, he exclaimed, 
without anſwering her, why didſt thou fail me? 
why. appoint me to a place thou wert quitting 
thyſelf ?——thou thing of fair profeiſions! thou 
inveigler of efteem! thou vain, deluſive promifer 
of pleaſure l' KEI e Le HS 

© You condemn me too haſtily,” ſaid Cecilia 
© if | failed in my promiſe, it was not owin 
to caprice or — but to a real and bitter 

1 | 
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mis fortune which incapacitated me from keeping 
it. I ſhall ſoon, however nay, I am already 
at your diſpoſal, if you have any commands for 
me.“ 4 

I have always,” anſwered he, commands for 
the rich, for I have always compaſſion for the 
poor.“ | 

Come to me, then, at Mr. Monckton's in 
Soho-Square, cried ſhe, and haſtened into her 
chair, impatient to end a conference which ſhe 


ſaw excited the wonder of the ſervants, and which 


alſo now drew out from the - parlour Mr. Hobſon 
and Mrs. Belfield. She then kiſſed her hand to 
Henrietta, and ordered the chairmen to cary her 
home, E pe Wt 

It had not been without difficulty that ſhe 


had reſtrained herſelf from mentioning what ſhe 


knew of Belfield, when ſhe found his mother 
and ſiſter in a ſtate of ſuch paintul uncertainty 


concerning him. But her utter ignorance of his 


plans, e to her undoubted knowledge of his 
wiſh of concealment, made her fear doing miſ- 
chief by officiouſneſs, and think it wiſer not to 
betray what ſhe had ſeen of him, till better in- 
formed of his own views and intentions. Yet, 
willing to ſhorten a ſuſpence ſo uneaſy to them, 
ſne determined to entrert Mr. Monckton would 
endeavour to find him out, and acquaint him with 
their anxiety. Tl | 11 

That gentleman, when ſhe returned to his 
houſe, was in a ſtate of mind by no means envi- 


able. Miſſing her at tea, he had aſked Miſs Ben- 
ſhe had not left 


net where ſhe was, and hearin 


word, he could fcarce conceal his chagrin. Know- 
ing, however, how few were her acquaintances 
in town, he ſoon concluded ſhe was with Miſs 
Belfield, but, not ſatisfied with ſending Mr. Del- 

vlle's meſſenger after her, he privately employed 
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one in whom he truſted for himſelf, to make en- 
quiries at the houſe without ſaying whence he 
came. 

But though this man was tan and he 
knew her ſafety, he ſtill felt alarmed ; he had 
flattered himſelf, from the length of time in which 
ſhe had now done nothing without conſulting him, 
ſhe would ſcarce even think of any action with- 
out his previous concurrence. And he-had hoped, 
by a little longer uſe, to make his counſel be- 
come neceſſary, which he knew..to be a very ſhort 
ſtep from — it abſolute. 

Nor was he well pleaſed to perceive, by this 
voluntary excurſion, a ſtruggle to caſt off her ſad- 
neſs, and a wiſh to proeure herſelf entertainment: 
it was not that he. deſired her miſery, but he was 
earneſt that all relief from it ſhould ſpring from 
himſelf: and though far from diſpleaſed that Del- 
vile ſhould loſe his ſovereignty over her thoughts, 
he was yet of opinion that, till his own liberty 

was reſtored, he had leſs to apprehend ſrom grief 
indulged, than grief allayed; one could but lead 
her to repining retirement, the other r e guide 
her to-a-conſolatory rival. 

He well knew, however it was as 1 to 
his cauſe to diſguiſe 9.4 ointments as his 
expectations, and, certain that: by pleaſing alone 
he had any chance of acquiring power, he cleared 
up when Cecilia returned; wha as unconſcious 
of feeling, as of owing any ſubjection t him, 
preſerved uncontrouled the right of acting for 
herſelf, however deſirous and glad of occaſional 
inſtrudtion. 

She told him where ſhe had been, and related 
her meeting Belfield, and the unhappineſs of his 
friends, and hinted her wiſnh that he could be in- 
formed what they ſuffered. Mr. Monckton, eager 

| to oblige her, went inſtantly in ſearch of him, and 
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returning to ſupper, told her he had traced him 
through the Bookſeller, who had not the dexterity 
to parry his artful enquiries, and had actually ap- 
pointed him to breakfaſt in Soho-Square the next 
morning. 

He had found him, he ſaid, writing, but in high 
ſpirits and good humour. He had reſiſted, for a 


Waile, his invitation on account of his dreſs, all 


his clothes but the very coat which he had on 
being packed up and at his mother's : but, when 
— * at by Mr. Monckton for ſtill retaining 
ſome foppery, he gayly proteſted what remained 
of it ſhould be extinguiſhed; and acknowledging 
that his ſhame was no part of his philoſophy, de- 
clared he would throw it wholly aſide, and, in 
ſpite of his degradation, renew his viſits at his 
houſe. : . | 

I would not tell him,” Mr, Monckton conti- 
dued, of the anxiety of his family; I thought it 

would come more powerfully from yourſelf, who, 
having ſeen, can better enforce it.“ 


. 


Cecilia was very thankful for this compliance 
With her requeſt, and anticipated the pleafure ſhe 

hoped foon to give Henrietta, by the reſtoration 
of a brother fo much loved and ſo regretted. n 
She ſent, mean time, to Mr. Briggs the meſſage 
me had received from Mr. Delvile, and had the 
ſatisfaction of an anſwer that he would obſerve 
the appointment. ES 


— 
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ſat as a cypher; and Lady Margaret, always diſ- 


band, though ſhe was not now more than com- 
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A CONFABULATION. 


HE next morning, while the family was at 
breakfaſt, Belfield, according to his promiſe, made 
his viſit. | | 

A high colour overſpread his face as he en- 
tered the room, reſulting from a ſenſation of grief 
at his fallen fortune, and ſhame at his altered 
appearance, which though he endeavoured to co- 
ver under an air of gaiety and unconcern, gave 
an aukwardneſs to his manners, and a viſible 
diſtreſs to his countenance: Mr. Monckton re- 
ceived him with pleaſure, and Cecilia, who ſaw 
the conflict of his philoſophy with his pride, 
dreſſed her features once more in ſmiles, which 
however faint and heartleſs, ſhewed her deſire to 
re-aſſure him. Miſs Bennet, as uſual when not 


called upon by the maſter or lady of the houſe, 


agreeable and repulſive to the friends of her huſ- , 


monly ungracious, ſtruck the quick-feeling and ir- 
Titable Belfield, to wear an air of rude ſuperiority 
meant to reproach him with this diſgrace. 
This notion, which ſtrongly affected him, made 
him, for one inftant, heſitate whether he ſhould 
remain another in the ſame room with her: but 
the friendlineſs of Mr. Monckton, and the gentle- 
neſs and good breeding of Cecilia, ſeemed fo ſtu- 
dions to make amends for her moroſenefs, that 
he checked his too ready indignation, and took 
his feat at the table. Let it was fome time be- 
fore he could recover even the aſſumed vivacit 
which this ſuſpeQed inſult had robbed him of, 
ſufficiently to enter into converſation with any 
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apearance of eaſe or pleaſure. But, after a while, 
ſoothed by the attentions of, Cecilia and Mr. 
Monckton, his uneaſineſs wore off, and the nat ive 
ſpirit and livelineſs of his character broke forth 
with their accuſtomed energy. 
This good. company, I hope,” ſaid he, addreſſ- 
ſing himſelf, however, only to Cecilia, will not 
ſo much miſtake the thing as to critciſe my dreſs of 
this morning; - ſince. it is perfealy according to 
rule, and to rule eſtabliſhed from time imme- 
morial; but. leſt any of you ſhould ſo much err 
as to fancy ſhabby what is. only charaQteriſtic, I 
muſt endeavour to be beforehand with the malice 
of conjecture, and have the honour to inform you, 
that I am enliſted. in the Grub-Street regiment, 


of ſcribbling. volunteers! a race which, if it boaſts 


reſpect it as emblematical of. wit and erudition. 


* who thus gaily can ſport with it,” 


poverty, though more worthily employed than 


. 


= _quitted my former one from a conviction it was 
choſen. There ſeems in human nature a worth- 


leſſneſs not to be conquered! yet I will ſtruggle 


tected me in a new purſuit, though I had only 


with it to the laſt, and either die in the attempt, 
or dare ſeem that which I am, without adding to 


of the third ſtory, and under the. tattered banner 


not the courage of heroes, at, leaſt: equals them 
in enmity. This coat, therefore, is merely the 
uniform of my corps, and you will all, I hope, 


© We muſt at leaſt reſpect you, ſaid Cecilia, 


Ah, madam!” ſaid he, more ſeriouſly, © it is 
not from you I ought to lock for reſpect l I mutt ' 
appear to you the moſt unſteady and coward-heart- - 
ed of beings. But lately I bluſhed to ſee you from 


when I had been ſeen by you in affluence; that 
_ ſhame vanquiſhed, another equally narrow took its 
Place, and yeſterday I bluſhed again that you de- 
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the miſeries of life, the ſting, the envenomed ſting 
of daſtardly falſe ſhame!” ales 
* Your language 1s wonderfully altered within 
this twelvemonth,” ſaid Mr. Monckton; the 
wort hleſſneſs of human nature! the miſeries of life ! 
this from you! ſo lately the champion of human 
nature, and the panegyriſt of human life!? 
* Soured by perſonal diſappointment,” anſwered 
he, © I may perhaps ſpeak with too much acrimo- 
ny; yet, ultimately, my opinions have not much 
changed. Happineſs is given to us with more li- 
berality than we are willing to confeſs; it is judg- 
ment only that is dealt us ſparingly, and of that 
we have ſo little, that when felicity is before us, 
we turn to the right or left, or when at the right 
or left, we proceed ſtrait forward. It has been ſo 
with me; I have ſought it at a diſtance, amidſt 
difficulty and danger, when all that I could wiſh 
has been immediately within my graſp.? 
© It muſt be owned,” ſaid Mr. Monckton, after 
what you have ſuffered from this world you were 
wont to defend, there is little reaſon to wonder at 
ſome change in your opinion.” 1 
© Yet whatever have been my ſufferings,” he 
anſwered, © I have generally been involved in them 
by my own .raſhneſs or caprice. My laſt enter- 
priſe eſpecially, from which my expectations were 
higheſt, was the moſt ill judged of any. I conſi- 
dered not how little my way of life had fitted me 
for the experiment I was making, how irreparably 


] was enervatcd by long ſedentary habits, and how 


_ Inſufficient for bodily ſtrength was mental reſolution. 
We may fight againſt partial prejudices, and by 


ſpirit and fortitude we may overcome them; but it 
will not do to war with the general tenor of educa- 


tion. We may blame, deſpiſe, regret as we pleaſe, 
but cuſtoms long * and habits long in- 
dulged, aſſume an empire deſpotic, though their 
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ues is but preſcriptive. Oppoſing them is vain 5 
ture herſelf, when forced aſide, is not more 
elaſtic in her rebound.” | 

Will you not then,” ſaid Cecilia, © ſince your 
experiment has failed, return again to your family, 
and to the plan of life you formerly ſettled? 

© You ſpeak of them together,” ſaid he, with a 
ſmile, as if you thought them inſeparable; and 


| - indeed my own apprehenſion they would be deemed 


ſo, has made me thus fear to ſee my friends, ſince 


I love not reſiſtance, yet cannot again attempt the. 


plan of life they would have me purſue, 1 have 
given up my cottage, but- my independance is as 


dear to me as ever; and all that I have gathered 
from experience, is to maintain it by thoſe employ- 


ments for which my education has fitted me, in- 


ſtead of ſeeking it injudiciouſly by the very road 


for which it has unqualified me.“ 

And what is this independence,” (cried Mr: 
Monckton, which has thus bewitched your ima- 
gination? a mere idle dream of romance and en- 
thuſiaſm ; without exiftence in nature, without 
poſſibility in life. In unciviliſed countries, or in 


leſs times, independence, for a while, may per- 
haps ſtalk abroad; but in a regular government, 
*fis only the viſion of a heated brain; one part of 
a community muſt inevitably hang upon another, 


and *tis a farce to call either independent, when to 


break the chain by which they are linked would 


prove deſtruction to both. The ſoldier wants not 
the officer more than the officer the ſoldier, nor 
the tenant the landlord, more than the landlord the 
tenant. + The rich owe their diſtinction, their 
luxuries, to the poor, as much as the poor owe 
their rewards; their neceſſaries, to the rich.” 

© Man treated as an Automaton,” anſwered Bel- 
field, and conſidered merely with reſpect to his 
bodily operations, may indeed be called dependent, 


ſince the food by which he lives, or, rather, without 


r 113 
which he dies, cannot wholly be cultivated and pre- 
pared by his own hands: but conſidered in a noblet 
ſenſe, he deſerves not the degrading epithet ; ſpeak 
of him, then, as a being of feeling and underſtand- 
ing, with pride to alarm with nerves to tremble, 


with honour to ſatisfy, and with a ſoul to be immor- 
tal las ſuch, may he not claim the freedom of his 


own thoughts ? may not that claim be extended to 


the liberty of ſpeaking, and the power of being go- 


verned by them? and when thoughts, words, and 
actions are exempt from controul, will you brand 
him with dependency merely becauſe the Grazier 
feeds his meat, and the Beaker kneads his bread ? 
© But who is there in the whole world,” ſard Mr. 
Monckton, * extenſive as it is, and diffimilar as are 
its inhabitants, that can pretend to aſſert, his 
thoughts, words, and actions, are exempt from con- 
troul? even where intereſt, which you ſo much 
diſdain, interferes not, though where that is I con- 
feſs I cannot tell are we not kept ſilent where we 
wiſh to reprove by the fear of offending ? and made 


ſpeak where we wiſh to be ſilent by the deſire of 


obliging? do we not bow to the ſcoundrel as 
low as to the man of honour? are we not by 
mere forms kept ſtanding when tired? made give 
place to thoſe we deſpiſe? and ſmiles to thoſe we 
hate? or if we refuſe theſe attentions, are we not 
regarded as ſavages, and ſhut out of ſociety?” 
All theſe,” anſwered Belfield, © are ſo merely 
matters of ceremony, that the conceſſion can neither 
coſt pain to the proud, nor give pleaſure to the vain. 
The bow is to the coat, the attention is to the rank, 
and the fear of offending ought to extend to all 
mankind, Homage ſuch as this infringes not 


our ſincerity, ſince it is as much a matter of courſe 


as the dreſs that we wear, and has as little reaſon 


to flatter a man as the ſhadow which follows him. 
| no more, therefore, hold him deceitful for not op- 
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 . CEOGAET a. 
poſiing this pantemical parade, than I hold him 


to be dependent for eating: corn he has not ſown.” 
Where, then, do you draw the line? and what 


1s the boundary beyond which your independence | 


muſt not ſtep ?? 
I hold that man, cried he,. with energy, to 
be independent, who treats the Great as the Little, 


and the Little as the Great, who neither exults in 
riches nor bluſnes in poverty, who owes. no man a. 
groat, and who ſpends not a ſhilling he has nat 


earned.” 


„ou will not, indeed, then, have a very nu⸗ 


merous acquaintance, if this is the deſcription of 


thoſe with whom you purpoſe to aflociate!. but is 


it poſſible you imagine you can live by ſuch notions? 
why. the Carthuſian in his monaſtery, who is at leaſt 


remaved from temptation, is not mortified ſo ſe- 
'verely as a man of ſpirit living in the world, Who 


would preſcribe himſelf ſuch rules.” 
Not merely have I preſcribed, returned Bel. 


field, I have already put them in practice; and 
far from finding any penance, I never before found 
happineſs. I have now adopted, though poor, the 


very plan of lite I ſhould have elected if rich; my 
pleaſure, therefore, is become my. buſineſs, and my 
buſineſs my pleaſure.” 

And is this plan, cried Monckton, nothing 
b; than turning Knight-errant to the Bookſel- 
Au 

| © Tis a Knight-errantry,” anſwered Belfield, 
laughing, © which, however ludicrous it may ſeem 
to you, requires more. ſoul and more brains than 


any other. Our giants may, indeed, be only wind- 


mills, but they muſt be attacked with as much ſpi- 
rit, and conquered with as much bravery, as any 
fort or any town, in the time of war ſhould be 
demoliſhed; and though the ſiege, I muſt confeſs, 
may be of leſs national utility, the aſſailants of the 
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quill have their honour as much at heart as the 
aſſailants of the ſword.” 


* I ſuppoſe then,” ſaid Monckton, archly, if a 


man wants a biting lampoon, or an handſome pa- 


negyric, ſome news paper ſcandal, or a ſonnet for a 
lady— Es | | | 
No, no,” interrupted Belfield eagerly, if ycu 
imagine me a hireling ſcribler for the purpoſes of 
defamation or of flattery, you as little know my 
ſituation as my character. My ſubjects ſhall be my 
own, and my ſatire ſhall be general. I would as much 
diſdain to be perſonal with an anonymous pen, as to 
attack an unarmed man in the dark with a dagger 
I had kept concealed.” <LI | 
A reply of rallying incredulity was riſing to the 
lips of Mr. Monckton, when reading in the looks 
of Cecilia an entire approbation of this ſentiment, 
he checked his defire of ridicule, and exclaimed, 
* ſpoken like a man of honour, and one whoſe works 
may profit the world! TH - | 
From my earlieſt youth to the preſent hour, 


continued Belfield, * literature has been the fa- 


vourite object of my purſuit, my recreation in 
leiſure, and my hope in employment. My propen- 
ſity to it, indeed, has been ſo ungovernable, that I 
may properly call it the ſource of my ſeveral miſ- 
carriages throughout life. It was the bar to my 
preferment, for it gave me a diſtate to other ſtu- 
dies; it was the cauſe of my unſteadineſs in all my 
undertakings, becauſe to all I preferred it. It has 
ſunk me to diſtreſs, it has involved me in difficul- 
ties; it has brought me to the brink of ruin by 
making me neglect the means of living, yet never, 
till now, did I diſcern it might itſelf be my ſup- 
port.“ : | * | 
© I am heartily glad, Sir,” ſaid Cecilia, your 
various enterprizes and ſtruggles have at length 
ended in a project which promiſes you ſo much 
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ſatisfaction. But you will ſure ſuffer your ſiſter 
and your mother to partake of it? for who is there 
that your proſperity will make ſo happy! 

* You do them infinite honour, madam, by 
taking any intereſt in their affairs; but to own 
to * the truth, what to me appears proſperity, 
will to them wear another aſpect. They have 
looked forward to my elevation with expectatiom 
the moſt improbable, and thought every thing 
within my graſp, with a ſimplicity incredible. But 
though their hopes were abſurd, I am pained by 
their diſappointment, and I have not courage to 


meet their tears, which I am ſure will not be ſpared 


when they ſee me.? | 


” 


* ?Tis from tenderneſs, then, ſaid Cecilia, half 
ſmiling, that you are cruel, and from affection to 
your friends that you make them believe you have 
forgotten them ? _ 51 de 

There was a delicacy in this reproach exaQly 
ſuited to work upon Belfield, who feeling it with 
quickneſs, ſtarted up, and cried, © I believe I am 
wrong I will go to them this moment? 
| Cecilia felt eager to ſecond the generous impulſe; 
but Mr; Monckton, laughing at his impetuoſity, 
inſiſted he ſhould firſt finiſh his breakfaſt. | 

© Your friends, ſaid Cecilia, can have no 
mortification ſo hard to bear as your voluntary ab- 
ſence; and if they ſee but that you are happy, 
they will ſoon be reconciled to whatever ſituation 


Happy l' repeated he, with animation, Ol 
am in Paradiſe | I am come from a region in the 
Krft rude ſtate of nature, to civiliziation and refine- 


ment! the life I led at the cottage was the life ot 


a ſavage; no intercourſe with ſociety, no conſola- 
tion from books; my mind locked up, every ſource 
dried of intellectual delight, and no enjoyment in 
my power but from ſleep and from food, Wear 
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1 grew aſhamed of the approximation, and liſten- 


written are trifles, but the bookſeller has not re- 
jected them. I was ſettled, therefore, in a mo- 


intelligent being. But when firſt I opened a book, 
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of an exiſtence which thus levelled me with a brute, 


ing to the romonſtrance of my underſtanding, I 
gave up the precipitate plan to purſue one more 


conſonant to reaſon. 1 came to town, hired a 


room, and ſent for pen, ink and paper: what I have 


ment, and comparing my new occupation with that 
T had juſt quitted, I ſeemed exalted on the ſudden 
from a mere creature of inftin&, to a rational and 


after ſo long an abſtinence from all mental nouriſh- 
ment,—O-1t was rapture! no half famiſhed beg- 
gar regaled ſuddenly with food, ever ſeized on his 
repaſt with more hungry avidity,” | 
Let fortune turn which way it will,“ cried 
Monckton, you may defy all its malice, while 
poſſeſſed of 'a ſpirit of enjoyment which nothing 
can ſubdue l 
But were you not, Sir, ſaid Cecilia, as great 
an enthuſiaſt the other day for your cottage, and 
for labour? | e 
* I was, madam; but there my philoſophy 
was erroneous: in my ardour to fly from mean- 
neſs and from dependence, I thought in labour 
and retirement I ſhould find freedom and happi- 
neſs; but I forgot that my body was not ſeaſoned 
for fuch work, and confidered not that a mind 
which had once been opened by knowledge, could 
ill endure the contraction of dark and perpetuaP 
ignorance. The approach, however, of winter, 
brought me acquainted with my miſtake. It grew 
cold, it grew bleak ; little guarded againſt the in- 
clemency of the weather I felt its ſeverity in eve- 
ry limb, and miſſed a thouſand indul | 
in poſſeſſion. I had never valued. To riſe at 
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break of day, chill, freezing, and comfortleſs no 
ſun abroad, uo fire at home! to go out in all 
weather to work, that work rough, coarſe and 


laborious!—unuſed to ſuch hardſhips, I found 1 


could not bear them, and, however unwillingly, 


| was compelled to relinquiſh the attempt.” 


Breakfaſt now bring over, he again arofe to 
take leave. 
- © You are going, then, Sir,” ſaid Cecilia, © im- 
mediately to your friends?” 


No, madam,” anſwered he heſitating, not 


juſt this moment; to merrow morning perhaps, — 


but it is now late, and I have buſineſs for the reſt 


of the day.” 
Ah, Mr. Monckton!* cried Carills. © what 


miſchief have you done by occaſioning this de- 


lay? 


6 This gogdneſs, madam,” ſaid Belfield, © my 
ſiſter can never ſufficiently acknowledge. But { 


will own, that though, juſt now, in a warm mo- 
ment, I felt eager to preſent myſelf to her and 
my mother, I rather with, now am cooler, to 


he ſaved the pain of telling them in perſon my 
ſituation. I mean, Wen firſt to write to 


them.? 
Vou will not fail then, 1 to fee them to mor- 


10w " 


hs Certainly—1 think not. , 


| © Nay, but certainly you muſt not, for I ſhall 
call upon them to day, and aſſure them they may 
expect you. Can I ſoften your taſk of Gy 


by giving them any meſſage from you?“ 


Ah, madam, have a care!” cried he; this 


condeſcenſion to a poor author may be more dan- 
gerous than you have any ſuſpicion of and before 


you have power to help yourſelf, you may ſee 


your name prefixed to the Dedication of ſome 


* pamphlet ! 
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I will run,” cried ſhe, * all riſks; remember, 


therefore, you will be reſponſible for the perfor- 
mance of my promiſe.” 


I will be ſure,” anſwered he, not to forget 


what reflects ſo much honour upon myſelf.” 


Cecilia was ſatisfied by this aſſent, and he then 


went away. 


A ſtrange flighty character b cried Mr. Monck- 
ton, yet of uncommon capacity, and full of ge- 
nius. Were he leſs imaginative, wild and eccen- 


tric, he has abilities for any ftation, and might 


fix and diſtinguiſh himſelf almoſt where-ever he 
pleaſed.” Ep gg | 
© I knew not,” ſaid Cecilia, the full worth of 
ſteadineſs and prudence till I knew this young 
man; for he has every thing elſe; talents the moſt 
ſtriking, a love of virtue the moſt elevated, ard 
manners the moſt pleaſing ;. yet wanting ſteadineſs 
and prudence, he can neither act with conſiſtency. 
nor proſper with continuance.“ NY 
* He is well enough,” faid Lady Margaret, who 
had heard the = argument in ſullen tacitur- 
nity, he is well enough, I ſay; and there comes 
no good from young women's being ſo difficult.? 
Cecilia, offended. by a ſpeech which implied a 
rude deſire to diſpoſe of her, went up ſtairs to her 


own room; and Mr. Monckton, always enraged; 
when young men and Cecilia were alluded to in 


the ſame ſentence retired to his library. 
She then ordered a chair, and went to Portland- 
Street, to: fulfil what ſhe had offered to Belfield, 
and to revive his mother and, ſiſter by the pleaſure. 
of the promiſed interviece. 
She found them together; and her intelligence 
being of equal conſequence to both, ſhe, did not 
now repine at the preſence of Mrs. Belfield. She 
made her communication with the moſt cautious 
attention to their characters, ſoftening the ill ſhe. 
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had to relate with refpe& to Belfield's preſent way 
of living, by endeavouring to awaken affection and 
Joy from the proſpect of the approaching meeting, 
She counſelled them as much as poſſible to reſtrain 
their chagrin at his misfortunes, which he would 
but conſtrue into reproach of his ill management; 
and ſhe repreſented that when once he was reſtored 
to his family, he might almoſt .imperceptibly be led 
into ſome le ſs wild and more profitable ſcheme of 


buſineſs. 8 


When ſhe had told all ſhe thought proper to 
relate, kindly interſperſing her account with the 


beſt advice and beſt comfort ſne could ſuggeſt, 


ſhe made an end of her viſit; for the affliction of 
Mrs. Belfield upon hearing the actual fituation of 
her fon, was fo clamorons and unappeaſeable, that, 


little wondering at Belfie!d's want of courage to 


encounter it, and having no opportunity in fuch 
a ſtorm to conſole the ſoft Henrietta, whoſe tears 
flowed abundantly that her brother ſhould thus be 
fallen, ſhe only promiſed before ſhe left town to 
ſee her again, and beſeeching Mrs. Belfield to mo- 
derate her concern, was glad to leave the houſe, 


where her preſence had no power to quiet their 


alete | 
- She puffed the reſt of the day in ſad refleQions 


upon the meeting ſhe was herſelf to have the nent 


morning with Mr. Delvile. She wiſhed ardently 


to know whether his ſon was gone abroad, and 


whether Mrs. Delvile was recovered, whoſe health, 
ig her own letter, was mentioned in terms the 


moſt melancholy: yet neither of theſe enquiries 


could ſhe even think of making, ſince reaſonably, 


without them, the was apprehenſive of ſome. 


reproach. = 
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Mis Monckton, the mee as ſoon as break- 
taſt was over, went out, te avoid ſhewing, even 
to Cecilia, the anxiety he felt concerning the re- 
gulation of her fortune, and arrangement of her 
5 affairs. He ſtrongly, however, adviſed her not 
. to mention her large debt, which, though con- 
tracted in the innocence of the pureſt benevo- 
f lence, would incur nothing but reproof and diſ- 
approbation, from all who only heard of it, when 
they heard not of its utility. 

At eleven o'clock, though an hour before the 
time appointed, while Cecilia was ſitting in Lady 
Margaret's dreſſing-room, * with ſad civility and 
an aching head,” the was ſummoned to Mr. Briggs 
in the parlour. 

He immediately began en ber with 
having eloped f.om him, in the ſummer, and with 
the various expences ſhe had cauſed him from 
uſeleſs purchaſes and ſpoilt proviſions. He then 
ng complained | of Mr. Delvile, whom he charged 
xt with defrauding bim of his dues ; bat obſerving: 


ty in the midſt of his railing her dejection of coun- |. 
ind tenance, he ſuddenly broke off, and looking at her 
th, with . ſome concern, ſaid, © what's the matter, 
the Ducky? 2n't well? look as if you _could not 


help it.“ 
O yes, cried Cecilia, q I thank you, ors i 
am very well? 
© What do look ſo blank for, thaw þ aid he, 
* hay? what are fretting for {—crolled 1 in love bo 
loſt your ſweet-heart ? $7 
* No, no, no,” cried ſhe, with quickie 
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Never mind, my chick, never mind,” ſaid he, 
pinching her cheek, with reſumed good humour, 
© more to .be had: if one won't fnap, another 
will; put me in a paſlion by going off from me 
with that -old grandee, or would have got one 
long ago. Hate that old Don; uſed me very 
ill; with I could trounce him. Thinks more of 
a fuſty old parchment than the price of ſtocks. 


Fit for nothing but to be ſtuck upon an old mo- 


nument for a Death's head.“ 
He then told her that her accounts were all 


made out, and he was ready at any time to pro- 


duce them; he approved much of her finiſhing 
wholly with the old Don, who had been a mere 
eypher in the executorthip; but he advifed her 
not to think of taking her money into her own 


hands, as he was willing to keep. the charge of it 


himſelf till ſhe was married. 

Cecilia, thanking him for the offer, ſaid ſhe 
meant now to make her acknowledgments for all 
the trouble he had already taken, but by no means 
purpoſed to give him any more. 

He debated the matter with her warmly, told 
her ſhe had no chance to ſave herſelf from knaves 
and cheats, but by truſting to nobody but himſelf, 
and informing her what intereſt he had already 
made of her money, enquired how the would ſet 
about getting more ? 

Cecilia, though prejudiced 0 him by Mr. 
Monckton, knew not how to combat his argu- 
ments; yet conſcious that ſcarce any part of the 
money to which he alluded was in fact her own, 
ſhe could not yeild to them. He was, however, 
ſo ſtuborn and ſo difficult to deal with, that ſhe 
at length let him talk without troubling herſelf 
to anſwer, and privately determined to beg Tg 
8 would 5258 ber battle. 
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She was not, therefore, diſpleaſed by his inter- 
ruption, though very much ſurpriſed by the fight 
of his perſon, when, in the midit of Mr. Briggs's 
oratory, Mr. Hobſon entered the parlour. | 
1 aſk pardon, ma'am,” cried he, if I in- 
trude; but I made free to call upon the account 
of two ladies that are acquaintances of yours, 
that are quite, as one may ſay, at their wit's 
ends.? 1 SAY 1 

What is the matter with them, Sir?“ 

Why, ma'am, no great matter, but mothers 
are ſoon frightened, and when once they are upon 
the fret, one may as well talk to the boards! they 
know no more of reaſoning and arguing, than 
they do of a oy ledger! however, my maxim 
is this; every in their way; one has no 
more right to expect courageouſneſs from a lady 
in them caſes, than one has from a child in arms; 
for what I ſay is, they have not the the proper uſe 
of their heads, which makes it very excuſable.?ꝰ 

© But what has occaſioned any alarm? nothing, 
I hope, is the matter with Miſs Belfield ? 

No, ma' am; thank Ged, the young lady 
enjoys her health very well : bat ſhe is taking 
on juſt in the ſame way as her mamma, as 


what can be more natural? Example, ma'am, is 


apt to be catching, and one lady's crying makes 
another think the muſt do the ſame, for a little 
thing ſerves for a lady's tears, being they can cry 
at any time: but a man is quite another nature, 
let him have but a good conſcience, and be clear 
of the world, and PH engage he'll not waſh his 
face without ſoap! that's what I fayP ? ; 

© Will, will P cried Mr. Briggs, © do it myſelf! 
rever uſe ſoap; nothing but waſte; take a little 
land; does as well.“ = Sg 

Loet every man have his own propoſal;* an- 
ſwered Hobſon, * for = part, I take every morn- 

E „ | 
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ing a large bow] of water, and ſouſe my whole 
head in it; and then when I've rubbed it dry, 
on goes my wig, and l am quite freth and agree- - 
able; and then 1 take a walk in Tottenham Court 
Road as far as the Tabernacle, or thereabouts, 
and ſnuff in a little freſh country air, and then 
I come back, with a good wholeſome appetite, 
and in a fine, breathing heat, aſking the young la- 
dy's pardon; and I enjoy my pot of freſh tea, 
and my round of hot ;teaſt and butter with as 
ee, as if I was a Prince,” 
*-"5 225k 0% freſh. tea, cried: Brigs, * bring a man to 
5 ruin: toaſt and butter l never ſuffer it in my houſe. 
Breakfaſt on water-gruel, ſooner done; fills one up 
in a ſecond. Give it my ſervants ; can't eat much 
of it, bob em there! nodding ſignificantly. -: |; - 
ag: Water-gruel? exclaimed; Mr. Hobſon, © why 
I could not get it down if I might have the world 
for it! it would make me quite ſick; aſking the 
young lady's pardon, by reaſon 1 ſhould always 
think [ was Preparing for the ſmall pox. My 
notion is quite of another nature; the firit thing 
I do is to have a good fire; for what I ſay is 
this, if a man is cold in his fingers, it's odds if 
ever he gets warm in his purſe! ha! ha! warm, 
you take me, Sir? I mean a pun. | Though 1 
ought to aſk pardon, ſor 1 ſuppoſe the young lady 
_—_ t know what I am ſaying.” 

© I ſhould irdeed be better pleaſed, Sir, ſaid 

Cecilia, to hear what you Raus to lay about 
Miſs Belfield.” 
Why, ma'am the thing 1 is this; we have 
been expecting the young Squire, as I call him, 
all the morning, and he has never come; ſo 
Mrs. Belſield, not knowing where to ſend af- 
ter him, was of opinion he might be here, know- 
| ing your kindneſs | to him, and that.” | 
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© You make the enquiry at the wrong place, 
Sir,” ſaid Cecilia, much provoked by the impfi- 
cation it conveyed; if Mr. Belfield is in this“ 
houſe, you muſt ſeek him with Mr. Monckton.” 

© Youtake no offence, I hope, ma'am, at m 
juſt aſking of the queſtion ? for Mrs. Belfield crying, 
and being in that dilemma, I thought I could do 
no leſs than oblige her by oni to ſee- if the 
young gentleman was here.?“ 

* What's this? what's this?“ ctied Mr. ee 
eagerly; * who are talking of? hay? — who do 
mean ? is this the ſweet- heart? eh, Duck?“ | 
No, no, Sir,” cried Cecilia. j 
No trick! won't be bit! who is it will 
know z tell me, F ſay”. 

«PI tell you, Sir,? cried Mr. Hobſon 4 F 's.a" 
very handſome young - gentleman, with as fine a 
perſon, and as genteel a way of behaviour, and 
withal, as pretty a manner of dreſſing himſelf, and 


that, as any lady need deſire. He has no great 


head for buſineſs, as I am told; but the ladies 
don't ſtand much upon that topic, being _ know 


nothing of it themſelves.” 
Has got the ready ?? cried Mr. Bei iggs, impa- 


tiently; can caſt an account? that's the point; 
ean come down handfomely ? eh? 

Why as to that, Sir, Pm not bound to peak 
to a gentleman's private affairs. What's my own, 
is my own, and what is another perſon's is another 


perſon's; that's my way of arguing, and that's 


what I call talking to the purpoſe.” 

© Dare ſay he's a rogue | don't have him, chick, 
Bet a wager -n't worth two ſhillings z and that 
will go for powder and pomarum hate a plaiſter- 


ed pate; er numiculls love a 9 FRO | 
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Why this is talking quits wid of phe: hack þ ? 

ſaid Mr. Hobſon, ; yr mi a young * of 
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fortune would marry a man with a bob jerom. 
What I ſay is, let every body follow their nature; 
that's the way to be comfortable; and then if they 
pay every one his own, who's a right to call 'em 
to account, whether they wear a bob-jerom, or a 
pig tail down to the calves of their legs ?? 

* Ay, ay,” cried Briggs, fneeringly, © or whe- 
ther they ſtuff their gullets with hot rounds of 
toaſt and butter.? | 
And what if they do, Sir?“ returned Hobſon, 
a little angrily; when a man's got above the 
world, where's the harm of living a little genteel ? 
as to a round of toaſt and butter, and a few oyſ- 
ters, freſh opened, by way of a damper before 
dinner, no man need be aſhamed of them, pro- 
vided he pays as he goes: and as to living upon 
water-gruel, and ſcrubbing one's fleſh with ſand, 
one might as well be a Cats at once. You 
don't underſtand life, Sir, I ſee that. e 
Dol doY cried Briggs, ſpeaking through his 
ſhut teeth; you're out there! oyfters |--come 
to ruin, tell you! bring you to jail l' þ 

© To jail, Sir?? exclaimed Hobſon, this is 
talking quite ungenteel! let every man be civil; 
that's what J /ay, for that's the way to make 
every thing agreeable; but as to telling a man he'll 
go to jail, and that, it's tantamount to affronting 
: ͤ ß oo oltts; 

A rap at the ſtreet - door gave now a new re- 
lief to Cecilia, who began to grow very appre- 
henſive leſt the delight of ſpending money, thus 
warmly conteſted with that of hoarding it, ſhonld 
give riſe to a quarrel, which, between two ſuch 
ſturdy champions for their own opinions, might 
lead a concluſion rather more rough and violent 
than ſhe deſired to witneſs: but when the par- 
lour-door opened, inſtead of Mr. Delvile, whom 


— 


— 
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the now fully expected, Mr. Albany made his 


entrance. 
This was rather diſtreſſi ing, as her real buſineſs 

with her guardians made it proper her conference 

with them ſhould be undiſturbed: and Albany was 
not a man with whom a kint that ſhe was engaged 
couid be riſked: but ſhe had made no preparation 
to guard againſt interruption, as her little ac- 
quaintance in London had prevented her expect- 
ing any viſitors: | 

He advanced with a ſolemn air to Cecilia, and, 
looking as if hardly determined whether to ſpeak 
with ſeverity or gentleneſs, ſaid, once more 
come to prove thy ſincerity; now wilt thwu go 
with me where ſorrow calls thee? ſorrow thy cha- 
rity can mitigate ?? 

II qam very much concerned, ſhe anſwered, 
„ but indeed at preſent it is utterly impoſſible,” 
Again, cried he, with a look at once ſtern and 

diſappointed, again thou faileſt me? what wan- 

ton trifiing ! why ſhouldſt thou thus elate a worn- 
out mind, only to make it feel its lingering credu- 
lity? or why, teaching me to think I had 8 an 
angel, ſo unkindly undeceive me? 

© Indeed,” ſaid Cecilia, much affected by this 

_ reprook,,. © if you knew how heavy a loſs I had per- 

ſonally ſuffe red : 

Ado know it,” cried he, and 1 grieved for 

thee when I heard it. Thou haſt loſt a faithful 

old friend, a loſs which with every ſetting ſun 
thou may'ſt mourn, for the riſing ſun will never 
repair it ! but was that a reaſon for ſhunning the 
duties of humanity? was the ſight of death a mo- 
tive for neglecting the claims of benevolence ? 
ought it not rather to have haſtened your fulfilling 
them? and ſhould not your own ſuffering experi- 
ence of the brevity of ife, have taught you the 
mou of all things but preparing for its end?? 
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f Perhaps ſo, but my grief at that time made 
me think only of myſelf. | 

And of what elſe do{ thou think of now?, 
M oſt probable of the ſame perſon ill ” Caid 
ſhe, halt ſmiling, © but yet believe me, I have 
real buſineſs. to tranſact,” 
© Frivolous, unmeaning, ever ready excuſes | 
what buſineſs is ſo. important as the relief of a 
fellow- creature? . 
© I ſhall not, I hope, there,” anſwered "I with 
FN  alacrity, © be: backward : but at leaft for this 
\ morning I muſt beg to make you my Almoner. * 

She then took out her purſe. 
Mr. Briggs and Mr. Hobſon, whoſe quacrel had 
been ſuſpended by the appearance of a third perſon, 
and who had ſtood during this ' ſhort dialogue in 
ſtlent amazement, having firſt loſt their anger in 
their mutual conſternation, now loſt their conſter- 
nation in their mutual diſpleaſure : Mr. Hobſon felt | 
.offended to hear buſineſs ſpoke of ſlightly, and Mr. 
Briggs felt enraged at the ſight of Cecilia's ready 
purſe. Neither of them, however, knew which 
way to interfere, the ſtern gravity of Alhany, joined 
to a language too lofty for their comprehenſion, in- 
timidating them both. They took however, the 
relief of communing with one another, and Mr. 
Hobſon ſaid in a whiſper © This. you muſt know, 
is, Lam told, a very particular old gentleman quite 
what I call a genius. He comes often tomy houſe, 
to ſee my lodger Miſs Henny Belfield, though I 
never happened to light upon him myſelf, except 
once in the paſſage; but what I hear of himis this; 
he makes a practice, as one may ſay, of going 
* into e 5 houſes, to do nothing but 5 

ult.“ 5 
Shan't get into mine? deter Briggs; pro- 
miſe him that! don't half like him; be bound Ed 
an n old ſharper.” TER 
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old bite! | | 


who pay to day in hunger for bread they borrowed 
yeſterday from piry? who to ſave themſelves from 
the deadly. pangs of famine, ſolicit but what the 


from the perplexity o = underſtanding, at a diſ- 
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- Cecilia, mean time, enquired what he deſired to 
have. © | bs | 

©: Half a guinea,” he anſwered. 

Will that do?? | 


For thoſe who have nothing,” ſaid he, it is 
much. Hereafter you may aſſiſt them again. Go 


but and ſee their diſtreſſes, and you will wiſh to 
give them every thing.” a 
Mr. Briggs now, when actually between her 
fingers he ſaw the half guinea, could contain no 


longer; he twitched the ſleeve of her gown, and 


pinching her arm, with a look of painful eagerneſs, 
faid in a whiſper, © Don't give it! don't let him 
have it! chouſe him, chouſe him! nothing but an 


- + Pardon me, Sir,“ ſaid Cecilia, in a low voice, 
© his character is very well known to me.“ And 
then, diſengaging her arm from him, ſhe preſent- 
ed her little offering & ES 

At this ſight, Mr. Briggs was almoſt outrageous, 
and loſing in his wrath, all fear of the ſtranger, he 
burſt forth with fury into the following outcries, 
Be ruined!: ſee. it plainly; be fleeced/! be ſtript! 
be robbed! won't have a-gown to your back! won't 
have a ſhoe to your foot! won't have a tag in the 
world? be a beggar in the ſtreet! come to the pa- 
riſh! rot in a jail half a guinea at a time 
enough to break the great Mogul !? | 

© Inhuman ſpirit of ſelfiſh parſimony l' exclaim- 
ed Albany, * repineſt thou at this loan, given from 
thouſands to thoſe who have worſe than nothing ? 


rich know not when they poſſeſs, and miſs not when 
they give?“ | * 4% 


© Anan! cried Briggs. recovering his temper 
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courſe to which his ears were wholly unaccuftom- 
ed, what d'ye ſay?” | 

* If to thyſelf diftreſs may cry in vain,” conti- 
nued Albany, if thy own heart reſiſts the ſuppli- 
ant's prayer, callous to entreaty, and hardened in 
the world, ſuffer, at leaft, a creature yet untainted, 
who melts at ſorrow, and who glows with charity, 

to pay from her vaſtwealth a generous tax of thank- 

ſulneſs, that fate has not reverſed; her doom, and 

thoſe whom ſhe relieves, relieve not her!?! 

. © AnanY was again all the wondering Mr. Briggs 
could ſay. 2055 | 
Pray, ma' am, ſaid Mr. Hobſon to Cecilia, if 
it's no offence, was the Gentleman ever a player?“ 
I fancy not, indeed => 
© I aſk pardon, then, ma'am; I mean no harm; 
but my notion was the gentleman might be ſpeak- 
ing ſomething by heart. | NC 
© Is it but on the ſtage, humanity exifts?* cried 
Albany, indignantly; Oh thither haſten, then, 
ye monepolizers of plenty! ye ſelfiſh, unfeeling en- 
— of wealth, which ye diiſi pate without en- 

joying, and of abundance, which ye waſte while ye 
Tefuſe to diſtribute | thither, thither haſte, if there 

humamty exiſts l' F 
As to engroſſing,” ſaid Mr. Hobſen, happy to 
Hear at laſt a word with which he was familiar, it's 
Phat I never approved myſelf, My maxim is this; 
if a man makes a fair penny, without any under- 
hand dealings, why he has as much a title to enjoy 
his pleaſure as the Chief Juſtice, or the Lord 
Chancellor: and it's odds but he's as happy as a 
greater man. Though what I hold to be beſt of 
all, is a clear conſcience, with a neat income of 2 
or 3000 a year. That's my notion; and I don't 
think it's a bad one.“ „ eS3.ol 
© Weak policy of ſhort-ſighted ignorance ] cried 
Albany, to wiſh for what, if uſed, brings care, 
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gar; ought to be all whipt; live upon ſpunging. 


he earns, and it's no man's buſineſs to enquire what 


nor the Lord High Chancellor, and the like of 


Magna Charta: except in caſes of treaſon, felony, 
thing; he comes and aſks me for money; but 


me in exchange? why a long ſtery that he i'nt 


exuling}; even in inhumanity! think you theſe 
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and if neglected remorſe! have you not now be- 
yond what nature craves? why then ſtill ſigh for 
more?? 

* Why?” cried Mr. Briggs, who by dint of deep 
attention began now better to comprehend him, 
X by to buy in to be ſure! ever hear of ſtocks, 
eh? know any thing of money ?? 

Still to make more and more,” cried Albany, 
* and wherefore? to ſpend in vice and idleneſs, or 
hoard in chearleſs miſery 1 not to give ſuccour to 
the wretched, not ſupport the falling ; all is for ſelf, 
however little wanted, all goes to added ſtores, or 
added luxury; no fellow · creature ſerved, nor even 
one beggar relieved! 

Glad of it!“ cried Briggs, glad of it; - would 


not have em relieved; don't like em; hate a beg- 
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* Why as to a beggar, I "muſt needs. tay,” cried 
Mr. Hobſon, I am by no means an approver of 
that model of proceeding ; being I take 'em all for 
cheats: fot what I ſay is this, what a man earns, 
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he ſpends, for a tree-born Engliſhman is his own 
maſter by the nature of the law, and as to his ot 
ing a ſubject, why a Duke is no more, nor a Ju 
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thoſe ; which makes it tantamount to nothing, be- 
ing he is anſwerable to hobody by the right of 


and that, But as to a beggar, it's quite another 
what has he to ſhew for it? what does he bring 
worth a penny! what's that to me ? nothing. at all. 
Let every man have his own; that's my Way of 


arguing.” 
* Ungentle mortals cried Albany, in wealth 


132 , 4 $5: 
wretched outcaſts have leſs ſenſibility than yorr- 
ſelves? think you, in cold and hunger, they loſe 
thoſe feelings which even in voluptuous proſperity 
from time to time diſturb you? you ſay they are 
all cheats? *tis but the niggard cant of avarice, to 


lure away remorſe from obduracy. Think you 


the naked wanderer begs from choice? give him 
Four wealth and try.“ 


Give him a whip?” cried W ſhan't have a 


ſouſe! ſend him to Bridewell! nothing but a pau- 
per; hate em; hate em all! full of tricks; break 
their own legs, put out their arms, cut off their 
fingers, ſnap their own ancles,—all for what? to 
get at the chink! to chouſe us of caſh! cught to 


be well flogged; have em all ſent to to the Thankesz 
worſe than the Convicts. 


Poor ſubterfuge of callous Wia you cheat 


yourſelves, to ſhun the fraud of others! and yet, 


how better do you uſe the wealth fo guarded? what 


nobler purpoſe can it anſwer to you, than even a 
chance to ſnatch fome wretch from ſinking? think 


leſs how much ye fave, and more for what; and 


then conſider how thy full coffers may hereafter 


Make reparation, for the empty RM of thy 
virtues.“ 


Anan b laid Mr. Briggs, again loſt in per- 


plexity and wonder. 

$5: <4) yet, continued Albany, turning towards 
Cecilia, preach not here the hardneſs which ye 
Practiſe; rather amend yourſelves than corrupt her; 
and give with Fay what ye ought to receive 
with gratitude |: 

This is not my dofrine, cried Hobſon; : 
I am not a near man, neither, but as to giving 
at that rate, it's quite out of character. I have as 
good a right to my own ſavings, as to my own get- 
. and what 1 ſay is this, who'll give to me? let 
me ſee thats and its one another tt Nor and begin 
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who will, I'll be bound to go on with him, pound for 
pound, or pence for pence. But as to giving to them 
beggars, it's what I don't approve; I pay the poor's 
rate, and that's what I calt charity enough for any 
man. But for the matter of living well, and ſpending 
one's money handſomely, and having one's comforts 
about one, why it's a thing of another nature, and 
I can fay this for myſelf, and that is, I never grudg- 
ed myſelf any thing in my life. I always made OI 
agreeable, and lived on the beſt. That's my way.? 

© Bad way. too,” cried Briggs, © never get on 
with it, never ſee beyond your noſe; won't be 
worth a plum while your head wags!' then, taking 
Cecelia apart, hark'ee, my duck, he added 
pointing to Albany, © whe.is that Mr. Bounce, eh? 
what is he? 


I have known him but 4 ſhort time, Sir; but 
I think of him very highly.” 


© Is he a good man? that's the point, 1s he a 
good 'man ?? 


Indeed he appears to me uncommanly benevo- 
lent and charitable.” 


But that Ynt the thing; is he warm? that's 
the point, is he warm?” 

If you mean paſſionate,” ſaid Cecilia, I believe 
the energy of his manner 1s merely to enforce what 
he ſays.” 
Don't take me, don't take me,” cried he, im- 
patiently; can come down with the ready, that's 
the matter; can chink the little gold boys? eh?“ 

Why! rather fear not, by his appeamnee but 
I know nothing of his affairs.” 

What does come for? eh? come a courting? 
Mercy on me, no! 

W hat for then? only a ſpunging ?? 

No, indeed: He ſeems to have no wiſh but 
to aſſiſt and plead for others. 

© All fudge! think he Pnt couches? ay, ay; 
nothing but a trick! only to get at the chink: ſee 
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he's as poor as a rat, talks of nothing but giving 
money; a bad ſign! if he'd got any, would not do 
it. Wanted to make us come down; warrant 
thought to bam us all! out there! an't ſo ſoon gulled.? 
A knock at the ſtreet door gave now a new in- 
terruption, and Mr. Delvile at length appeared. 
Cecilia, whom his ſight could not fail to diſcon- 
cert, felt doubly diltreffed by the unneceſſary pre- 
ſence of Albany and Hobſon; ſhe regretted the 
abſence of Mr. Monckton, who could eaſily have 


taken them away; for though without ſcruple ſhe 
could herſelf have acquainted Mr. Hobſon ſhe had. 


buſineſs, ſhe dreaded offending Albany, whoſe ef- 
teem ſhe was ambitious of obtaining. 
Mr. Delvile entered the room with an air ſtatel 


and erect; he took off his hat, but deigned not to 


make the ſmalleſt inclination of his head, nor of- 
fered any excuſe to Mr. Briggs for being paſt the 
hour of his appointment: but having advanced a 
few paces, without. looking either to the right or 
left, ſaid, © as I have never acted, my coming 
may not, perhaps, be eſſential; but as my name 
is in the Dean's Will, and I have once or twice 
met the other executors mentioned in it, I think. 
it a duty I owe to my own heirs: to prevent any 
poſſible future enquiry or trouble to them.” 


This ſpeech was directly addreſſed to no one, 


though meant to be atterided to by every one, and 
feemed proudly uttered as a mere apology to himſelf 
for not having declined the meeting. 

Cecilia, though ſhe recovered ſrom her confu- 
ſion by the help of her averſion to this ſelf. ſuffici- 
ency, made not-any anſwer. Albany retired to a 
corner of the room; Mr. Hobſon began to believe 
it was time for him to depart; and Mr. Briggs 
thinking only of the quarrel in which he had ſepa- 
rated with Mr. Delvile in the ſummer, ſtood ſwel- 
ling with venom, which he longed for an oppor- 
. tunity to ſpit out, | 7 52 
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Mr. Delvile, who regarded this ſilence as the 
effect of his awe-inſpiring preſence, became rather 
more complacent ; but caſting his eyes round the 
room, and perceiving the two ſtrangers, he was 
viſibly furpriſed, and looking at Cecilia for ſome 
explanation, ſeemed to ſtand ſuſpended from the 
purpoſe of his viſit till he heard one. 

Cecilia, earneſt to have the buſineſs concluded, 
turned to Mr. Briggs, and ſaid, Sir, here is pen 
and ink: are you to write, or am I? or wht is to 
be done ?? 

No, no,“ ſaid he, with a ſneer, give it other; 
all in our turn; don't come before his Grace the 
Right Honourable Mr. Vampus.? 

© Before whom Sir?? ſaid Mr. Delvile, redden- 
in 

1 Before my Amid Don Pedigree,” anſwered 
Briggs, with a ſpitetul grin, know him? eh? 
ever hear of fuch a perſon? 

Mr. Delvile coloured ſtill deeper, but turning 
ere e, 8 from him, diſdained making any 
rep 

Mr. Briggs, who now regarded him as a defeated 
man, ſaid exultingly to Mr. Hobſon, what do 
ſtand here for ?—hay?—fall o? your marrowbones z 
don't ſee Squire High and Mighty?“ 

As to falling on my marrowbones, anſwered 

Mr. Hobfon, it's what I ſhall do to no man, ex- 
cept he was the King himſelf, or the like of that, 
and going to make me Chancellor of the Exchequer, 
or Commiſſioner of Exciſe. Not that I mean the 
gentleman any offence; but a, man's a'man, .and 
for one man to worſhip another is quite out of law.? 
__ © Muft, muſt? cried Briggs, © tell all his old 
grand-dads elſe: keeps 'em in a roll; locks em in 
a cloſet; ſays his prayers to em; can't live without 
em: likes em better than caſhwifh had em 
here} "oP" em Lal 29 ke! 3 | 
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If your intention, Sir,“ cried Mr. Delvile, 
fiercely, is only to inſult me, I am prepared for 
what meaſures I ſhall take. I declined ſeeing you 
in my own houſe, that F might not be under the 
ſame reſtraint as when it was my ee lot 
to meet you laſt.” 


Who cares?” cried Briggs, with an air of FO 


fiance,” what can de? eh? poke me into a family 
vault? bind me o* top of an old monument? tie me 
to ai ſtinking carcaſe? make a a of. me, and 
call it one of your famous couſins?— 
For heaven's ſake; Mr. Briggs” interrupted 
Cecilia, who ſaw that Mr. Delvile, trembling with 
paſſion, ſcarce refrained lifting up his ſtick, * be 
appeaſed, and let us finiſh our buſineſs!? 

* Albany now, hearing in Cecilia's voice the 


alarm with which ſhe: was ſeized, came forward 


and exclaimed, © whence this unmeaning diſſention? 
to what purpoſe this irritating. abuſe? Oh vain and 


fooliſh ! live ye ſo happily, laſt ye ſo e, that. 


time and peace may thus be triſled with?“ 


There, there! cried Briggs, holding up his 
finger at Mr. Delvile, have it now!] got old Mr. 
Bounce upon you! youu you Nee of 1 itz promiſe. 


you that? 


4 Reſtrain, eminent Albany; this idle Wrath; 
and if ye have ardent paſſions, employ them to 


nobler uſes; let them ſtimulate ads of virtue, let 
them animate deeds of beneficence!- Oh waſte not 
fpirits that may urge you to good, lead you to ho- 


nour, warm you to charity, in poor angry 3 | 


n unfriendly, unmanly debate!“ 
Mr. Delvile, who from the approach of Aliens, 


had given him his whole attention, was ſtruck with 


aſtoniſhment at this addreſs, and almoſt petrified 


with wonder at his language and exhortations. 


Why, I muſt own,” ſaid Mr. Hobſon, as to 


this matter, I am much of the. ſame mind myſelt; 


for quarrelling's a thing I don't uphold; being it 


advances one no way; for what I fay is this, if 
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a man gets the better, he's only where he was be- 
fore, and if he gets worſted, why it's odds but the 
laugh's againſt him: ſo, if I may make bold to give 
my verdict, I would have one of theſe gentlemen 
take the other by the hand, and ſo put an end to 
bad words. That's my maxim, and that's what 
I call being agreeable.” 

Mr. Delvile at the words one of theſe gentlemen 
take the other by the hand, looked ſcornfully up- 
en Mr. Hobſon, with a frown that expreſſed 
his higheſt indignation, at being thus familiarly 
coupled with Mr. Briggs. And then, turning 
from him to Cecila, haughtily ſaid, © Are theſe 
two perſons,” pointing towards Albany and Hob- 
ſon,” waiting here to be witneſſes to any tran- 
ſation ? | Sa] | 

No, Sir, no,” cried Hobſon, © I don't mean to 
intrude, I am going directly. So you can give me 


no inſight, ma'am,” addreſſing Cecilia, as to 


where I might light upon Mr. Belfield ?? F324] 

Me? no! cried the, much provoked by ob- 
ſerving that Mr. Delvile ſuddenly looked at her. 

Well, ma'am, well, I mean no harm: only I 
hold it that the right way to hear of a young gen- 
tleman, is to aſk for him of a young lady: that's 
my maxim. Come, Sir, to Mr. Briggs, you 
and I had like to have fallen out, but what I ſay 
is this; let no man bear malice; that's my way; 
ſo I hope we part without ill blood?“ - +LLv7 
Ay, ay;' ſaid Mr. Briggs, giving him a nod. 

Well, then, added Hobſon, * I hope the good- 
will may go round, and that not only you and I, but 
theſe two good old gentleman will alſo lend a hand.“ 

Mr. Delvile' now was at a loſs which way to. turn 
for very rage; but after looking at every one with a 


face flaming with ire, he ſaid to Cecilia, If you 


have collected together theſe perſons fox the pur- 


poſe of affronting me, I muſt beg you to remember 


| am not one to be affronted with impunity? 


% 


* 
7 
* 
7 
5 
* . 
» 
. 
* \ 
14 
* 
199 
* 
L 14 
iS 
T8 
l 
5 * 
4 * 
7 
} 
i 
4 
"\& 
4 
x . 
4 
7%. I 
28 
217 
War 
* wo 
1 
4 „ 
4 Le. 5 
ii ” 
© 4 1 
i 0 
* 1 
"+ \ 
437 3 
. 
* * 
1 112 
„ 
' $68 
> WR 
+ iP Bs 4 
Ws - 
2 4 15 2 
"x 
* * 
3 
t 4 x 
85 5 
5 
# TT: f 
= o 
TE | 
* 
oF Fa 
4 $4 
1 
* 
1 
7 os 
* 
La * 
Kg 1 
. + 
4 
24 - op the 
2 nl. 
* * ö 4 
1 
79 
uh 
TE 
120 ; 
n 
n 
9 fr "if 
Ky 
15 o | 
$7 k 
Tt N 
if *, 4 
£5 
4 
13 
1 
s £ 
15 
1 
8 3 
* 5 
VE 
19 
17 
o 
++ & 
o 7 *{ 
* W 
F . 
2 5 
* Sx 
# a 
9 
p 
- 1 
$ * 
9 
7 8 
1 
1 N 1 
4.4% 
* * 
- £23 
3 
_—  -, 
+ 
Wo” 44 
n 
4 7 
75 
7 
1 
* 
LES 
FO 
i, 
(A 
i 


r 


Cecilia, half frightened, was beginuing an an- 
ſwer that diſclaimed any ſuch intention, when Alba- 


ny, with the moſt indignant energy, called out, 


* Oh pride of heart, with littleneſs of ſoul! check 
this vile arrogance, too vain for man, and ſpare to 
others ſome part of that lenity thou nouriſheſt for 
thyſelf, or juſtly beſtow on thyſelf that contempt 
thou nouriſheſt for others !? 5 
And with theſe words he ſternly left the houſe. 


The thunderſtruck Mr, Delvile began now to- 


fancy that all the demons of torment were deſign- 
edly let loofe upon him, and his ſurpriſe and re- 
ſentment operated ſo powerfully, that it was only in 
broken ſentences he could expreſs either. Very 
extraordinary a new method of conduct !—!iber- 
ties to which I am not much uſed !-impertinences 


I ſhall not haſtily forget,—treatment that would 
ſcarce be pardonable to a perſon wholly unknown 


Why indeed, Sir, ſaid Hobſon, * I cant 


but ſay it was rather a cut-up; but the old gen- 
tleman is what one may call a genius, which makes 
it a little excuſable; for he does things all his ow 


way, and I am told it's the ſame thing who he 
ſpeaks to, ſo he can but find fault, and that.” 


. * Sir,” interrupted the ftill more highly offended. 


Mr. Delvile, © what you may be told is extremely 
immaterial to me; and I muſt take the liberty to 
hint to yon, a converſation of this eafy kind 1s not 
what I am much in practice in hearing.* | 

Sir, I aſk pardon,” ſaid Hobſon, * I meant no- 
thing but what was agreeable; however, I have 
done, and I wiſh you good day. Your humble 


ſervant, ma'am, and I hope, Sir, to Mr. Briggs, 
you won't begin bad words again?” | 
No; no, faid Briggs, ready to make up; 
all at end; only don't much like Spain, that's all! 


winking ſignificantly, nor a'n't over fond of 4 
ſteleton?!x 


CE CI LM = 
Mr. Hobſon now retired; and Mr. Delvile and 
Mr. Briggs, being both wearied and both in haſte 
to have done, ſettled in about five minutes all for 
which they met, after paſſing more than an hour 
in agreeing what that was, 
Mr. Briggs then, ſaying he had an engagement 
upon buſineſs, declined ſettling his own accounts 
till another time, but promiſed to ſee Cecilia again 
ſoon, and added, be ſure take care of that old 


Mr. Bounce! cracked in the noddle; ſee that with 


half an eye! better not truſt him! break out ſome 
day; do you a miſchief! 
le then went away: but while the parlour-door 
was ſtill open, to the no little ſurpriſe of Cecilia, 
the ſervant announced Mr. Belfield. He quick 
entered the room, and his countenance ſpoke haſte 
and eagerneſs. I have this moment, madam, 
he ſaid, been informed a complaint has been 
lodged againſt me here, and J could not reſt till I 
had the honour of aſſuring you, that though I have 
been rather dilatory, I have not neglected my ap- 
pointment, nor has the condeſcenſion of your inter- 
terence been thrown away.? | 

He then bowed, ſhut the door, and ran off. 
Cecilia, though happy to underſtand by this ſpeech 
that he was actually reſtored to his family, was 
forry at theſe repeated intruſions in the preſence of 
Mr. Delvile, who was now the only one that re- 
maine. 15 1 

She expected every inſtant that he would ring 
for his chair, which he kept in waiting; but, after 
2 pauſe of ſome continuance, to her equal ſurpriſe 
and diſturbance, he made the following ſpeech. 
As it is probable I am now for the laſt time alone 
with you, ma'am, and as it is certain we ſhall meet 
no more upon buſineſs, I cannot, in juſtice to my 
own character, and to the reſpect I retain for the 
memory of the Dean, your uncle, take a final 
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leave of the office with which he was pleaſed to in- | 


veſt me, without firſt fulfilling my own ideas of 

the duties it requires from me, by giving you ſome 

counſel relating to your future eſtabliſhment? _ 
This was not a preface much to enliven Cecilia; 


it prepared her for ſuch ſpeeches as ſhe was leaſt 


willing to hear, and gave to her the mixt and pain- 
ful ſenſation of ſpirits depreſſed, with pride alarmed. 

* My numerous engagements,* he continued, 
© and the appropriation of my time, already ſet- 
tled, to their various claims, muſt make me brief 
in what I have to repreſent, and fomewhat, per- 
haps, abrupt in coming to the purpoſe. But that 
you will excuſe.” 2 2p : 
Cecilia difdained to humour this arrogance by 


any compliments or conceſſions: ſhe was ſilent, 


therefore; and when they were both ſeated, he 
went on. ” I-21 
_ © You are now at a time of life when it is na» 
tural for young women to wiſh, for ſome connec- 
tion: and the largeneſs of your fortune will remove 
from you ſuch difficulties as prove bars to the pre- 
tenſions, in this expenſive. age, of thoſe who poſ- 
ſeſs not ſuch advantages. It would have been ſome 
pleaſure to me, while I yet conſidered you as my 
Ward, to have ſeen you 165-0505 wag, Fen of ; but 
as that time is paſt, I can only give you ſome 
general advice, which you may follow or neglect 


as you think fit. By giving it, I ſhall ſatisfy my 


ſelf; for the reſt, I am not reſponſible “. 
He pauſed; but Cecilia felt leſs and leſs inclina- 
tion to make uſe of the opportunity by ſpeaking 
in her turn. „itt 0 Ai 
et though, as I juſt now hinted, young wo- 
men of large fortunes may have little trouble in 
finding themſelves eſtabliſhments, they ought not 
therefore, to- trifle when proper ones are in their 


o 
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power, nor to ſuppofe themſelves equal to any 


they may chance to deſire.” | 
Cecilia couloured high at this pointed reprehen- 
fon ; but feeling her diſguſt every moment encreaſe, 
determined to ſuſtain herſelf with dignity, and at 
leaſt not ſuffer him to perceive the triumph of his 
oſtentation and rudeneſs. {LOSES 
Ihe propoſals,” he continued, of the Earl of 
Ernolf had always my approbation; it was cer- 
tainly an 4ll-judged thing to neglect ſuch an oppor- 
tunity of being honourably ſettled. The claute of 
the name was, to Aim, immaterial ; ſince his own 


name half a century ago was unheard of, and ſince - 


he is himſelf only known by his title. He is ſtill, 
however, I have authority to acquaint you, per- 
fectly well diſpoſed to renew his application to 


| you. 6 ©] 


I am ſorry, Sir,” ſaid Cecilia coldly, to hear 
RE Pu Ew Hp | | 
* You have, perhaps, ſome other better offer 
in view ?? | | 

No, Sir,' cried ſhe, with ſpirit, © nor even 
in deſire.“ 2 : | 

* Aml, then to infer that ſome inferior offer 
has more chance of your approbation ?? _ 

* There 1s no 1 to infer any thing; 
I am content with my actual ſituation, and have, 
at preſent, neither proſpect nor intention of chang- 
ing ite | 2 

* I perceive, but without ſurprife, your unwil- 
lingneſs to diſcuſs the ſubject; nor do I mean to 
preſs it: I ſhall merely offer to your conſideration 
one caution,” and then relieve you from my pre- 


fence,” Young women of ample fortunes, who 


are early independent, are ſometimes apt to pre- 
ſume they may do every thiag with- impunity; 
but they are miſtaken ; they are as liable to cen- 
{ure as thoſe who are wholly unprovided for. 
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© I hope, Sir, ſaid Cecilia, ſtaring, this at 


leaſt is a caution rather drawn from my. ſituation 


than my behaviour ?? 

I mean not, ma'am, narrowly to go into, or 
inveſtigate the ſubje&;, what I have ſaid you may 
make your own uſe of; I have only to obſerve 
further, that when young women, at your time 
of life, are at all negligent of ſo nice. a thing as 
reputation, they commonly live to repent it. 

He then aroſe to go, but Cecilia, not more 


offended than amazed, ſaid, I muſt beg, Sir, you 


will explain yourſelf ! b 
© Certainly this matter, he anſwered, muſt 


be immaterial to me: yet, as I have once been 


your guardian by the nomination of the Dean your 
uncle, I cannot forbear making an effort towards 
preventing any indiſcretion: and frequent viſits to 
a young man 

© Good God! Sir,” interrupted Cecili, © what 
is it you mean ?? 

It can certainly as I ſaid before, be nothing 
to me, though I ſhould be glad to ſee you in bet- 
ter hands: but I cannot ſuppoſe you have been led 

to take ſuch ſteps without ſome ferions plan; and 
I would adviſe you, without loſs of time, to think 
better of what you are about.“ 

Should J think, Sir, to eternity,” cried "8" 
© I could never conjeQure what you mean! | 
© You may not chuſe, ſaid he, proudly, © to 
underſtand me; but I have done. If it had been 
in my power. to have interfered in your ſervice with 
my Lord Derford, notwithſtanding my reluctance 
to being involved in any freſh employment, I ſhould 
have had a point of not * ag it: but this 


young man is nobody, ——a wry imprudent e con- 


1 


What l 2. our ?? 
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Nay, I know nothing of him! it is by no 
means likely I ſhould: but as I had already been 
informed of your attention to him, the corrobo- 
rating incidents of my ſervant's following you to his 
houſe, his friend's ſeeking him at yours, and his 
own waiting upon you this morning; were not well 
calculated to make me withdraw my credence to 
it. 

© Is it, then, Mr. Belfield, Sir, concerning whom 
you draw theſe inferences, from circumftances the 
molt accidental and unmeaning?? 

© It is by no means my practice, cried he, 
haughtily, and with evident marks of high dif- 
-pleaſure at this ſpeech, to believe any thi 
lightly, or without even unqueſtionable authority; 
what once, therefore, I have credited, I do not 

often find erroneous. Miſtake not, however; what 
] have ſaid into ſuppoſing I have any objection to 
your marrying; on the contrary, it had been for 
the honour of my family had you been married 
a year ago: I ſhould not then have ſuffered the 
degradation of ſeeing a ſon of the firſt expectati- 
ons in the kingdom upon the point of renouncing 
his birth, nor a woman of the firſt diſtinction ruin- 
ed in her health, and broken for ever in her con- 
ſtitution.? 

The emotions of Cecilia at this ſpeech were too 
powerful for concealment; her colour varied, now 
reddening with indignation, now turning pale with 
apprehenſion ; ſhe aroſe, ſhe trembled and fat 
down, ſhe aroſe again, but not knowing what to 
ſay or what to do, again ſat down. 

Mr. Delvile then, making a ſhff bow, we 
her a good morning. 

© Go not fo, SirP cried ſhe, i in faultering ac- 
cents; let me at leaſt convince you of the —_ 


take with regard to Mr. Belfield—. 


144 G86 . 
My miſtakes, ma'am, ſaid he with a con- 
temptuous ſmile, ©* are perhaps not eaſily convict- 
ed: and I may poſſibly labour under others that 
would give you no leſs trouble: it may therefore 
be better to avoid any further diſquiſition.” 


© No, not better, anſwered ſhe, again reco- 


vering her courage from this freſh provocation 
© I fear no diſquiſition ; ; on the contrary, it is my 
intereſt to folicit one.” 

* This intrepidity in a young woman,” ſaid he, 
ironically, © is certainly very commendable; and 
doubtleſs as you are your own miſtreſs, your having 
run out great part of your fortune, 1s nothing be- 
yond what you have a right to do.? 

Mel cried Cecilia, aſtoniſhed, * run out great 
part of my fortune! 

Perhaps that is another miſtake ! I have not 


often been ſo unfortunate; and you are not, then, 


in debt ?? 
© In debt, Sir! 55 


© Nay, I have no intention to enquire into your 


affairs. Good marring to you, ma'am.” 

81 beg, I entreat, Sir, that you will ſtop 
make me, at leaſt, underſtand what you mean, 
whether you deſign to hear my juſtification or not.” 

© O, I am miſtaken, it ſeems! miſinformed, 
deceived; and you have neither ſpent more than 
you. have received, nor taken up money of Jews? 
your minority has been clear of debts? and your 
fortune, now you are of Age, will be free from in- 
- cumbrances?? 

Cecilia, who now began to . him, 
eagerly anſwered, do you mean, Sir, the mone) 
which I took up laſt ſpring ?? | 
O no; by no means, I conceive the whole to 
be a miſtake. Pay = 

And he went to the door. 

© Hear me but a moment, Sir!” cried ſhe haſtily, 
following him; * ſince you know of that tranſac- 
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tion, do not refuſe to liſten to its occaſion; I took 
up the money for Mr. Harrel; it was all, and 
ſolely for him.” 

For Mr. Harrel, was it?” ſaid he, with an air 
of ſupercilious incredulity; ; © that was rather an un- 
lucky ſtep. Your ſervant, ma'am.” 

And he opened the door, 

Jou will not hear me, then? you will not 
credit me?? cried ſhe in the cruelleſt agitation. 

Some other · time, ma'am ; at preſent my avo- 
cations are too numerous to permit me.” 

And again, ſtiffly bowing, he called to his ſer- 


vants, who were waiting in the hall, and put him- 
ſelf into his chair. | 
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OrciLIA was now left in a ſtate of pertur- 
bation that was hardly to be endured. The con- 
tempt with which ſhe had been treated during 
the whole viſit was nothing ſhort of inſult, but 
the accuſations with which it was concluded did 
not more irritate than aſtoniſh her. ' | 
That ſome ſtrange prejudice had been taken 
againſt her, even more than belonged to her con- 
nection with young Delvile, the meſſage brought 
her by Dr. Lyſter had given her reaſon to ſuppoſe: 
what that prejudice was ſhe now knew, though 
how excited ſhe was ſtill ignorant; but the found 
Mr. Delvile had been informed ſhe had taken up 
money of a Jew, without having -heard it was for 
Mr. Harrel, and that he had been acquainted with 
Her viſits in Portland- Street, without ſeeming to 
know Mr. Belfield had a ſiſter. Iwo charges ſuch 
as theſe, ſo ſerious in their nature, and ſo deſtruc- 
tive of her .charaQer, filled her with horror and 
conſternation, and even ſomewhat ſerved to palliate 
his illiberal and injurious behaviour. 
But how reports thus falſe and thus diſgraceful 
ſhould be raiſed, and by what dark work of ſlander 
and malignity they had been ſpread, remained a 
doubt inexplicable. They could not, ſhe was cer- 
tain, be the mere rumour of chance, ſince in 
both the aſſertions there was ſome foundation of 
truth, however cruelly perverted, or baſely over- 
charged. e . 
This led her to conſider how few people there 
were not only who had intereſt, but who had 
power to propagate ſuch calumnies; even her ac- 
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quaintance with the Belfields ſne remembered not 
ever mentioning, for ſhe knew none of their friends, 
and none of her own knew them. How, then, 
ſhould it be circulated, that ſhe, © viſited often at 
the houſe ?? however be invented that it was from 
her © attention to the young man ?? Henrietta, 
ſhe was ſure, was too good and too innocent to 
be guilty of ſuch perfidy; and the young man him 
ſelf had always ſhewn a modeſty and propriety 
that manifeſted his total freedom from the vanity 
of ſuch a ſuſpicion, and an elevation of ſentiment 
that would have taught him to ſcorn the boaſt, 
even if he believed the partiality, 

The mother, however, had neither been ſo 
modeſt nor ſo rational; ſhe had openly avowed 
her opinion that Cecilia was in love with her ſon; 
and as that ſon, by never offering himſelf, had 
never been refuſed, her opinion had received no 
check of ſufficient force, for a mind ſo groſs and 
literate, to change it. | : 1 

This part, therefore, of the charge the gave to 
Mrs. Belfield, whoſe officious and loquacious for- 
wardneſs ſhe concluded had induced her to narrate 
her ſuſpicions, till, Rep by ſtep, they had reached 
Mr, Delvile. | | 10 
But though able, by the probability of this con- 
jecture, to account for the report concerning Bel- 
feld, the whole affair of the debt remained a 
difficulty not to be ſolved. Mr. Harrel, his wife, 
Mr. Arnott, the Jew, and Mr. Monckton, were 
he only perſons to whom the tranſaction was 
known; and though from five, a ſecret, in the 
courſe of ſo many months, might eaſily be ſuppoſed 
kely to tranſpire, thoſe five were ſo particularly 

nd to ſilence, not only for her intereſt bu: 
their own, that it was not unreaſonable to believe 
it as ſafe among them all, as if ſolely conſigned 
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to one. For herſelf, ſhe had revealed it to no crea- 
ture but Mr. Moncktonz not even to Delvile; 
though, upon her conſenting to marry him, he had 
an undoubted right to be acquainted with the true 
ſlate of her affairs; but ſuch had been the hurry, 


diftreſs, confuſion and irreſolution of her mind at 


that period, that this whole circumſtance had been 
driven from it entirely, and ſhe had, ſince, fre- 
quently blamed herſelf for ſuch want of recollecti- 
- on. Mr. Harrel, for a thoufand reaſons, ſhe was 
Certain had never named it; and had the commu- 


nication come from his widow or from Mr. Arnott, 


the motives would have been related as well as 
the debt, and ſhe had been ſpared the reproach of 
contracting it for purpoſes of her own extrava- 


gance. Ihe Jew, indeed, was, to her, under no 


obligation of ſecrecy, but he had obligation far 
more binding, he was tied to himſelf. 
A A ſuſpicion now aroſe in her mind which made 


it thrill with horror; good God! ſhe exclaimed, 
Can Mr. Moncktohe— “ | 


She ſtopt, even to herſelf ;,—0ſhe checked the 
ideaz,——ſhe drove it haftily from her ;—-ſhe was 


* 


for having ſtarted it. 5 


certain it was falſe and cruel ;-ſhe hated herſelf, 


. * No,” cried the, ©he is my friend, the confirm- 


© ed friend of many years, my well-wiſher from 


childhood, my zealous counſellor and aſſiſtant al- 
moiſt from my birth to this hour: ſuch perfidy 


from him would not even be human!” . 

Yet ſtill her perplexity was 'undiminiſhed ; the 
affair was undoubtedly known, and it only could 
be known by the treachery of ſome one entruſted 
with 1t: and however earneſtly her generoſity com- 

bated her riſing ſuſpicions, ſhe could not wholly 
quell them; and Mr. Monckton's ſtrange averſion 
'to the Delviles, his earneſtneſs to break off her 
connexion with them, occurred to her remem- 
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brance, and haunted her perforce with ſurmiſes to 
his diſadvantage. | 

That gentleman, when he came home, found 
her in this comfortleſs and fluctuating ſtate, en- 
deavouring to form conje cures upon what had hap- 


pened, yet unable to ſucceed, but by ſuggeſtions 


which one moment excited her abhorreace of him, 
and the next of herſelf. 


He enquired, with his uſual appearance of eaſy 


friendlineſs, into what had paſſed with her two 


guardians, .and how ſhe had ſertled her affairs. 
She anſwered without heſitation all his queſtions, 
but her mnaner was cold and referved, though her 
communication was frank. 


This was not unheeded by Mr. Monckton , who, 


| after a ſhort time, begged to know if any thing 


had diſturbed her. 


Cecilia, aſhamed of her doubts, though unable 
10 get rid of them, then endeavoured to brighten 
up, and changed the ſubjeCt to the difficulties ſne 


had had to encounter from the obſtinacy of Mr. 
Briggs. | . 


Mr. Monckton for a while humoured this eva- 
ſion ; but when, by her own exertion, her ſolem- 


_ nity began to wear off, he repeated his interroga- 


'orys and would not be ſatisfied without an an- 
wer. 


Cecilia, earneſt that ſurmiſes ſo injurious ſnould 
be removed, then honeſtly, but without comments, 


related the ſcene which had juſt paſſed between 


Mr. Delvile and herſelf. 12 75 
No comments were, however, wanting to ex- 

plain to Mr. Monckton the change of her behavi- 

our: © I ſee,” he cried haſtily, what you cannot 


but ſuſpect; and I will go myſelf to Mr. Delvile, 


and inſiſt upon his clearing me.” 
rt] G 3 
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Cecilia, ſhocked to have thus betrayed what was 
paſſing within her, aſſured him his vindication re- 
quired not ſuch a ſtep, and begged he would coun- 

ſel her how to diſcover this treachery, without 
drawing ſrom her concern at it a concluſion ſo of- 
fenſive to himſelf. | | 

He was evidently, however, and greatly diſ- 
turbed; he declared his own wonder equal to her's 
how the affair had been betrayed, expreſſed the 
warmeſt indignation at the malevolent infinuations 
againſt her conduct, and lamented with mingled 
acrimony and grief, that there ſhould exiſt even 

the poſſibility of caſting the odium of ſuch villainy 
upon himſelf. 
» Cecilia, diſtreſſed, "perplexed, and aſhamed at 
once, again endeavoured to appeaſe him, and 
though a lurking doubt obſtinately clung to her un- 
derſtanding, the purity of her own principles, and 
the ſofineſs of her heart, pleaded 1 for his 
innocence, and urged her to deteſt her ſuſpicion, 
though to conquer it they were unequal. | 
* It ts. true,” ſaid he, with an air ingenious 
though mortified, © I diſlike the Delviles, and 
have always diſliked them; they appear to me a 
- zealous, vindictive, and inſolent race, and I ſhould 
have thought I betrayed the faithful regard I pro- 
feſſed for you, had I concealed my opinion when 
| I faw you in danger of forming an alliance with 
them; I ſpoke to you, therefore, with honeſt 
- zeal, thoughtleſs of any enmity I might draw 
upon myſelf; but though it was an interference 1 
from which I hoped, by preventing the connection, 
- to contribute to your happineſs, it was not with 
a a defign to ſtop it at the expence of your charac- 
ter. a deſign black, horrible and diabolical! 0 
a deſign which muſt be formed by a Dæmon, * 
but which even a Dæmon could never, I think, 
execute !? | . 
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The candour of this ſpeech, in which his aver- 
ſion to the Delvile's was openly acknowledged, 
and rationally juſtified, ſomewhat quietted the ſuſ- 
picions of Cecilia, which far more anxioully ſought 
to be confuted than confirmed: ſhe began, there- 
fore, to conclude that ſome accident, inexplicable 
as unfortunate, had occaſioned the partial diſco- 
very to Mr. Delvile, by which her own goodneis 
proved the ſource of her deiamation: and though 
ſomething ſtil} hung upon her mind that deſtroyed 
that firm confidence ſhe had hitherto felt in the 
friendſhip of Mr. Monckton, ſhe held it, utterly 
unjuſt to condemn him without proof, which ſhe 
was not more unable to procure, than to fatisfy 
herſelf with any reaſon why ſo perficiouſly he 
ſhould calumniate ber. | « 

Cormlortleſs, however, and tormented with con- 
jectures equally- vague ard afſflifting, ſhe could 
only clear him to be loſt in perplexity, the could 
only accuſe him to be penetrated with horror. 
She endeavoured to ſuſpend her judgment till time 
ſhould develop the myſtery, and only for the pre- 
ſent ſought to finiſh her buſineſs and leave London, 

She renewed, therefore, again, the ſubject of 
Mr. Briggs, and told him how vain had been her 
effort to ſettle with him. Mr. Monckton inſtantly 
offered his ſervices in aſſiſting her, and the next 
morning they went together to his houſe, where, 
after an obſtinate battle, they gained a complete 
victory: Mr. Briggs gave up all his accounts, and, 
in a few days, by the active interference of Mr. 
Monckton, her affairs were wholly taken out 
of his hands. He ſtormed, and propheſied all ill 
to Cecilia, but it was not to any purpoſe; he 
was ſo diſagreeable to her, by his manners, and 
ſo unintelligible to her in matters of buſineſs, that 

| | G 4. 
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ſhe was happy to have done with him; even though 
upon inſpecting his accounts, they were all found 
clear and exact, and his defire to retain his power 
over her fortune, proved to have no other motive 
than a love of money ſo potent, that to manage 
it, even for another, gave him a ſatisfaQtion he 
knew not how to relinquiſh. | 
Mr. Monckton, who, though a man of pleaſure, 
underſtood buſineſs perfectly well, now inſtrufted 
and directed her in making a general arrangement 
of her affairs. The eſtate which devolved to her 
from her uncle, and which was all in landed pro- 
perty, ſhe continued to commit to the manage- 
ment of the ſteward who was employed in his life- 
time; and her own fortune from her father, which 
was all in the ſtocks, ſhe now diminiſhed to no- 
thing by ſelling out to pay Mr. Monckton the 
principal and intereſt which ſhe owed him, and by 
ſettling with her Bookſeller. | 
While theſe matters were tranſacting, which, 
notwithſtanding her eagerneſs to leave town, could 
not be brought into ſuch a train as to permit her 
abſence in leſs than a week, ſhe paſſed her time 
chiefly alone. Her wiſhes all inclined her to be- 
ſtow it upon Henrietta, but the late attack of Mr. 
Delvile had frightened her from keeping up that 
connection, Sie however carefully ſhe might 
'confine it to the daughter, Mrs. Belfield, ſhe was 
certain, would impute it all to the ſon. 
That attack reſted upon her mind, in defiance of 
all her endeavours to baniſh it; the contempt with 
which it was made ſeemed intentionally offenſive, 
as if he had been happy to derive. from her ſup- 
pofed ill conduct, a right to triumph over as well as 
rej ect her. She concluded, alſo, that Delvile would 
be informed of thefe calumnies, yet ſhe judged his 
generoſity by her own, and was therefore convinced 
he would not credit them: but what chiefly at 
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this time encreaſed her ſadneſs and uneaſineſs, was 
the mention of Mrs. Delvile's brokea conſtitution 
and ruined health. She had always E for 
that lady the moſt affectionate reſpect, and could 


not confider herſelf as the cauſe of beg ſufferings, 


without feeling the utmoſt concern, however con- 
ſcious ſhe had not wilfully occaſioned them. 


Nor was this ſcene the only one by which her 
efforts to forget this family were defeated; her 
watchful monitor, Albany, failed not-again to claim: 


her promiſe; and though Mr. Monckton earneſtly 


exhorted her not to truſt herſelf out with him, ſhe 


preferred a little riſk to the keenneſs of his re- 


proaches, and the weather being good on the 


morning that he, called, ſhe conſented toiaccompany 


him in his rambles: only charging: her. footman to 
follow where-ever they went, and not to fail en- 


quiring for her if ſhe ſtayed long out of his 155 . 


Theſe precautions were rather taken to ſatisfy 


Monckton than herſelf, Who, baving now procur- 


ed intelligence of the former diforder of his intel- 


leds, was: fearful: of. ſome tegen, and ap- 


Naben for her ſafet 


He took her to a mate rable houſe in a. court lead-- 
ing into Piccadilly, where, up three pair of ſtairs, 
was a wretched woman ill in bed, while a large fa-- 


mily of children were playing 1n the room. 


| © See here, © cried. he, what human nature 
can endure! look. at that poor wretch, diſtracted 
with torture, yet lying in all this N unable to 
ſtir in her bed, yet without any aſſiſtant! ſufferin 2 


the pangs of, ene diſcaſe, et wanting the nec 
Erics life P, 


Cecilia went, up to the. hed: ſide, and ei 


more particularly into the ſituation of che invalid; 


but finding ſhe could hardly ſpeak from pain, ſhe 


ſent-for the woman. of the houſe, who kept a Green 
3 s ſhop on the ground floor, and Whey her 
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to hire a nurſe for her ſick lodger, to call all the 
children down ſtairs, and to ſend for an apothecary, 
whoſe bill ſne promiſed to pay. She then gave 
her ſome money to get what neceſſaries might be 
\ wanted, and ſaid ſhe would come n in two days 
to ſee how they went on. ; 
Albany, who liſtened to theſe directiens with 
ſilent, yet eager attention, now claſped both his 
hands with''a look of rapture, and exclaimed 

« Virtue yet lives,—and 1 have found her? 

Cecilia, proud of fuch praiſe, and ambitious to 
deſerve it, chearfully ſaid, where, Sir, ſhall we 
go now ?? 

_ © Home,” abſweßedd he with: an aſpect the moſt 
benign; * 1 will not wear out 175 pity wy ene, 
ing woe familiar to it.?“ 

Cecilia, though at this moment more dif] poſed for 
acts of charity than for buſineſs or for pleaſure, re- 
| membered that her fortune however large was not 
unlimited, and would not preſs any further bounty 
for objects ſhe knew not, certain that occaſions and 
claimants, far beyond her ability of anſwering, 
would but too frequently ariſe among thoſe with 
whom ſhnhe was more connected, ſhe therefore 
Fauiielded herſelf to his direction, and returned: 0 _ 
ho- ſquare. 

Again, however, he failed not to call at the time 
ſhe had appointed for re- viſiting the invalid to whom 
with much gladneſs, he conducted her. 

The poor woman whoſe diſeaſe was a rheumatic 
fever, was already much better ; ſhe had been at- 
tended by an apothecary who had given her ſome 
alleviating medicine; ſhe had a nurſe at her bed- 
de, and the room being cleared of the children, 
ſhe had had the refreſhment of ſome ſleep. 

" She was now able to raiſe her head, and make 
her acknowledgments to her benefaQreſs ; but not a 
little was the ſurpriſe of Cecilia, when, upon 
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fooknig in her face, ſhe ſaid, © Ah, madam, I have 
ſeen you before! 

Cecilia, who had not the ſmalleſt recollection of 
her, in return deſired to know when or where? 

* When you were going to be married, madam, 
[| was the Pew-Opener at —— Church.“ 

Cecilia ſtarted with ſecret horror, and involunta- 
rily retreated from the bed; while Albany with a 
look of aſtoniſhmsnt exclaimed, '* Married !—why, 
then, is it unknown??? | 

* Aſk me not l' cried ſhe, haſtily; it is all a 
miſtake.” | | | 

Poor thing!” cried he, this, then, is the 
ſtring thy nerves endure not to have touched] 
ſooner will I expire than a breath of mine ſhall 
make it vibrate !. Oh ſacred be thy ſorrow, for thou 
canſt melt at that of. the indigent !* 

Cecilia then made a few general enquiries, and 
heard that the poor woman, who was a widow, 
had been obliged to give up her office, from the fre- 
quent attacks which ſhe ſuffered of the rheumatiſm; 
that ſhe had received much aſſiſtance both from 
the rector and the curate of Church, but 
her continual illneſs, with the largeneſs of her fa-- 
mily, kept her diſtreſſed in ſpite of all help. 

Cecilia promiſed to. conſider what ſhe could do Fil) 
for her, and then giving her more money, returned 1 
to Lady Margaret's. i ta. 1 
Albany, who found that the unfortunate recollec- 94 

tion of the Pew-Opener had awakened in his young 
pupil a melancholy train of reflections, ſeemed. now 
to compaſſionate the ſadneſs which hitherto he had 
reproved, and walking filently by her fide till ſhe 
came to Sc ho- ſquare, ſaid in accents of kindneſs, 
© Peace light upon thy head, and diſſipate thy 
woes l' and left her. „ 

Ah when l' cried ſhe to herſelf, © if thus they 
are to be revived for ever!“ | 
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Mr. Monckton, who obſerved that ſomething 
had greatly affeCted her, now expoſtulated warmly 
againft Albany and his wild ſchemes; * You trifle 
with your own happineſs,” he cried, * by witneſſing 
theſe ſcenes of diſtreſs, and you will trifle awa 


your fortune upon projects you can never fulfil: 


the very air in thoſe miſerable houſes is unwhole- 
ſome for you to breathe; you will ſoon be infected 
with fome of the diſeafes to which you ſo incauti- 
ouſly expoſe yourſelf, and while not half you give 
in charity will anſwer the. purpoſe you wiſh, you 
will be plundered by cheats and ſharpers till you 


Have nothing left to beſtow. You muſt be more 


conſiderate for yourſelf, and not thus governed by 
Albany, whoſe inſanity is but partially cured, and 
whoſe projects are ſo boundleſs, that the whole ca- 
pital of the Eaſt India Company would not ſuffice 
to fulfil them. A fn 
Ceciha, though ſhe liked not the ſeverity of this 
remonſtrance, acknowledged there was ſome truth 
in it, and promiſed to be diſcreet, and take the 
reins into her own hands. Ban 2693 3; 
There remained for her, however, no other ſa- 
tisfaction; and the path which had thus been point- 
ed out to her, . more and more alluring every 
ſtep. Her old friends, the poor Hills, now occur- 
red to her memory, and ſhe determined to ſee 
herſelf in the manner they went on. F 
The ſcene which this enquiry preſented to her, 
was by no means calculated to ſtrengthen Mr. 
Monekton's doctrine, for the proſperity in which 
ſhe found this little family, amply rewarded the 
liberality ſhe had ſhewn to it, and proved an irre- 
ſiſtible encouragement to ſimilar actions. Mrs. 
Hill wept for joy in recounting how well ſhe ſuc- 
ceeded, and Cecilia, delighted by the power of 
giving ſuch pleaſure, forgot all cautions and promi- 
ſes in the generoſity which ſhe diſplayed. She paid 
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Mrs. Roberts the arrears that were due to her, ſne 
diſcharged all that was owing for the children who 
had been put to ſchool, deſired they might {till be 
ent to it ſolely at her expence, and gave the mo- 
ther a ſum of money to be laid out in prefents for 
them all. | 

To perform her promiſe with the Pew-Opener 
was. however a more difficult taſk'; her il! health, 
and the extreme youth ot her children making her 
utterly helpleſs: but theſe were not conſiderations 
for Cecilia to deſert her, but rather motives for 
regarding her as more peculiarly an object of cha- 
rity. She found ſhe had once been a clear- ſtarcher, 
and was a tolerable plain work woman; ſhe reſolv- 
ed, therefore, to ſend her into the country, where 
ſhe hoped to be able to get her ſome buſineſs, and 
knew that at leaſt, the could help her, if unſuc- 
ceſsful, and ſee that her children were brought u 
to uſetul employments. The woman herſelf was 
enchanted at the plan, and firmly perſuaded the 
country air would reſtore her health. Cecilia told 
her only to wait till ſhe was well enough to travel, 
and promiſed, in the mean time, to look out ſome 
little habitation for her. She then gave her money 
to pay her bills, and for her journey, and writing 
a full direction where ſhe would hear of her at Bury, 
took leave of her till that time. 

Theſe magnificent donations and deſigns, being 
communicated to Albany, ſeemed a renovation to 
him of youth, ſpirit, and joy! while their effe& 
upon Mr. Monckton reſembled an annihilation of 
all three! to ſee money thus ſported away, which he 
had long conſidered as his own, to behold thoſe ſums 
which he had deſtined for his pleaſures, thus laviſh- 
ly beſtowed upon beggars, excited a rage he could 
with difficulty conceal, and an uneaſinefs he could 


hardly endure; and he languiſhed, he ſickennd for 
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the time, when he might put a period to ſuch ro- 
mantic proceedings. 

Such were the only occupations which interrupt- 
ed the ſolitude of Cecilia, except thoſe which were 
given to her by actual buſineſs; and the moment 
her affairs were in ſo much forwardneſs that they 
could be managed by letters, ſhe prepared for re- 
turning inte the country.. She acquainted Lady 
Margaret and Mr. Monckton with her deſign, and 
gave orders to her ſervants to be ready to ſet off 
the next day. | 
Mr. Monckton made not any oppoſition, and re- 
fuſed himſelf the ſatisfaction of accompanying her: 
and Lady Margaret, whoſe purpoſe was now an- 

ſwered, and who withed to be in the country her- 
ſelf, determined to follow her. 
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A DisTURBANCE. 


HIS matter being ſettled at breakfaſt, Cecilia 
having but one day more to ſpend in London, knew 
not how to let it paſs without taking leave of Hen- 
rietta, though ſhe choſe not again to expoſe herſelf 
to the forward inſinuations of her mother; ſhe ſent 
her, therefore, a ſhort note, begging to ſee her at 
Lady Margaret's, and acquainting her that the next 
day ſhe was going out of town, g 

Henrietta was extremely rejoiced in being ho- 
noured with a note from ſo amiable a young lady 
ſhe perfectly idolized ; and the apprehenſion of her 
quitting town without ſeeing her, gave her no little 
uneaſineſs. What added to her concern was, that 
ſhe could not comply with the deſire expreſſed in 
the note, of immediately repairing to Portman- 
ſquare, on account of the bad weather, and her 
mother being from home. 

To inform Miſs Beverley of theſe particulars, 
ſhe ſat down, and to her note returned the follow- 
ing anſwer; I V 


41 — 


To Miſs BEVERLEx. 
| Madam, | | a RY 
My mother is gone to market, and I muſt not go 
out. without her leave; I have run to the door at 
every knock this whole week in hopes you were 
coming, and my heart has jumpt at every coach 
that has gone through the ſtreet. Deareſt lady, 
Why did you tell me you would come? I ſhould not 
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have thouglit of ſuch a great honour if you had not 


put it in my head. And now I have got the uſe of a 
room where L can often be alone for two or three 
hours together. And ſo I ſhall this morning, if it 
was poſſible my dear Miſs Beverley could come. 
But I don't mean to be teaſing, and I would not. 
be impertinent or encroaching for the world; but 
only the thing is I have a great deal to ſay to you, 
and if you was not ſo rich a lady, and ſo much 


above me, I am ſure I thould love you better than 


any body in the whole world, almoſt; and now I. 
dare ſay I ſhan't ſee you at all; for it rains very 
hard, and my mother, I know, will be very angry 
if I aſk to go in a coach, O dear! I den't know 
what I can do! for it will half break my heart, if 
my dear Miſs Beverley fhould go out of town, and 
ERIE Ä l 


Im, Madam, 5 

: ; with the greateſt reſpeQtulneſs,. 

Pour moſt humble ſervant, 
Arx iA BuvrirLn, 


This artleſs remonſtrance, joined to the intelli- 
gence that ſhe could ſee her alone, made Cecilia 
inſtantly order a chair, and ge herſelf to Portland- 
ſtreet: for ſhe found by ie wer thers was much 
doubt if ſhe could otherwiſe ſee her, and the ear- 
neſtneſs of Henrietta made her now: not endure to 
diſappoint her. She has much, cried ſhe, to ſay 
to me, and 1 will no longer refuſe to hear her; 
ſhe ſhall unboſom to me Ker gentle heart, for we 
now have nothing to fear from each other. She 
-promiſes herſelf pleaſure from the communication, 
and doubtleſs it muſt be ſome relief to her. Oh 
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were there any friendly boſom, in which 1 might 
myſelf confide !—happier Henrietta! leſs fearful 
of thy pride, leſs tenacious of thy dignity! thy ſor- 
rows at leaſt ſeek the conſolation of ſympathy, 


 —mine, alas! fettered by prudence, mult fly it! 


She was ſhewn into the parlour, which ſhe had 
the pleaſure to find empty; and in an inſtant; the 
warm-hearted Henrietta was in her arms. This 
is ſweet of you indeed,” cried ſhe, for I did not 


know how to aſk it, though it rains ſo hard I could 


not have walked to you, and I don't know what I 
ſhould have done, if you had gone away and quite 
forgot me.” 

She then took her into the back parlour, which 
ſhe ſau they had lately hired, and, as it was made 
but little uſe of, ſhe had it almoſt entirely to herſelf. 

There had paſſed a ſad ſcene, ſhe told her, at the 
meeting with her brother, though now they were a 
little more comfortable; yet, her mother, ſhe was 
ſure, would never be at reſt till he got into ſome 
higher way of life; And, indeed, I have ſome 
hopes,” ſhe continued, © that we ſhall be able by 
and by to do ſomething better for him; for he has 
got one friend in the world, yet, thank God, and 
ſuch a noble friend !—indeed I believe he can do 
whatever he pleaſes for him,—that is I mean I be- 
lieve if he was to aſk any thing tor him, there's no- 
body would deny him. And this is what I wanted 
to talk to you about '— 

Cecilia, who doubted not but ſhe meant Delvile, 
ſcarce knew how to preſs the ſubject, though. ſhe 
came with no other view: Henrietta, however, too 
eager to want ſolicitation, went on. 

© But the queſtion is whether we ſhall be able 
to prevail upon my brother to accept any thing, for 
he grows more and more unwilling to be —— 


and the reaſon is, that being poor, he is afraid, I 
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believe, people ſhould think he wants to beg of 
them: though if they knew him as well as Ido, 
they would not long think that, for I- am ſure he 
would a great deal rather be ſtarved to death. But 
indeed, to ſay the truth, I am afraid he has been 


ſadly to blame in this affair, and quarrelled when - 


there was no need to be affronted; for I have ſeen 
gagentleman who knowsa great deal better than 
brother what people ſhould, do, and he ſays he tcok 
every thing wrong that was done, all the time he 
was at Lord Vannelt's: 

© And how. does this gentleman know 1t ?? 

O, becauſe he went himſelf to enquire about it; 
for he. knows Lord Vannelt very well, and it was 
by his means. my brother came acquainted with 
him. And this gentleman would not have wiſked 
my brother to be ufed ill any more than I ſhould 
. myſelf, ſo J am fure I may believe what he ſays, 
But my poor brother, not being a lord himſelf, 
thought every body meant to be rude to him, and 
becauſe he knew he was poor, he ſuſpected they all 
' behaved diſreſpectſully to him. But this gentleman 
gave me his word that every body liked him and 
eſteemed him, and if he would not have been ſo 
ſuſpicious, they would all have done an) thing for 
him in the world.” 

© You know this gentleman very well, then ?? 
Ono, madam! ſhe anſwered haſtily, ©] don't 
know him at all! he only comes here to ſee my 
brother; it would be very impertinent for me to 
call him an acquaintance of mine. 

Was it before your brother, then, he held this 
converſation with you?? | 

O no, my brother would have:been ones 
with him, too, if he had! but he called here to en- 
quire for him at the time when he was loſt to us, and 
my mother quite went down upon her knees to him 
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to beg him to to go to Lord Vannelt's, and make 
excuſes for him, if he had not behaved properly: 
but if my brother was to know this, he would 
hardly ſpeak to her again! ſo when this gentleman 
came next, I begged him not to mention it, for 
my mother happened. to be out, and fo I ſaw him 
alone.” 

And did he ſtay with you long?” 

© No, ma'am, a very ſhort time indeed; but I 
aſked him queſtions all the while, and kept him as 
Jong as I could, that I might hear all he had to ſay 
about my brother. 1 

Have you never ſeen him ſince ?? Xs" 
No, ma'am not once! I ſuppoſe he does 
not know my brother is come back to us. Perhaps 
when he does, he will call.” ; 

Do you wiſh him to call ?? 

Me? cried ſhe, bluſhing, a little; - ſome- 
times I do —for my brother's ſake. 

For your brother's ſake! Ay my dear Henri- 
etta! but tell me,—or don't tell me if you had 
rather not,—did I not once ſee you kiſſing a letter? 
perhaps it was from this ſame noble friend?? 

It was not a letter madam,” ſaid ſhe, looking 
down, it was only the cover of one to my 
brother.” = 
© The cover of a letter only !——and that to 
your brother is it poſſible you could ſo much 
value it?? 1 | T9612 "HE e 

* Ah madam! You, who are always uſed to the 
good and the wiſe, who fee no other ſort of peo- 
ple but thoſe in high life, you can have no notion. 
how they ſtrike thoſe that they are new to! i 
but I who ſee them ſeldom, and who live with T0 
people ſo very unlike them Oh, you cannot 3th 
gueſs how ſweet to me is every thing that belongs 
to them! whatever has but once been touched 
by their hands, I thould like to lock up, and keep 
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for ever! though if I was uſed to them, as you 
are, herhaps I might think leſs of them.” 

Alas! thought Cecilia, who by fem knew ſhe 
only meant „iim, little indeed would further inti- 
macy protect you! 

We are all over-ready,” continued Henrietta, , 
to blame others, and that is the way I have 
been doing all this time myſelf; but I don't blame 
my poor. brother now for living o with the great 
as I uſed to do, ſo new I have ſeen a little more 
of the world, I don't wonder any longer at his 
b-haviour : for I know how it is, and 1 ſee that 
thoſe who have had good educations, and kept 
great company, and mixed with the world,—O, it 
1s another thing! hey ſeem. quite a different 
ſpecies !——they are ſo gentle, ſo ſoft mannered! 
nothing comes from them but what is meant to- 
oblige! they ſeem as if they only lived to give 
pleaſure to other people, and. as if they never 
thought at all of themſelves 

© Ah Henrietta!” ſaid Cecilia, ſhaking her head, 
© you have caught the enthuſiaſm of your brother, 
though you ſo long condemned it! O, have a care 
leſt, like him alfo, you find it as nien as 
it is alluring 1 

There is no danger for me, madam,” anſwered 
; ſhe, © for the people I ſo much admire are quite 
out of my reach. I hardly ever even ſee them; 

and perhaps it may ſo happen I may ſee them no 
more? 

The people? ſaid Cecilia, ſmiling, are there, 
then, many you fo much diſtinguiſh ?? | 
O, no indeedl' cried ſhe, eagerly, © there is 
N only one! there can be -I mean there are only 

a few———' ſhe checked herſelf, and ſtopt. | 

© Whoever you. admire,? cried Cecilia, © your 
admiration cannot but honour: yet indulge it not 
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too far, leſt it ſhould wander from your heart to 
your peace, and make you wretched for life.” 
Ah madam! I ſee you know who is the 
particular perſon I was thinking of! but indeed 


you are quite miſtaken if you ſuppoſe any thing bad 
of me! 


Bad of you?” cried Cecilia, embracing her, 


© I ſcarce think ſo well of any one!“ 
But I mean madam, if you think I forget "op 


is ſo much above me. But indeed I never do; for 


I only admire him for his goodneſs to my brother, 
and never think of him at all, but juſt by way of 
comparing him, ſometimes, to the other people 
that I ſee, becauſe he makes me hate them ſo, 
that I wiſh I was never to fee them again.“ 


* His acquaintance, then,* ſaid Cecilia, © has 


done you but an ill office, and happy it would be 
for you could you forget you had ever made it.“ 
O, I ſhall never do that! for the more I think 


of him, the more I am out of humour with every 


body elſe! O Miſs Beverley! we have a fad ac- 
quaintance indeed! I'm ſure I don't wonder m 
brother was ſo aſhamed of them. 'They are all 90 


rude, and ſo free, and put one ſo out of counte- 


nance, 


Oh how different 1s the perſon you 


are thinking of! he would not diſtreſs any body, 


or make one aſhamed for all the world! Yon only 
are like him! always gentle, always obliging |!——. 


ſometimes I think yon muſt be his CO 


100, I heard—but that was contradicted.” 

A deep ſigh eſcaped Cecilia at this ſpeech ; the 
quellpd too well what ſne might have heard, 
and ſhe rere too well how it might be contra- 
dicted. l 


N Surely, you cannot be unhappy, Miss Bever- 


ley!” ſaid Henrietta, with a look of mingled 15 
priſe and concern. | 
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* I have much, I own,” cried Cecilia, aſſuming 
more chearfulneſs; * to be thankful for, and I en- 


deavour not to forget it.“ 
© O how often do I think,” cried Henrietta, 
© that you, madam, are the happieſt perſon 1n the 
world! with every thing at your own diſpoſal,— 
with every bedy in love with you, with all the mo- 
ney that you can wiſh for, and ſo much ſweetneſs 
that nobody can envy you it! with power to keep 
juſt what company you pleaſe, and every body 
ein to be one of the number !———O, if I could 
Chaſe who I would be, I ſhould ſooner ſay Miſs 
Beverley than any princeſs in the world! * 
* Ah, thought Cecilia, if ſuch is my ſituation, 


—how cruel that by one dreadful blow all its hap- 


pineſs ſhould be thrown away! 
of Were I a rich lady, like you,? led Hen- 


rietta, © and quite in my own power, then, indeed, 


Imight ſoon think of nothing but thoſe people that 
J admire! and that makes me often wonder that 
you madam, who are juſt ſuch another as himſelf— 
but then, indeed, 'you may ſee ſo many of the ſame 
ſort, that juſt this one may not ſo much ſtrike you: 


and for 2 reaſon J hope with all my heart that 
he will never be married as long as he lives, for 


as he muſt take ſome lady in juſt ſuch high life 


as his own, I ſl ould always be afraid that ſhe would 


never love him as ſhe ought to do!” 
He need not now be ſingle, «hought Cecilia, were 
that all he had cauſe to apprehend! 


l oſten think,“ added Henrietta, that the rich 


wauldi be as much happier for marrying the poor, 
as the poor for marrying the rich, for then they 
would take ſomebody that would try to deſerve their 
kindnefs, and now they only take thoſe that know 
they have a right to it. Often and often have I 
thought ſo about this very gentleman! and dome: 
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times when J have been in his company, and ſeen 
his civility and his ſweetneſs, I have fancied I. 
was rich and grand myſelf, and it has quite gone 
out of ray head that I was nothing but poor Hen- 
rietta Belfieid !? | 

- Pid he, then, .cried Cecilia, a little alarm- 
ed, © ever ſeek to ingratiate himſelf into ous, 
favour ? 

No, never ! but when'treated with ſo much 
ſoſtneſs, 'tis hard always to remember one's mean- 
neſs! You, madam, have no notion of that taſk: 
no more had I myſelf till lately, for I cared not 
who was high, nor who was low: but now, in- 
deed, I muſt own L have ſometimes wiſhed myſelf 
richer! yet he aſſumes ſo little, that at other. 
times, I have almoſt. forgot all diſtance between. 
us, and even thought— Oh fooliſh thought 

* Tell-it ſweet Henrietta, however!“ | 

I will tell you, madam, every thing! for my 
heart has been burſting to open itſelf, and nobody 
have I dared truſt. I have thought, then, I have 
ſometimes thought, - my true affection, my faith- 
ful fondneſs, my glad obedience,. might make 
him, if he did but know them, happier in me than 
in a greater lady! | 

© Indeed,” cried Cecilia, extremely affected by 
this plaintive tenderneſs, * I believe it! -and 
were J him, I could not, 1 think heſitate a mo- 
ment in my choice b 

Henrietta now, bearing her mother coming in, 
made a ſign to her to be ſilent; but Mrs. Bel- 
feld had not been an inſtant in the paſſage, 
before a thundering knocking at the ſtreet door 
cccaſioned it to be inſtantly re-opened. A ſer- 
vant then enquired if Mrs. Belfield was at home, 
and being anſwered by herſelf in the affirmative, a 
Chair was brought into the Howſe. | 
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168 VVV 
Put what was the aftoniſkment of Cecilia» 
when in another moment, ſhe heard from the 
next parlour the voice of Mr. Delvile ſenior, 
ſaying, Your ſervant, ma'am ; Mrs. Belfield, [ 
preſume : * 

There was no occaſion, now, to make a ſign 
to her of ſilence, for her own amazment was fulſi- 
cient to deprive her of ſpeech. 

Tes, Sir, anſwered Mrs. Belfield ; but ! 
ſuppoſe, Sir, you are ſome gentleman to my 


7 No, madam,” he bens my bete is 
with yourſelf. 

Cecilia now, recovering from her ſurpriſe, de- 
termined to haſten unnoticed out 'of the houſe, 


well knowing that to be ſeen in it would be re- 


garded as a confirmation of all that he had aſſert- 
ed. She whiſpered, therefore, to Henrietta, that 
ſhe muſt inſtantly run away, but, upon ſoftiy 
opening the door leading to the paſſage, ſhe found 
Mr. Delvile's chairmen, and footmen there in 


wait! 
She cloſed it again, irreſolute what to do: 


but 'after a little deliberation, ſhe concluded to 


_ out-ſtay him, as ſhe was known to all his ſer- 
vants, who would not fail to mention ſeeing 


her; and a retreat ſo private was worſe than any 
other riſk. A chair was alſo in waiting for her- 
ſelf, but it was a hackney one, and ſhe could 


not be known by it; and her footman ſhe had 


fortunately diſmiſſed, as he had buſineſs to tranſ- 


act for her journey next day. 
Mean while the thinneſs of the partition be- 


tween the two parlours made her hearing every 


word that was ſaid unavoidable. 
am ſure, Sir, I ſhall be very 
oblige you, Mrs. Belfield anſwered; 


Sir, what's your name:?“ 


willing to 
© but pray, 
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© My name, ma'am?” he replied, in a rather ele- 
vated voice, I am ſeldom obliged to announce 
myſelf; nor is there any preſent neceſſity I ſhould 
make it known. It 1s ſufficient I aſſure you, you 
are ſpeaking to no very common perſon, and pro- 
bably to one you will have little chance to meet 
with again.” PEE | 

But how can I tell your buſineſs, Sir, if I 
don't ſo much as know your name?? Vines 
My buſineſs, madam, I mean to tell myſelf; 
your affair is only to hear it. I have ſome queſ- 
tions, indeed, to aſk, which I muſt trouble you 
to anſwer, but they will ſufficiently explain them- 
ſelves to prevent any difficulty upon your part. 
There is no need, therefore, of any introductory 
ceremonial.” it, hop 1 

* Well, Sir,” ſaid Mrs. Belfield, wholly inſenfi- 
ble of this ambiguous greatneſs, if you mean to 
make your name a ſecret.” | 

* Few names, I believe, ma*am,” cried he, 
haughtily, „have leſs the advantage of ſecrecy 
than mine! on the contrary, this is but one 
among a very few houſes in this town to which m 
perſon would not immediately announce it. That, 
however, is immaterial; and you will be ſo good 
as to reſt ſatisfied with my aſſurances, that the 
Z perſon with whom you are now converſing, will 


V prove no diſgrace to your character. 

by Mrs. Belfield, overpowered, though hardly know-. 
v ing with what, only ſaid he was very welcome, and 
| 2 ” 6 


begged him to ſit doo%⁊mmn. 3. 

Excuſe me, ma' am, he anſwered, © My. 
buſineſs is but of a moment, and my avocations. 
are too many to ſuffer my infringing that time. 
| You ſay you have a ſon; I have heard of him, 
alſo, ſomewhere before; pray will you give me 
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170 CES & 1A 
leave to enquire=———] don't mean to go deep 
into the matter, but particular family occur- 
rences make it eſſential for me to know. | 
whether there is not a young perſon of rather a 
capital fortune, to whom he is ſuppoſed to make 
. propoſals ?? ? | ; 
* Lack-a-day, no, Sir!” anſwered Mrs. Pel- 
field, to the infinite relief of Cecilia, who in- 
ſtantly concluded this queſtion referred to her- 
elder: LTH 8 
I 1]. beg your pardon, then; good morning to 
ou, ma' am, ſaid Mr. Delvile, in a tone that 
ſpoke his diſappointment ; but added, And there 
is no ſuch young perſon, you ſay, who favours his 
pretenſions!? | 
Dear Sir, cried ſhe, -* why there's nobody 
he'll ſo. much as put the queſtion to! there's a 
young lady at this very time, a great fortune, that 
has as much a mind to him, I tell him, as any 
man need defire to ſee; but there's no making 
him think it! though he has been brought up at 
the univerſity; and knows more about all the 
things, or as much, as any body in the king's do- 
minions.” 5 | 
O, then,” cried Mr.:Delvile, in a voice of far 
more complacency, it is not on the fide of the 
young woman that the difficulty ſeems to reſt ? 
Lord, no, Sir! he might have had her again 
and again only for aſking! She came after him 
ever ſo often; but being brought up, as I ſaid, at 
- the univerſity, he thought he knew better than 
me, and ſo my preaching was all as good as loſt 
upon him. | 1 R 
'The conſternation of -Cecilia at theſe ſpeeches 
could by nothing be equalled but the ſhame of 
Henrietta, who, though ſhe- knew not to whom 
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her mother made them, felt all the diſgrace and 
the ſhock of them herſelt. ! 

„I ſuppoſe, Sir,” continued Mrs. Belfield, © you 
know my ſon ? — 
No, m@y'am; my acquaintance is not very 
univerſal.” | _ 
Then, Sir, you are no judge how well he might 
make his own terms. And as to this young lady, 
ſhe found him out, Sir, when not one of his own 
natural friends could tell where in the world he was 
gone! She was the firſt, Sir, to come and tell me 
news of him, though I was his own mother! Love, 
Sir, is prodigious for quickneſs! it can ſee, I 
ſometimes think, through bricks and mortar. Yet 
all this would not do, he was ſo obſtinate not to 
take the hint! | 
Cecilia now ſelt fo extremely provoked, ſhe was 
upon the point of burſting in upon them to make 
her own vindication ; but as her paſſions, though 
they tried her reaſon never conquered it, ſhe re- 
ſtrained herſelf by cordidering that to iſſue forth 
from a room in that houſe, would do more towards 
ſtrengthening what was thus boldly aſſerted, than 
all her proteſtations could have chance to deſtroy. 
As to the young ladies themſelves,” continued 
Mrs. Belfield, * they know no _ how te make 
their minds known than a baby does: ſo I ſuppoſe 
he'll ſhilly ſhally till ſomebody elſe will cry ſnap, 
and take her; Tt is but a little while ago that it 
was all the report ſhe was to have young Mr. Del. 
vile, one of her guardians ſons.” 
I am ſorry report was fo impertinent,” crieJ 
Mr. Delvile, with much diſpleaſure; young Mr. 
Delvile is not to be diſpoſed of with ſo little cere- 
mony; he knows better what is due to his family.” 
Cecilia here bluſhed from indignation, and Hen- 
rietta ſighed from 3 
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© Lord, Sir, anſwered Mrs. Belfield, © what 
ſhould his family do better? I never heard they 
were any fo rich, and I dare ſay the old gentleman, 
being her guardian, took care to put his ſon enough 


in her way, however it came about. that they did 


not make a match of it: for as to old Mr. Delvile, 
all the world ſay ?:: 

© All the world takes a very great liberty,“ an- 
grily interrupted Mr. Delvile,“ in ſaying any thing 
about him: and you will excuſe, my. informing you 
that à perſon of his rank and conſideration, is not 
lightly to be mentioned upon every little occaſion 
that occurs. : : F 


Lord, Sir,” cried Mrs, Belfield, ſomewhat 


ſurpriſed at this unexpected prohibition,” © I don't 


care for my part if I never mention the old-gentle- 
man's name again! I never heard any good of him 
in my life, for they ſay he's as proud as Lucifer, 
and nobody knows what it's of, for they ſay=—— 

« They ſay? cried he, firing with rage, and 


who are they? be ſo good as to inform me that? 


Lord, every body, Sir! it's his common cha- 


Then every body is ex tremely indecent,” ſpeak. 


ing very loud, to pay no more reſpect to one of 
the firſt families in England. It is a licentiouſneſs 


that ought by no means to be ſuffered with impu- 
Here, the ſtreet-door being kept open by the ſer- 
vants in waiting, a new ſtep was heard in the paſ- 
ſage, which Henrietta immediately knowing, turn- 
ed, with uplifted hands to Cecilia, and whiſpered, 
How unlucky ! it's my brother! I thought he 
would not have returned till night? 
+ Surely he will not come in here? re-whiſper- 
ed Cecilia. VV 
But, at the ſame moment, he opened the door, 
and entered the room. He was immediately begin- 


. 
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ning an apology, and ſtarting back, but Henrietta 
catching him by the arm, told him in a low voice; 
that ſhe had made uſe of his room becauſe ſhe had 
thought him engaged-for the day, but begged him 
to keep ſtill and quiet, as the leatt noiſe would dia 
cover them. | 

Belfield then ſtopt; 65 the embariaſſinent of 
Cecilia was extreme; to find herfelf in his room, 
after the ſpeeches me had heard from his mother, 
and to continue with him in it by cohnivance, when 
ſhe knew ſhe had been repreſented as quite at his 
ſervice, diſtreſſed and provoked her immeaſurably; 
and ſhe felt very angry with Henrietta for not 
ſooner. informing her whoſe apartment ſhe had 
borrowed. Yet now to remove, and to be ſeen, 
was not to be thought of; - ſhe kept therefore, fix- 
ed to her ſeat, though changing colour every mo- 
ment from the variety of her emotions. 

During this painful interruption ſhe loſt Mir. 
Betfield's* next anſwer, and another fpeech or two 
from Mr. Delvile, to whoſe own paſſion and loud- 
neſs was owing Belfield's entering his room un- 
heard: but the next voice that called their attenti- 
on was that of Mr. Hobſon, who juſt then walked 
into the parlour. 

* Why what's to do here? cried he, facetiouſly, 
8 nothing but chairs and livery ſervants! Why 
ma' am, what is this your raut day? Sir your moſt 
humble ſervant. I aſk pardon, but I did not know 
you at firſt. But come, ſuppoſe we are all to ſit 
down? Sitting's as cheap as ſtanding ; ; and what L 
. is this; when a man's tired, it's more agreea- 
able.“ R eng 3 | 

© Have you any thin further, ma "am? ſaid Mr. 
Delvile, with great ſolemnity, to communicate 
to me?“ 
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No, Sir,” ſaid Mrs. Belfield, rather angrily, 
11% no buſineſs of mine to be communicating my- 
ſelf to a gentleman that I don't know the name of. 
Why, Mr. Hobſon, how come you to know the 
gentleman ?? | 3 
g To know me!” repeated Mr. Delvile, ſcorn- 
fully. | 1 
* Why I can't ſay much, ma'am,” anſwered Mr. 
Hobſon, as to my knowing the gentleman, being 
I have been in-his company but once; and what! 
ſay is, to know a perſon if one leaves but a quart 
in a hoglſhead, it's two pints tco much. That's 
my notion. Eut, Sir, that was but an ungain bu- 
ſineſs at *Squire Monckton's t'other morning. 
Every body was no how, as one may ſay. But, 
Sir, if I may be ſo free, pray what is your private 
opinion of that o:d gentleman that talked ſo much 
out of the way! | | | 
My private opinion, Sir?“ 0162-7 

© Yes, Sir; I mean if it's no ſecret, for as to a 
ſecret, I hold it's what no man has a right to en. 
quire into, being of its own nature it's a thing not 
to be told. Now as to what I think myſelf, my 
doctrire is this; I am quite of the old gentleman's 
mind about ſome things, and about others I hold 
him to be quite wide of the mark. But as to talk- 
ing in ſuch a whiſky friſky manner that nobody 
can underſtand him, why it's tantamount to not 
talking at all, being he might as well hold his 
tongue. That's what | ſay. And then as to that 
other article, of abuſing a perſon for not giving 
away all his lawful gains to every cripple in the 
ſtreets, juſt becauſe he happens to have but one 
leg, or one eye, or ſome ſuch matter, why it's 
knowing nothing of buſineſs! it's what I call talk» 
ing at random.” „ 0 

When you have finiſhed, Sir,” ſaid Mr. Del- 
vile, * you will be ſo good to let me know.” 
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©] don't mean to intrude, Sir; that's not my 


way, fo if you are upon buſineſs 


What elſe, Sir, could you ſuppoſe brought me 
hither? However, I by no means purpoſe any diſ- 
cuſion. I have only a few words more to ſay to 
this gentlewoman, and as my time is not wholly 
inconſequential, I ſhould not be ſorry to have an 
early opportunity of being heard? „ 

* I ſhall leave you with the lady directly, Sir; 
for I know buſineſs better than to interrupt it: but 
ſeeing chairs in the entry, my notion was I ſhouid 
ſee ladies in the parlour, not much thinking of gen- 
tlemen's going about in that manner, being I never 
cid it myſelf, - But I-have nothing to offer agairtt 
that; let every man have his own way; that's 
what I ſay. Only juſt let me aſk the lady before 
I go, what's the meaning of my ſeeing two chairs 
in the entry, and only a perſon for one in the par- 
lour? The-gentleman, I ſuppoſe, did not come in 
beth; hal ha! ha! | | 
Why now you put me in mind,“ ſaid Mrs. 
Belfield, © I faw a chair as ſoon as I come in; and 
I was juſt going to ſay who's here, when this gen- 
tleman's coming put it out of my head.” | 

© Why this is what I call Hocus Pocus work!” 
ſaid Mr: Hobſon; but I ſhall make free to aſk 
the chairman who they are waiting for? 

Mrs. Belfield, however, anticipated him; for 


running into the paſſage, ſhe angrily called out, 


* What do you here, Maſters? do you only come 
to be out of the rain? DT ll have no ſtand made of my 
entry, I can tell you! | 1 | 
: Why we are waiting for the lady,“ cried one of 
them. 

Waiting for a fiddleſtick!? ſaid Mrs, Belfield; 
* here's no ſady here, nor no company; ſo if you 
think I'll have my * filled up by two hulking 
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fellows for nothing, I ſhall ſhew you the difference. 


One's dirt enough of one's own, without takin 
people out of the ftreets to help one. Who do you 
think's to clean after you ?? 

That's no buſineſs of ours; the lady bid us 
watt,” anſwered the man. 

Cecilia at this diſpute could with pleaſure have 
caſt herſelf out of the window to avoid being diſ- 
covered; but all plan of eſcape was too late; Mrs, 
Belfield called aloud for her daughter, and then, re- 
turning to the front parlour, ſaid, I'll ſoon know 
if there's company come to my houſe without my 
knowing it ! and opened a door leading to the next 
room! 

Cecilia, who had hitherto fat fixed to her . 
row haſtily aroſe, but in a confuſion too cruel for 
ſpeech: Belfield, wondering, even at his own ſitu- 
ation, and equally concerned and ſurpriſed at her 
evident diſtreſs, had himſelf the feeling of a culprit, 
though without the leaſt knowledge of any cauſe: 
and Henrietta, terrified at the proſpect of her mo- 


ther's anger, retreated as much as poſlible out of 


tight. | 
Such was the ſituation of the diſcovered, abaſh- 
ed, perplexed, and embarraſſed! while that of the 
$leoverers, far different, was bold, delighted, and 
traumphant | 
© S6P cried Mrs. Belfield, © why here's Miſs 
Beverley! in my ſon's back room |? winking at 
Mr. Delvile.? 
© Why here's a lady ſure enough! ſaid Mr. 
Hobſon, © and. juſt where ſhe ſhould be, and that 
is with a gentleman. Ha! ha! that's the right 
way, according to my notion! that's the true max- 
im for living agreeable.” 

I came to ſee Miſs Belfield, * cried Cecilia, en- 
deavouring, but vainly, to ſpeak with compoſure, 

and ſhe brought me into ns room,? 
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© T am but this moment,“ cried Belfield, with 

eagerneſs, *© returned home; : and unfortunately 

broke into the room, from total ignorance of the 
honour which Miſs Beverley did my ſiſter.” 

The ſpeeches, though both literally true, ſound- 
ed in the circumſtances which brought them out, ſo 
much as mere excuſes, that while Mr. Delvile 
haughtily marked his incredulity by a motion of 
his chin, Mrs. Belfield continued winking at him 
moſt ſignificantly, and Mr. Hobſon, with ſtill leſs 
ceremony, lauglied aloud. | 

© I have nothing more, ma'am,” ſaid Mr. Del- 
vile to Mrs, Belfield, to enquire ; for the few doubts 
with which I came to this houſe are now entirely 
fatisfied. - Good morning to you, ma am? 

Give me leave, Sir, ſaid, Cecilia, advancing 
with more ſpirit ? to explain, in preſence of thoſe 
who.can beſt teſtify my Vekacityo. * real circum- 
ſtances 

I would by no means. gecaſion you cd unne- 
collary trouble, ma'am, anſwered he, with an air 
at once exulting and pompous, . © the ſituation in 
which I ſee youabundantly ſatisfies my curioſity, and 
ſaves me from the apprehenſion I was under of 
being again convicted of a miſtake! !? 

L e made her a ſtiff bout, and went to his 
Ehalr . 111 11 

Oecilia, colouring! 4 at alia contemptuous 
poet. coldly took leave of Henrietta, and 
courtſying to Mrs: Belfield, Haſtened i inte the paſ- 
lager to get into her ·ꝗ m. 

Henrietta was tog much intimidated. to 1 peak, and 

Belfield; was too delicate to follow her; Mr. Hol: 
ſon only ſaid The young lady ſeems quite daſhed ;? 
but Mrs. Belfield parſuqg, her with entreaties ſhe 
would ſtay. 

She was too angry, 8 to ak any an- 
ſwer but by a diſtant bow of the head, and left the 

„ | 


n. 
houſe with a reſolution little ſhort of a vow never 
again to enter it. | 

Her refleQions upon this unfortunate viſit were 
bitter beyond meaſure; the ſituation in which ſhe 
had been ſurpriſed, —clandeſtinely concealed with 
only Belfield and his ſiſter, Hoined to the poſitive 
aſſertions of her partiality for him made by his 
mother, could not, to Mr. Delvile, but appear 
marks irrefragable that his charge in his former 
converſation was rather mild than overſtrained, and 
that the connection he had mentioned, for whate- 
ver motives denied, was inconteſtably formed. 

The apparent conviction of this part of the accu- 
ſation, might alſo authoriſe, to one but too happy 
in believeing ill of her, an implicit faith in that 
which regarded her having run out her fortune. 
His determination not to hear her, ſhewed the in- 
flexibilny of his character; and it was evident, 
notwithſtanding his parading pretenſions of wiſhing 
her welfare, that his inordinate pride was inflamed, 

| at the very ſuppoſition he pd be miſtaken | or 
deceived for a moment. 

Een Delvile himſelf, if gone abroud; might now 
hear this account with exaggerations' that would 
baffle all his confidence: his mother, too, greatly as 
the eſteemed and loved her, might haveithe matter 
ſo repreſented as to ſtagger her good opinion 
theſe were thoughts the moſt afflicting ſhe could 
harbour, though their probability was ſuch, ing to | 

| baniſh them was impeſſible. ef 1141 MEN 
To apply again to Mr, Delve to hear (Or vin- 
dication, Was: 207 eee herſelf to inſolenee, and 
almoſt to court indignity. Stre diſgained even d“ 
write to him; fince his behaviour called for refent- 
men, not conceſſion; and fuch'an eagerneſs to be 
heard, in oppoſition to all diſcouragement, would 
be praQtifing a n 75 would 5 85 merit 
W tanl e OR (torton hn toadty {0 
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Her firſt inclination was to write to Mrs. Delvile, 
but what now, to her, was either her defence or 
accuſation? She had ſolemnly renounced all ſuther 
intercourſe with her, ſhe had declared againſt wri- 
ting again, and prohibited her letters: and, there- 
fore, after much fluctuation of opinion, her delicac 
concurred with her judgment, to conclude it would 
be moſt proper, in a ſituation ſo intricate, to leave 
the matter to chance, and commit her charaQter to 
time. 
In the evening while ſhe was at tea with Lady 
Margaret and Miſs Bennet, ſhe was ſuddenly called 
out to ſpeak to a young woman; and found to her 
great ſurpriſe, fhe was no other than Henrietta. 

* Ah madam?!” ſhe cried, * how angrily did you 
go away this morning! it has made me miſerable 
ever ſince, and if you go out of town without for- 
giving me, I ſhall fret myſelf quite ill! my mother 
is gone out to tea, and I have run here all alone, 
and in the dark, and in the wet, to beg and pray 
you will forgive me, for elſe J don't know what I 
ſhall do!“ FP | 

* Sweet, gentle girl !? cried! Cecilia, affection- 
ately embracing her, * if you had excited all the 
anger I am capable of feeling, ſuch ſoftnefs as this 
would baniſh it, and make me love you more than 
ever}? . | 

Henrietta then ſaid, in her excuſe, that ſhe had 
thought herſelf quite ſure of her brother's abſence, 
who almoſt always ſpent the whole day at the book- 
ſellers, as in writing himſelf he perpetually wanted 
to confult other authors, 0 84 very few books at 
their lodgings : but ſhe would not mention that the 
room was his, leſt Cecilia ſhould object to makin 
uſe of it, and ſhe knew ſhe had no other chance of 
having the converſation with her ſhe had ſo very 
long wiſhed for. She then again begged her par- 
don, and hoped the hehaviour of her mother would 
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not induce her to give her up, as ſhe was ſhocked 
at it beyond meaſure, and as her brother, ſhe aſ- 
ſured her was as innocent of it as herſelf. 

Cecilia heard her with pleaſure, and felt for her 
an encreaſing regard. The openneſs of her confi- 
dence in the morning had merited all her affection, 
and ſhe gave her the warmeſt proteſtations of a 
friendſhip which the was certain would be laſting as 
her life. 

Henrietta then, with a countenance that ſpoke 
the lightneſs of her heart, haſtily took her leave, 
ſaying ſhe did not dare be out longer, leſt her mo- 
ther ſhould diſcover her excurſion. Cecilia iuſiſted, 
however, upon her going in achair, which ſhe or- 
dered her ſervant to attend, and take care himſelf 
to diſcharge. 


This viſit, joined to the tender and unreſerved 


converſation of the morning, gave Cecilia the 
ſtrongeſt deſire to invite her to her houſe in the 
country; but the terror of Mrs. Belfield's inſinua- 
tions, added to the cruel interpretations ſhe had to 
expect from Mr. Delvile, forbid her indulging this 


wiſh, though 1t was the only one that jut v now ſhe 


could form. 
E 
4-& CALM: 


8 ILIA. "lock: ; lens over nigbt of the 
family, as ſhe would not ſtay their riſing in the 
morning : Mr. Monckton, though certain not to 
fleep when ſhe was going, forbearing to mark 
his r licitude by quitting his apartment at any 
unuſual; hour. Lady Margaret parted from her 
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with her accuſtomed ungraciouſneſs, and Miſs 
Bennet, becauſe in her preſence, in a manner 
ſcarce leſs diſpleaſing. . Werbe 
The next morning, with only her ſervants, the 
moment it was light, ſhe ſet out. Her journey 
was without incident or interruption, and ſhe 
went immediately to the houſe of Mrs. Bayley, 
where ſhe had ſettled to board till her own was 
finiſhed... 5 | 
Mrs. Bayley was a mere good ſort of woman, 
who lived decently well with her ſervants, and 
tolerably well with her neighbours, upon a ſmall 
annuity, which made her eaſy and comfortable, 
though by no means ſuperior to ſuch an addition 
to her little income as an accaſional boarder might 
produce. | >: | 1 4 | 
Here Cecilia continued a full month: in which 
time ſhe had no other employment than what ſhe 
voluntarily gave to herſelf by active deeds of be- 
nevolence. HE 2008 | | 
At Chriſtmas, to the no little joy of the neigh- 
hourhood, ſhe took poſſeſſion of her own houſe, 
which was ſituated about three miles from Bury. 
The better ſort of people were happy to ſee 
her thus ſettled among them, and the poorer, 
who bye what they had already received, knew 
well what they ſtill might expect, regarded the day 
in which ſhe fixed herſelf in her manſion, as a 
day to themſelves of proſperity and triumph. 
As ſhe was no longer, as hitherto, repairing 
to a temporary habitation, which at pleaſure ſhe 
might quit, and to which, at a certain period, 
the could have no poſſible claim, but to a houſe 
which was her own for ever, or, at leaſt, could 
ſolely by her own choice be transferred, ſhe de- 
termined, as much as was in her power, in quit- 
ting her deſultory dwellings, to empty her mind 
of the tranſactions in which had paſſed in them, 
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and upon entering a houſe where ſhe was per- 
1 to reſide, to make the expulſion of 
her paſt ſorrows, the baſis upon which to eſtab- 
liſn her future ſerenity. 
And this, though a work of pain and difficulty, 


was not impracticable ; her ſenſibility, indeed, 


was keen, and ſhe had ſuffered from it the ut- 


molt torture; but her feelings were not more 
powerful than her underſtanding was ſtrong, and 


her fortitude was equal to her trials. Her cala- 


mities. had ſaddened, but not weakened her mind, 
and the words of Delvile in ſpeaking of his mother 
occurred to her now with all the conviction of ex- 
perience, that evils inevitable are always beſt 
ſupported, becaufe known to be paſt amendment, 
and felt to give defiance to ſtruggling.” 

A plan by which ſo great a revolution was to 
be wrought in her mind, was not to be effected 
by a fudden <ffort of magnanimity, but by a 
regular and even tenour of courage mingled with 
prudence. Nothing, therefore, appeared to her 
ſo indiſpenſible as conſtant employment, by which 
a variety of new images might force their way 
in her mind to ſupplant the old ones, and by 
which no time might be allowed for brooding 
over melancholy retroſpections. 
Her firft effort, in this work of mental re- 
formation, was to part with Fidel, whom hitherto 
ſhe had almoſt involuntarily guarded, but whom 
the only could ſee to revive the moſt dangerous 
recollections. : She ſent him, therefore, to the 
cattle, but without any meſſage; Mrs. Delvile, 
ſhe was ſure, would require none to make her 
deore in Ris crefloration, 50 ho: oP! on 
- Her next ſtep was writing to Albany, who had 
given her his direction, to acquaint him the was 
now ready to put in practice their long concerted 


ſcheme. Albany iaitantly haſtened to ber, and 


e 
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joyfully accepted the office of becoming at once 
her Almoner and her Monitor. He made it his 
buſineſs to ſeek objects of diſtreſs, and always but 
too certain to find them, of conducting her him- 
ſelf to their habitations, and then leaving to her 
own liberality the aſſiſtance their ſeveral caſes de- 
manded: and, in the overflowing of his zeal upon 
theſe occaſions, and the rapture of his heart in 
thus diſpoſing, almoſt at his pleaſure, of her noble 
fortune, he ſeemed, at times, to feel an extaſy 
that, from its novelty and its exceſs, was almoſt 
too exquiſite to be borne. He joined with the beg- 
gars in pouring bleſſings upon her head, he prayed 
for her with the poor, and he thanked her with the 
ſuccoured. 5 | 
The pew-opener and her children failed not to 
keep their appointment, and Cecilia preſently con- 
trived to ſettle them in her neighbourhood: where 
the poor woman, as ſhe: recovered her ſtrength, 
ſoon got a little work, and all the deficiencies in 
her power of maintaining herſelf were ſupplied by 
her generous patronefſs. The children, however, 
ſhe ordered to be coarſely brought up, having no 
intention to Rp for them but by helping them 
to comme en 262, OH Toi eorpns 
The promiſe, alſo, ſo long made to Mrs. Har- 


rel of an apartment in her houſe, was now per- 


formed. That lady accepted it with the utmoſt 
alacrity, glad to make any change in her ſituation, 
which conſtant ſolitude had rendered wholly in- 
ſupportable. Mr. Arnott accompanied her to the 
houſe and ſpent one day there; but receiving 


from Cecilia, though extremely civil and fweet 


to him, no hint of any invitation for repeating 
his vifit, he left it in Fadnefs and returned to 
his own in deep dejection. Cecilia ſaw with con- 
cern how he nourithed his hopeleſs pation, but 


a” 


knew that to ſuffer his viſits would almoſt autho- 
riſe his feeding it; and while ſhe pitied unaffected- 
ly the unhappineſs ſhe occaſioned, ſhe reſolved. to 
double her own efforts towards avoiding ſimilar 
wretchedneſs. 

This action, however, was a point of lionour, 
not of friendſhip, the time being long ſince paſt 
that the ſociety of Mrs. Harrel could afford her any 
pleaſure ; but the promiſes ſhe had ſo often made 
to Mr. Harrel in his diſtreſſes, though extorted 
from her merely by the terrors of the. moment, 
ſtill were promiſes, and, theretor e, ſhe held herſelf 
bound to tulfil them. 

Vet far from finding comfort in this addition to 
her family, Mrs. Harrel proved to her nothing 
more than a trouble and an incumbrance :. with no 
inherent, reſources, ſhe was continually in ſearch 
of , occaſional ſupplies; the, fatigued, Cecilia with 
wonder at the privacy of her lite, and tormented 
her with propoſals of parties and entertainments. 
She was eternally in amazement that with powers 
ſo. large, ſhe had wiſhes ſo confined, and was, evi- 
dently diſappointed that upon coming to, ſo ample 
an eſtate, ſhe lived, with reſpect to herſelf. and her 
family, with no more magnificence, or mne than 
if Heireſs to only 500. a year. 

But Cecilia was determined to think and to "WM 
for herſelf, without regard to unmeaning wonder 
or ſelfiſh Temanſlrances;: ſhe, had neither ambi- 
tion for ſplendor, nor ſpirits for diſſipation ; the 
recent ſorrow, of her heart, bad; deadened it for 
the preſent to all. Perſonal taſle of. happineſs, and 
her only, chance for regaining it, ſeemed through 
the. medium of beſtowing. , it upon others. She 
had ſeen, too, by Mr. Harrel, how. wretchedly 
external brilliancy could cover inward woe, and 


ſhe had ae at Delvile E to grow. ſick of 
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parade and grandeur, Her equipage therefore, 


was without glare, though not without elegance, 


her table was plain, though hoſpitably plentiful, 
her ſervants were for uſe, though too numerous 
to be for labour. The ſyſtem of her æconomp, 
like that of her liberality, was formed by rules of 
reaſon, and her own ideas of right, and not by 
compliance with example, nor by emulation with 
the gentry in the neighbourhood. a 


But though thus deviating in her actions from 


the uſual cuſtoms of the young and rich, ſne was 
peculiarly careful not to offend them by ſingula- 
rity of manners. When ſhe mixed with them, 
ſhe was eaſy, unaffected, and well bred, and 
though ſhe ſaw them but ſeldom, her good humour 
and deſire of obliging kept them always her friends. 
The plan ſhe had early formed at Mrs. Harrel's 
ſhe now ſtudied daily to put in practice; but the 
part by which the uſeleſs or frivolous were to 


be excluded her houſe, ſhe found could only be 


ſupported by driving from her half her acquaint- 


ance. | 


Another part, alſo, of that proje& ſhe found 
ſtill leſs eaſy of adoption, which was ſolacing her- 
ſelf with the ſociety of the wiſe, good, and in- 
telligent. Few anſwered this deſcription, and 
thoſe ſew were with difficulty attainable. Many 
might with joy have ſought out her liberal dwel- 
ling, but no one had idly waited till the moment 
it was at her diſpoſal. All who poſſeſſed at, once 


both talents and wealth, were ſo generally courted 


they were rarely to be procured; and all who to 


talents alone owed their conſequence, demanded, 


if worth acquiring, time and delicacy to be obtain- 


ed. Fortune ſhe knew, however, was ſo often at 
war with Nature, that ſhe doubted not ſhortly 
meeting thoſe who would gladly avail themſelves 
of her offered protection. 
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Yet, tired of the murmurs of Mrs. Harrel, ſhe 
longed for ſome relief from her ſociety, and her 
deſire daily grew ſtronger to owe that relief to 
Henrietta Belfield. The more ſhe meditated upon 
this wiſh, the leſs. unattainable it appeared to her, 


till by frequently combating its difficulties, ſhe/ 


began to conſider them imaginary: Mrs. Belfield 


While her ſon was actually with herſelf, might ſee 
ſhe took not Henrietta as his appendage; and 


Mr. Delvile, ſhould he make further enquiries, 
might hear that her real connection was with 


the ſiſter, ſince ſhe received her in the country, 


where the brother made no pretence to follow her. 
She conſidered too, how ill ſhe ſhould be reward- 
ed in giving up Henrietta for Mr. Delvile, who was 
already determined to think ill of her, and whoſe- 
prejudices no ſacrifice would remove. 1 
HFaving heſitated, therefore, ſome time between 
the deſire of preſent alleviation, and the fear of 
future miſchief the conſciouſneſs of her own in- 
nocence at length vanquiſhed all dread of unjuſt 
cenſure, and ſhe wrote an invitation to Henrietta 


encloſed in a letter to her mother. | 
The anſwer of Henrietta expreſſed her rapture. 


at the propoſal; and that of Mrs. Belfield made. no 
objection but the expence. 
Cecilia, therefore, ſent her own maid to travel 
with her into Suffolk, with proper directions to 
pay for the journey. | 
The gratitude of the delighted Henrietta at the 
meeting was boundleſs; and her joy at ſo unex- 
3 mark of favour made her half wild. Ce- 
lia ſuffered it not to languiſh for want of kind- 
neſs to ſupport it; ſhe took her to her boſom, 
became the ſoother of all her cares, and repoſed 
in her, in return, every thought that led not to 
Delvile, | i 
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There, however, ſhe was uniſormly ſilent; ſo- 


lemnly and eternally parted from him, far from 


truſting the ſecret of her former connection to 
Henrietta, the whole ſtudy of her life was to drive 
the remembrance of it from herſelf, 

Henrietta now taſted a happineſs to which as 
yet her whole life had been a —_— ſhe was 
ſuddenly removed from turbulent vulgarity to the 
enjoyment of calm elegance; and the gentleneſs 
of her diſpoſition, inftead of being tyrannically 
impoſed upon, not only made her loved with at- 
fection, but treated with the moſt ſcrapulous de- 
licacy. Cecilia had her ſhare in all the comfort 
ſhe beſtowed ; ſhe had now a friend to oblige, and 
a companion to converſe with. She communi- 
cated to her all her ſchemes, and made her the 
partner of her benevolent excurſions; ſhe found 
her diſpoſition as amiable upon trial, as her looks 
and her manners had been engaging at firſt ſight 
and her conftant preſence and conſtant ſweetneſs, 
imperceptibly revived her ſpirits, and gave a new 
intereſt to her exiſtence, | 

Meantime Mr. Monckton, who returned in 
about a fortnight to the Grove, obſerved the en- 
creaſing influence of Albany with the moſt ſeri- 


ous concern. The bounties of Cecilia, extenſive, 


maguificent, unlimited, were the theme of every 
tongue, and though ſometimes admired, they were 
wondered at univerſally. He ſuffered her for a2 
while to go on without remonſtrance, hoping her 
enthuſiaſm would abate, as its novelty wore out: 
but finding that week following week was {till diſ- 
tinguiſned by ſome freſh act of beneficence, he 
grew ſo alarmed and uneaſy, he could reſtrain 
himſelf no longer. He ſpoke to her with warmth, 
he repreſented; her conduct as highly dangerous 
in its conſequences; he ſaid ſhe would but court 
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impoſtors from every corner of the kingdom, call- 


0 
ed Albany a lunatic, whom. ſhe ſhould rather avoid c 
than obey ; and inſinuated that if a report was b 
ſpread: of her proceedings, a charity ſo prodigal, 0 
would excite ſuch alarm, that no man would think 0 
even her large and ſplendid fortune, would enſure 
him from ruin in ſeeking her alliance. | d 
Cecilia heard this exhortation without either” it 
terror or impatience, and anſwered: it with the * 
utmoſt ſteadineſs. His influence over her mind ri 
was no longer uncontrouted, for though her ſuſpi- in 
cions were not ſtrengthened, they had never been er 
removed, and friendſhip has no foe ſo dangerous in 
as diſtruſt! She thanked him, however for his "he 
Zeal, but aſſured him his apprehenſions were av: 
groundleſs, fince though ſhe acted from inclination, 
ſhe ated not without thought. Her income was wi 
very large, and. ſhe was wholly without tamily ho 
or connection; to ſpend” it merely upon herſelf ag 
would be ſomething ſtill worſe than extravagance, 11 
it muſt reſult from wilfulneſs the moſt inexcuſable, tip 
as her diſpoſition was naturally averfe. to luxury ſuf 
and expenee. She might ſave indeed, but for Wh 
whom? not a creature had ſuch a claim upon der 
| her; and with regard to herſelf, ſhe was ſo pro- it e 
vided for it would be unneceſſary. She would ne- 
ver, ſhe declared run in debt even for a week, but and 
while her eſtate was wr olear, ſhe would. ſpend ell; 
it without reſtriction. - | _ it ſe 


To his hint of any hiniew e ſhe enly ſaid by 
that thoſe who diſapproved her conduct, would ſhe 
probably be | thoſe ſhe ſhould difapprove in her and 


turn; ſhould ſuch an event however take place, cure 
the retrenching from that time all her preſent pe- port 
culiar expences, would ſurely, in a clear 3oo0ol: the 


e, leave her rich — os ny e e quei 
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out making it incumbent upon her at preſent, to 


deny herſelf the only pleaſure ſhe could taſte, in 
beſtowing that money which to her was ſuperflu- 
ous, upon thoſe who received it as the prolongation 
of their exiſtence. | | 

A firmneſs ſo deliberate in a ſyſtem he ſo much 
dreaded, greatly ſhocked Mr, Monckton, though 


it intimidated him from oppoſing it; he ſaw ſhe 


was too earneſt, and too well ſatisfied ſhe was 
right, to. venture giving her diſguſt by controvert- 
ing her arguments: the converſation, therefore, 


ended with new. diſcontent to himſelf, and with an 
impreſſion upon the mind of Cecilia, that though 
he was Zealous and friendly, he was ſomewhat too 


aorldly and ſuſpicious. 
She went on, therefore; as: before, diſtributing 


with a laviſh hand all ſhe could ſpare from her own 
houſhold; careful of nothing but of guarding 


againſt impoſition, which, though ſhe ſometimes 
unavoidably endured, her diſcernment, and the ac- 
tivity of her inveſtigating diligence, ſaved her from 
ſuffering frequently. And the ſteadineſs with 
which ſhe repulſed thoſe whom ſhe detected in 
deceit, was a check upon tricks and fraud, though 
it could not wholly.put a ſtop to them. 

Money, to her, had long appeared worthleſs 
and valueleſs; it had failed to procure her the 
eſtabliſhment for which ſhe once flattered herſelf 
it ſeemed purpoſely deſigned; it had been diſdained 
by the Delviles, for the ſake of whoſe connection 
ſhe. had alone ever truly rejoiced in poſſeſſing it; 
and after ſuch a conviction of its inefficacy to ſe- 
cure her happineſs, ſhe regarded it as of little im- 
portance to herſelf, and therefore thought it almoſt 
the due of thoſe whoſe diſtreſſes gave it a conſe- 
quence to which with her it was a ſtranger. 


4 I 
2 \ 5 


* . E < "© 228% 


— 


190 CG ED IA 

In this manner with Cecilia paſſed the firſt win- 
ter of her majority. She had ſeduloufly filled it 
with occupations, and her occupations had proved 
fertile in keeping her mind from idleneſs, and in 
reſtoring it to chearfulneſs. Calls upon her atten- 
tion ſo orking, and avocations ſo various for her 
time, had anſwered the great purpoſe for which 
originally ſhe had planned them, in almoſt forcing 
from her thoughts thoſe ſorrows which, if indulg- 
ed, would have reſted in them inceſſantly. 


CHAP, 
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An ALARM. 


Tur ſpring was now advancing, and the wea- 
ther was remarkably fine; when one morning, 
while Cecilia was walking with Mrs. Harrel and 
Henrietta on the lawn before her houſe, to which 
the laſt dinner bell was juſt ſummoning them, to 
return, Mrs. Harrel looked round and ſtopt at fight 
of a gentleman . galloping towards them, who in 
leſs than a minute approached, and diſmounting 
and leaving his horſe to his ſervant, ſtruck them 
all at the ſame inſtant to be no other than young 
'Delvile ! | | | 

A ſight ſo unexpected, ſo unaccountable, ſo 

wonderful, after an abſence ſo long, and to which 
they were mutually bound, almoſt wholly over- 

powered Cecilia from ſurpriſe and a thouſand other 

feelings, and ſhe caught Mrs. Harrel by the arm, 

not knowing what ſhe did, as if for ſuccour; while 
Henrietta with ſcarce leſs, though much more glad 
emotion, ſuddenly exclaimed, © *tis Mr. Delvile !? 
and ſprang forward to meet him. 

He had reached them, and in a voice that ſpoke 
Hurry and perturbation, reſpectfully made his com- 
pliments to them all, before Cecilia recovered even 
the uſe of her feet : but no ſooner were they reſtored. 
to her, than ſhe employed them with the quickeſt 
motion in her power, ſtill leaning upon Mrs. 
Harrel, to haſten into the houſe. Her ſolemn pro- 
miſe to Mrs. Delvile became uppermoſt in her 
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thoughts, and her ſurpriſe was ſoon ſucceeded by 
diſpleaſure, that thus without any preparation, he 
forced her to break it by an interview ſhe had no 
means to prevent. oo: | 

Juſt as they reached the entrance into the houſe, 


the Butler came to tell Cecilia that dinner was up- 


on the table. Delvile then went up to her, and 
ſaid, May I wait upon you for one inſtant before 
— or after you dine? | 3 
I am engaged, Sir, anſwered ſhe, though hard- 
ly able to ſpeak, for the whole day” ? 
* © You will not, I hope, refuſe to hear me,” cried 
he eagerly, © I cannot write what I have to ſay,— 
There is no occaſion that you ſhould, Sir,” in- 
terrupted ſhe, © ſince I ſhould, ſcarcely find time to 
—— ' :. 5 
She then courtſied, though without looking at 
him, and went into the houſe; Delvile remaining 
in utter diſmay, not daring, however wiſhing, to 
follow her. But when Mrs. Harrel, much ſurpriſ- 
ed at behaviour ſo unuſual from Cecilia, approached 
him with ſome civil ſpeeches, he ſtarted, and wiſh- 
ing her good day, bowed, and remounted his horſe: 
purſued by the ſoft eyes of Henrietta till wholly 
„„ i ot. 81 
They then both followed Cecilia to the dining- 
K 
Had not Mrs. Harrel been of this ſmall party, 
the dinner would have been ſerved in vain; Cecilia, 
ſtill trembling. with emotion, bewildered with con- 
jecture, angry with Delvile for thus ſurpriſing her, 


angry. with herſelf for ſo ſeverely receiving him, 


amazed what had tempted him, to ſuch a violation 
of their joint agreement, and irreſolute as much 


as what to wiſh as what to think, was little diſpoſ- 
ed for eating, and with much difficulty compelled 


herſelf to do the honours of her table. 
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Henrietta, whom the ſight of Devile had at once 
delighted and diſturbed, whom the behaviour ct 
Cecilia had filled with wonder and conſternation, 
and whom the evident inquietude and diſappoint- 
ment which that behaviour had given to Delvile, 
had ſtruck with grief and terror, could not ſwal- 
low even a morſel, but having cut her meat about 
her plate, gave it, untouched to a ſervant. _ 

Mrs. Harrel, however, though ſhe had had her 
ſhare in the ſurpriſe, had wholly eſcaped all other 
emotion; and only concluded in her own mind, 

that Cecilia could ſometimes be out of humour and 
ill bred, as well as the reſt of the world. 

W hile the deſſert was ſerving, a note was brought 
to Henrietta, which a ſervant was waiting in great 
haſte to have anſwered. _ 1518 

Henrietta, ſtranger to all forms of politeneſs, 
though by nature ſoft, obliging and delicate, open- 
ed it immediately; ſhe ſtarted as ſhe caſt her eye 
over it, but bluſhed, ſparkled, and looked enchant- 
ed, and haſtily riſing, without even a thought of 
any apology, ran out of the room to anſwer it. 

Cecilia, whoſe quick eye, by a glance unavoid- 
able, had ſeen the hand of Delvile, was filled with 
new amazement-at the ſight; As ſoon as the ſer- 
vants were gone, ſhe begged Mrs. Harrel to excuſe . 
her, and went to her own apartment. | 

Here, in a few minutes, the was followed by 
Henrietta, whoſe countenance beamed with plea- , 
ſure, and whoſe voice ſpoke tumultuous, delight. 
My dear, dear Miſs Beverley! ſhe cried, © I 
have ſuch a thing to tell you —you would never 
gueſs it, don't know how to believe it myſelf,— 
but Mr. Delvile has written to me |—he has in- 
deed! that note was from him. I have been 
locking it up, for fear of accidents, but I'll run 

0 and fetch it, that you may ſee it yourſelf, 
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She then ran away; leaving Cecilia much per- 
plexed, much uneaſy for herſelf, and both griev- 
ed and alarmed for the too tender, too ſuſceptible 
Henrietta, Who was thus eaſily the ſport of every 
airy and credulous hope. 

* If I did not ſhew it you,“ cried Henrietta, 
running back in a moment, you would never 
think it poſlible, for it is to make ſuch a requeſt— 
that it has frightened me almoſt out of my wits !'— 

Cecilia then read the note. . 


To Miſs BELFIEL-DÞ. 
Mr. Delvile preſents his compliments to Miſs 
Belfield, and begs to be permitted to wait upon her 
for a few minutes, at any time in the afternoon 


ſhe will be ſo good as to appoint. 


Only think, cried the rapturous Henrietta, 


© it was me, poor ſimple me, of all people, that 
he wanted ſo to ſpeak with —I am ſure I thought 
a different thought when he went away! but do, 
deareſt Miſs Beverley, tell me this one thing, what 


do you think he can have to ſay to me?” 


Indeed, replied Cecilia, extremely embarraſſ- 
ed, © it is impoſſible for me to conjecture. 
II you can't, I am ſure, then, it is no won- 
der 1 can't! and 1 have been thinking of a million 
of things in a minute. It can't be about any bu - 
ſineſs, becauſe I know nothing in the world of any 


buſineſs; and it can't be about my brother, be- 


cauſe he would go to our houſe in town about 
him, and there he would ſee him himſelf; and it 
can't be about my dear Miſs Beverley, becauſe 


then he would have written the note to her: and 


it can't be about any body elſe, becauſe 1 know 
nobody elſe of his acquaintance.” 


Pu. * 
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Thus went on the ſanguine Henrietta, ſettling 
whom and what it could t be about, till ſhe left 
but the one thing to which her wiſhes pointed that 
it could be about. Cecilia heard her with true. 
compaſſion, certain that ſhe was deceiving herſelf 
with imaginations the moſt pernicious ; yet unable 
to know how to quell them, while in ſuch doubt 
and darkneſs herſelf. | 

This converſation was foon interrupted, by a 
meſſage that a gentleman in the parlour begged to 
ſpeak with Miſs Betheld. | 

O deareſt, deareſt Miſs Beverley cried Hen- 
rietta, with encreaſing agitation, © what in the 
world ſhall J ſay to him, adviſe me, pray adviſe 
me, for I can't think of a ſingle word! 

© Impoſlible, my dear Henrietta, unleſs I knew 
what he would ſay to you? 

O but J can gueſs, I can gueſs P—cried ſhe, 
her cheeks glowing, while her whole frame ſhook, 
* and I ſhawt know what in the whole world to 
anſwer him! I know I ſhall behave like a foo!,— 
I know I ſhall diſgrace myſelf ſadly! 

Cecilia, truly ſorry Delvile ſhould ſee her in 

ſuch emotion, endeavoured earneſtly to compoſe 
her, though never leſs tranquil herſelf. But ſhe 
could not fucceed, and ſhe went down ſtairs with 
expectations of happineſs almoſt too potent for her 
reaſon, 18 , 1, 
Not ſuch were thoſe of Cecilia; a dread of fore 
new conflict took poſſeſſion of her mind, that mind 
ſo long tortured with ſtruggles, ſo lately reſtored - 
to ſerenity! ; 5 | 

Henrietta ſoon returned, but not the ſame Her- 
Ttetta ſhe went; —the glow, the hope, the flutter 
were all over; ſhe looked pale and wan, but at- 
tempting, as ſhe entered the room, to call up a 
ſmile, ſhe failed, and burſt into tears. 
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Cecilia threw her arms round her neck, and 


tried to conſole her; but, happy to hide her face 
in her boſom, ſhe only gave the freer indulgence 


to her grief, and rather melted than comforted by 


her tenderneſs, ſobbed aloud. 


Cecilia too eaſily conjectured the diſappointment | 


ſhe had met, to pain her by aſking it; ſhe forbore 
even to gratify her own curioſity by queſtions that 
could not but lead to her mortification, and ſuffer- 
ing her therefore to take her own time for what 


ſhe had to communicate, ſhe hung over her in ſi- 


lence with the moſt patient pity. 
Henrietta -was very ſenſible of this kindneſs, 


though ſhe knew. not half its merit: but it was a 


long time before ſhe could articulate, for ſobbing, 
that al Mr. Delvile wanted, at laſt, was only to 


beg ſhe would acquaint Miſs Beverley, that he had 


done himſelf the honour of waiting upon her with 

A meſſage from Mrs. Delvile. p | 
From Mrs. Delvile ?? exclaimed Cecilia, all 

emotion in her turn, good heaven! how much, 


then, have I been to blame? where is he now ?— 


where can I ſend to him ?——tell me, my ſweet 
Henrietta, this inſtant !? 

Oh, madam!” cried Henrietta, burſting into a 
freſh flood of tears, © how fooliſh have I been to 
open my filly heart to you !—he is come to pay his 
addreſſes to youl—I am ſure he is! 

© No, no, no!* cried Cecilia, indeed he is 


my love, is he? . 
In the parlour, —waiting for an anſwer.— 


Cecilia, who at any other time would have been 


provoked at ſuch a delay in the delivery of a meſ- 
ſage ſo important, felt now nothing but concern 
for Henrietta, whom ſhe haſhly kiſſed, but in- 
'Nantly, however, quitted, and hurried to Del- 


vile, with expectations almoſt equally ſanguine as 
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thoſe her poor friend but the moment before had 
cruſhed N 

O now, thought ſhe, if at laſt Mrs. Delvile 
herſelf has relented, with what joy will J give up 
all reſerve, all diſguiſe, and frankly avow the faith- 
ſul affection of my heart! | 

Delvile received her not with the eagerneſs witli 
which he had at fitft addreſſed her; he looked ex- 
tremely diſturbed, and, even after her entrance, 
undetermined how to begin. 

She waited, however, his explanation in ſilence; 
and, after an irrefoiute pauſe, he ſaid, with gra- 
vity not Wholly free from reſentment, I pre- 
ſumed, madam, to wait upon you from the per- 
miſſion of my mother; but I believe I have ob- 
tained it ſo late, that the influence I hoped from it 
is paſt l' 

had no means, Sir,“ anſwered ſhe, chear- 
fully, © to know that you came from her; I 


ſhould elſe ' have received her commands without 
any heſitation.” 


I would thank you for the honour you do her, 


were it leſs pointedly excluſive. I have, however, 


no right of reproach! yet ſuffer me to aſk, could 


you, madam, after ſuch a parting, after a renun- 
ciation ſo abſolute of all future claim upon you, 
which though extorted from me by duty, I was 
bound, having . promiſed, to fulfil by principle, 
could you imagine me ſo unſteady, ſo diſhonoura- 
ble, as to obtrude myſelf into you preſence while 
that promiſe was ſtill in force? 1 

* I find, ' cried Cecilia, in whom a ſecret hope 
every moment grew ſtronger, © I have been too 
haſty; I did indeed believe Mrs. Delvile would 
never authoriſe. ſuch a viſit; but as you have fo 

much ſurpriſed me, I have a right to your pardon 
for a little doubt. | BE! 
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* There ſpoke Miſs Beverley! cried Delvile, re- 


animating at this little apology, © the ſame, the 


unaltered Miſs Beverley I hoped to find Y—yet is 
ſhe unaltered? am I not too precipitate? and is the 


tale I have heard about Belfield a drearft? an error ?- 


a falſehood ? | 
* But that ſo quick a ſucceſſion of quarrels,* ſaid 


Cecilia, half ſmiling, would be endleſs perplexity, 
I, now, would be affronted that you can aſk me 


ſuch a queſtion.” 

Had I, indeed, thought it a queſtion,” ned he, 
I would not have aſked it: but never for a mo- 
ment did I credit it, till the rigour of your repulſe 
alarmed me. You have condeſcerded, now, to 


account for that, and J am therefore encouraged to 


make known to you the purpoſe of my venturing 
this viſit. Vet not with confidence ſhall I ſpeak, 
if, ſcarce even with hope |—it is a purpoſe that is 


the offspring of deſpair. 8 


One thing, Sir,“ cried Cecilia, who now be- 


came frightened again, let me ſay before you 
proceed; if your purpoſe has not the ſanction of 


Mrs. Delvile, as well as your viſit, I would gladly 
be excuſed hearing it, fince I ſhall moſt certainly 


re fuſe it. 


I would mention nothing, anſwered he, © with- 


out her concurrence; ſhe has given it me: and 
my father himſelf has permitted my preſent oo 
cation. 


Good Heaven b cried Cecilia, is it poſſible! P 


4 claſping her hands together 1 in the eagerneſs of her 
furpriſe and delight. 


« Is it poſſible repeated Delvile, with a look of 


_ rapture; ah Miſs Beverley !—once my own Ce- 


cilia do you, can you wiſb it poſſible? | 
No, no? cried ſhe, while pleaſure and expec- 


tation ſparkled i in her eyes, © I with nothing about 


it ——Yet tell me how it has happened. 
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Jam curious, added ſhe, ſmiling, though not in- 1 
tereſted in it.? i 
© What hope would this ſweetneſs give me, Cn. 
cried he, were my ſcheme almoſt any other than BE, 
it is !—but you cannot, —no, it would be unrea- 39 
ſonable, ——it would be madneſs to expect your 
compliance !—it is next to madneſs even in me to | 
wiſh it, —but how ſhall a man who is deſperate be i304 
prudent and circumſpect ?? 7 1 
ROS 

{52 


* Spare, ſpare yourſelf,” cried the ingenuous 
Cecilia, © this unneceſſary pain you will find 1 
from me no unneceſſary ſcruples.“ 3 

© You-know not what you ſayI— all noble as 

you are, the ſacrifice F have to propoſe. | 
Speak it,” cried the, © with confidence! ſpeak 
it even with certainty of ſucceſs! I will be wholly 
undiſguiſed, and openly, honeſtly own to you, 
that no propofal, no ſacrifice can be mentioned, to 
which I will not inſtantly agree, if firſt it has had 
the approbation of Mrs. Delvile.” | 
Helvile's gratitude and thanks for a conceſſion 
never before ſo voluntarily made to him, inter- 
rupted for a while, even his power of explaining 

himſelf. And now, for the firſt time, Cecilia's 
ſincerity was chearful, ſince now, for the firſt 
time, it ſeemed oppoſed by no duty. 

When till, therefore, he heſitated, ſhe herſelf 
held out her hand to him, ſaying, * what muſt I 
do more? muſt J offer this pledge to you?? 

For my life would I not reſign it!” crie d he, 
delightedly receiving it; but oh, how ſoon will 
you withdraw it, when the only terms upon which 
| can hold it, are thoſe of making it ſign from it- 
ſelf its natural right and inheritance ?? 

Cecilia, not comprehending him, only looked 
amazed, and he b 5 
i 3 1:11:24 
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© Can you, for my ſake, make ſuch a ſacrifice 
as this? can you for a man who for yours is not 
permitted to give up his name, give up yourſelf 
the fortune of your Jate uncle? conſent to ſuch ſet- 
tlements as I can make upon you from my own ? 
part with ſo ſplendid an income wholly and for- 
_ever?—and with only your paternal 10,000). con- 
deſcend to become mine, as it your uncle had ne- 
ver exiſted, and you had been heireſs to no other 
wealth?“ 


This, indeed, was a ſtroke to Cecilia unequal- 


led by any ſne had met, and more cruel than any 
the could have in reſerve. At the propoſal of 
parting with her uncle's fortune, which, deſirable 
as it was, had as yet been only productive to her 


of miſery, her heart, diſintereſted, and wholly 


careleſs of money, was prompt to accede to the 
condition; but at the mention of her paternal 
fortune, that fortune, of which, now, not the 
ſmalleſt veſtige remained, horror ſeized all her fa- 
- culties! ſhe turned pale, ſhe trembled, ſhe invo- 


luntarily drew back her hand, and betrayed, by 


ſpeechleſs agitation, the ſudden agonies of her 
ſoul! | | 


Delvile, ſtruck by this evident diſmay, in- 


ſtantly concluded his plan had diſguſted her. He 
waited ſome minutes in anxious expectation of an 
anſwer, but finding her ſilence continue while her 
emotion encreaſed, the deepeſt crimſon dyed his 


face, and unable to check his chagrin, though 


not daring to confeſs his diſappointment, he ſud- 
.denly quitted her, and walked, in much diſorder, 
about the room. But ſoon recovering ſome com- 
poſure, from the aſſiſtance of pride, Pardon, 


madam,” he ſaid, a trial ſuch as no man can be 


vindicated in making. I have indulged a roman- 
tic whim, which your better judgment diſap- 


O(n 


hs — tener, 
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proves, and I receive but the mortification my 
preſumption deſerved.” 


You know not then,” ſaid Cecilia, in a | faint | 


voice, my inability to comply ?? 


* Your ability, or inability, I preſume: are a 
tive ? 


Oh no !—my. power is loſt —my fortune it- 


ſelf is gone! 


* Impoſſible! utterly impoſſible !? cried he with 
vehemence. 


Oh that it were !—your father knows it but 
too well.“ 


My father ! Os | 
© Did he, then, never hint it to you?“ 


© Oh diftrattion!” cried Delvile, what horri- _ 


ble confirmation is coming !* and again he walked- 


away, as if wanting courage to hear her. 

Cecilia was too much ſhocked to force upon 
him. her explanation; but preſently returning to 
her, he ſaid, you, only, could have made this 
. credible !? 

Had you, then, actually heard it? 

Oh I had heard it as the moſt infamous of 
falſhoods! my heart ſwelled with indignation at 
ſo villainous a calumny, and had it not come from 
my father, my reſentment had been inveterate 

Alas l' cried Cecilia, © the fact is undeniable | 
yet the circumſtances you may have heard with it, 
are | doubt not exaggerated.” | 

* Exaggerated indeed ” he anſwered ; I. was 
told you had been ſurpriſed concealed with Bel- 
field in a back room, I was told that your parental 
fortune was totally exhauſted, and that during 
your minority you had been a dealer with Jews! 
[ was told all this by my father ;——you- may be- 
lieve I had elfe not eaſily been made hear it l 
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* Yet thus far,” ſaid ſhe, he told you bu 


what is true; though ; 
* True? interrupted Delvile, with a ſtart al- 


ſcandalouſly wronged! — I denied the whole 
charge !—] diſbelieved every ſyllable !——-l pledg- 
ed my own honour to prove every allertion 
 falfel . | 
© Generous Delvite !* cried Cecilia, melting into 
tears, © this is what I expected from you! and, 
believe me, in hour integrity my reliance had been 
fimilar P ? _ 
© Why does Miſs Beverley weep?” cried he, 
ſoftened and approaching her, * and why has 
ſhe given me this alarm? theſe things muſt at 
leaſt have been miſrepreſented, deign, then, to 
clear up a myftery in which ſuſpenſe is Kor- 
weer Rt | 1 
Cecilia, then, with what preciſion and elearneſs 
her agitation allowed her, related the whole hiſ- 
tory of her taking up the money of the Jew for 
Mr. Harrel, and told, without referve, the reafon 
of her trying to abſcond from his father at Mrs. 
Belfield's. Delvile liſtened to her account with 


conduct; now reſenting her ill uſage; now com- 
paſſionating her loſſes; but though variouſly mov- 
ed by different parts, receiving from the whole 
the delight he moſt coveted in the eftabliſhment of 
her innocence. 

Thanks and applauſe the warmeſt, both accom- 
panied and followed her narration; and then, at 
her requeſt, he related in return the ſeveral inci- 
dents and circumſtances to which he had owed the 

permiſſion of this viſit. . | 

He had meant immediately to have gone abroad; 
but the indiſpoſition of his mother made him un- 
willing to leave the kingdom till her health ſeem- 


moſt frantic; * Oh never, then, was truth ſo 
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almoſt an agony of attention, now admiring her 
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ed in a ſituation leſs precarious. That time, how- 


ever, came not; the Winter advanced, and ſhe 


ew evidently worſe. He gave over, therefore, 


his deſign till the next Spring, when, if ſhe were 
able, it was her deſire to try the South of France 


for her recovery, whither he meant to conduct 
her. | 


But, during his attendance upon her, the plan 


he had juſt mentioned occurred to him, and he 


conſidered how much greater would be his chance 


of happineſs in marrying Cecilia with ſcarce any 


fortune at all, than in marrying another with the 


largeſt. He was convinced ſhe was far other than 
expenſive, or a lover of ſhew, and ſoon flattered 
himſelf ſhe might be prevailed upon to concur' 
with him, that in living together, though com- 
paratively upon little,. they ſhould mutually be 
happier than living aſunder upon. much. 

When he ſtarted this ſcheme to his mother, ſhe 
heard it with mingled admiration of his diſinter- 
eſtedne's, and regret at its occaſion : yet the lofti- 
neſs of her own mind, her high perſonal value for 
Cecilia, her anxiety to ſee her ſon finally ſettled 
while ſhe. lived, leſt his drſappointment ſhould 
keep him fingle from a laſting diſguſt, joined to 
a dejeCtion of ſpirits from an apprehenſion that her. 
interference had been cruel, all favoured his 


ſcheme, and forbid her reſiſtance. She had often 


proteſted in: their former conflicts, that: had Ce- 
cilia been portionlefs, her objections had been 
leſs than to an eſtate ſo conditioned; and that to 
give to her ſon a woman ſo exalted in herſelf, ſhe 
would have conquered the mere oppoſition of in- 
tereſt, though that of family honour ſhe held in- 
invincible. Delvile now called upon her to re- 


member thoſe words, and ever ſtrict in. fidelity, 


the ſtill promiſed to abide by them. 
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© Ah! thought Cecilia, is virtue then, as incon- 
fiſtent as vice? and can the ſame character be 
thus high-ſouled, thus nobly diſintereſted. with 
regard to riches, whoſe pride is ſo narrow and ſo 
inſurmountable, with reſpe& to family preju- 
dice 1 „ 

Vet ſuch a ſacrifice from Cecilia herſelf, whoſe 
income entitled her to ſettlements the moſt ſplen- 
did, Mrs. Delvile thought ſcarcely to be ſolicited; 
but as her ſon was conſcious he gave up in ex- 

ectation no leſs than ſhe would give up in poſ- 
ſeſſion, he reſolved upon making the experiment, 
and felt an internal aſſurance of ſucceſs. 

This matter being finally ſettled with his mo- 
ther, the harder taſk remained of vanquithing the 
father, by whom, and before whom the name of 
Cecilia was never mentioned, not even after his 
return from town, though loaded with imaginary 
charges againſt her. Mr. Delvile held it a dimi- 
nution of his own in the honour of his ſon, to 
ſuppoſe he wanted ſtill freſh motives for reſign- 
ing her. He kept, therefore, to himſelf the ill 

opinion he brought down, as a reſource in 
caſe of danger, but a reſource. he diſdained to 
make uſe of, unleſs driven to it by abſolute ne- 
ceſlity. | e 55 
But, at the new propoſal of his ſon, the accuſa- 
tion held in reſerve broke out; he called Cecilia a 
dabbler with Jews, and ſaid ſhe had been ſo from 
the time of her uncle's death ; he charged her with 
the groſſeſt general extravagance, to which he 
added a moſt inſidious attack upon her character, 
drawn from her viſits at Belfield's of long ſtanding, 
as well as the particular time when he had himſelt 
| ſurpriſed her concealed with the young man in a 
back parlour: and he aſſerted, that moſt of the 
large ſums ſhe was continually taking up from her 
fortune, were laviſhed. without ſcruple upon this 


* 5 


dangerous and improper favourite. 
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Delvile had heard this accuſation with a rage 
ſcarce reſtrained from violence; confident in her 
innocence, he boldly pronounced the whole a for- 
gery, and demanded the author of ſuch cruel de- 
famation. Mr. Delvile, much offended, refuſed 
to name any authority, but conſented with an air 
of triumph, to abide by the effect of his own pro- 
poſal, and gave him a ſupercilious promiſe no 
longer to oppoſe the marriage, if the terms he 
meant to offer to Miſs Beverley, of renouncin 


her uncle's eſtate, and producing her father's for- 
tune, were accepted. 


O little did I credit,” ſaid Delvile in conclu- 


ſion, that he knew indeed ſo well this laſt con- 
dition was impracticable ! his aſſertions were with- 
out proof; I thought them prejudiced ſurmiſes 
and I came in the full hope I ſhould convict him 
of his error. My mother, too, who warmly and 
even angrily defended you, was as firmly ſatisfied 


as myſelf that the whole was a miſtake, and that 


enquiry would prove your fortune as undiminiſh- 
ed as your purity. How will ſhe be ſhocked at 
the tale I have now to unfold! how irritated at 
your injuries from Harrel| how grieved that your 
own too great benevolence ſhould be pro- 
ductive of ſuch black aſperſions upon your cha- 
rater !? | " 2 

1 have been, ' cried Cecilia, © too facile and 
too unguarded; yet always, at the moment, + 
ſeemed but guided by common humanity. I have 
ever thought myſelf ſecure of more wealth than 
J could require, and regarded the want of mone 
as an evil from which I was unavoidably exempted, 
My own fortune, therefore, appeared to me of 
ſmall conſequence, while the revenue of my uncle 
enſured me perpetual proſperity.— Oh had I 
joreſcen this moment TER 5 
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Would you, then, have liſtened to my roman- 


tic propoſal:?? 

Would I have liſtened ?=-do you not ſee too 
plainly L could not have heſitated !” 

O yet, then, moſt generous of human beings, 
yet then be mine! by our own economy we will 
pay off our mortgages; by living a- while abroad, 
we will clear all. our eſtates; I will ftill keep the 
name to which my family is bigotted, and my 
gratitude for your compliance ſhall make you for- 
get what you loſe by it !? | 


© Speak not to me ſuch words!” cried Cecilia, 
| haſtily riſing ; © your friends will not liſten to them, 


neither, therefore, muſt I.“ 

* © My friends,” cried he with energy, are 
| henceforth out of the queſtion: my father's con- 
currence with a propoſal he knew you had not 
power to grant, was in fact a mere permuſion to 
inſult you; for, if, inſtead. of dark charges, he 
had given any authority for your loſfes, I had my- 
ſelf ſpared you the ſhock you have ſo undeſerved- 
ly received from hearing it—But' to conſent to a 
plan which could not be accepted! to make me 
a tool to offer. indignity to Miſs Beverley 


le has releaſed me from his power by ſo errone- 


ous an exertion of it, and my own honour has a 
claim to which his commands muſt give place. 
That honour binds me to Miſs Beverley as forci- 
bly as my admiration, and no voice but her own 
ſhall determine my future deſtiny.” 
bat voice, then,” ſaid Cecilia, again refers 
you to your mother. Mr. Delvile, indeed has not 
treated me kindly; and this laſt mock conceſſion 
was unneceſſary cruelty; but Mrs. Delvile merits 
my utmoſt reſpect, and I will liſten to nothing 
which has not her previous ſanction.“ as 
- © Put will her ſanctien be ſuſhcient? and may 


I hope, in obtaining. it, the ſecurity of yours?“ 


CEC EL F A a! 
When I have ſaid F will hear nothing with- 1 
out it, may you not almoſt infer I vill refuſe Wo 
nothing with it l' > 78 

The acknowledgments he would now have 55 
poured forth, Cecilia would not hear, telling him, 0 
with ſome gatety, they were yet unauthorized by 
Mrs. Delvile. She inſiſted upon his leaving her 
immediately, and never again returning, without 
his mother's expreſs approbation. With regard 
to his father, ſhe left him totally to his own incli- 
nation; ſhe had received from him nothing but 
ride and incivility, and determined to ſhew pub- 
* her ſuperior reſpect for Mrs. Delvile, by 
whoſe diſcretion. and deciſion ſhe was content to 
abide. ; 

Will you not, then, ſrom time to time,” cried 
Delvile, * ſuffer me to conſult with you ?? 

No, no,“ anſwered ſhe, do not aſk it! I 
have never been inſincere with you, never but 
from motives not to be overcome, reſerved even 
ſor a moment: I have told you I will put every 
thing into the power of Mrs. Delvile, but I will 
not a ſecond time riſk my peace by any action un- 
known to her.“ | 2 

Delvile gratefully acknowledged her goodneſs, 
and promiſed to require nothing more. He then 
obeyed her by taking leave, eager himſelf to put 
an end to this new uncertainty, and ſupplicating 
_ that her good wiſhes might follow his enter- 
priſe. | Th: 

And thus, again, was wholly broken the tran- 
quility of Cecilia; new hopes, however faint, 
awakened all her affections, and ſtrong fears, 
but too reaſonable, interrupted her repoſe. Her 
deſtiny, once more, was as undecided as: ever, and 


the expectations ſhe had cruſhed, retook poſſeſ- 
hon of her heart. | 


_— TT cl 4 

The ſuſpicions ſhe had conceived of Mr. 
Monckton again occurred to her; though unable 
fo aſcertain and unwilling to believe them, ſhe 
tried to drive them from her thoughts. She la- 
mented, however, with bitterneſs, her unforty- 


nate connexion with Mr. Harrel, whoſe unwor- 


thy impoſitions upon her kindneſs of temper and 
generoſity, now proved to her an evil far more 
ſerious and extenſive, than in the midſt of her- 
Tepugnance to them ſhe had ever apprehended. 


CAM 


A SUSPENSE; 


D ELVILE had been gone but a ſhort time 
betore Henrieta, her eyes ſtill red, though no 
longer ſtreaming, opened the parlour door, and 


_ 


Cecilia wiſhed to be alone, yet could not refuſe 
A 


aſked if fhe might come in? 


© Well, madam,* cried ſhe, with a forced 
| ſmile, and conſtrained air of bravery, did not 


'T gueſs right?” OG 

In what?” ſaid Cecilia, unwilling to under- 
ſtand her. | 

In what I ſaid would happen?T am ſure 

you know what I mean. ; | 
Cecila extremely embarraſſed, made no an- 

ſwer; ſhe much. regretted the circumſtances 

which had prevented an earlier communication, 

and was uncertain whether, now, it would prove 

moſt kind or moſt cruel to acquaint her with 


what was in agitation, which, ſhould it terminate 


CEC L440 209 
in nothing, was unneceſfarily wounding her deli- 
cacy for the openneſs of her confidence, and 
which, however ſerviceable it might prove to her 
in the end, was in the means ſo rough and pierc- 
ing the felt the utmoſt repugnance to the expe- 
riment. | | 

* You think me, madam, too free, ſaid Hen- 
rietta, in aſking ſuch: a queſtions and indeed 
your kindneſs has been ſo great, it-may well 
make me forget myſelf! but if it does, I am ſure 
I deſerve you ſhould ſend me home directly, and 
then there-is not much fear I ſhall ſoon be brought 
to my ſenſes l 5 

No, my dear Henrietta, I can never think 
ou too free; I have told you already every thing 

thought you would have pleaſure in hearing 
whatever I have concealed, I have been feartul 
would only pain you.“ 

I have deſerved, madam,* ſaid ſhe, with ſpi- 

rit, to be pained, for I have behaved with the 


folly of a baby. I am very angry with myſelf 


indeed! I was old enough to have known bet- 
ter. and I ought to have been wiſe enough.“ 
© You muſt then be angry with yourſelt, next, 
ſaid Cecila, anxious to re-encourage her, for 
all the love that I bear you; ſince to your open- 

neſs and frankneſs it was entirely owing.” _ 
* But there are ſome things that people ſhould 


not be frank in; however, Jam only come now. 


to beg you will tell me, madam, when it is to 
be ;—and don't think I afk out of nothing but 
curioſity, - for I have a very great reaſon for it 
indeed,?* © * | | 
What be my dear Henrietta? you "are very 
rapid in your ideas !? „„ 

: [ will tell you, madam, what my reaſon is; 


[ ſhall go away to my own | home,—and ſo 
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I would if it were ten times a worſe home than 
it is — juſt exactly the day before. Becauſe 
aſſerwards I ſhall never like to look that gentle- 
man in the face,—never, never! — for married 
ladies I know are not to be truſted ! 

* Be not apprehenſive; you have no occaſion, 
Whatever may be my fate, I will never be ſo 
treacherous as. to betray my beloved Henrietta 
to any body.” 

May I aſk you, madam, one queſtion ? 

© Certainly.? 7 

© Why did all this never happen before? 

© Indeed,” cried Cecilia, much diſtreſted, 1 
know not that it will happen now.” 

Why what, dear madam, can hinder 1 ?? 

On thouſand, thouſand things! nothing can 
be leſs ſecure.” 
And then I am flill as weh puzzled as 
ever. I heard, a good while ago, and we all 
heard that it was to be; and I thought that 
it was no wonder, I am ſure, for I uſed often 
to think it was juſt what was moſt likely ; but 
afterwards we heard it was no ſuch thing, and from 
that moment E always believed there had been 
nothing at all in it. 


© I muſt ſpeak to you, I find Sith Gacerity; 


my affairs have long been m a ſtrange perplexity: 
I have not known myſelf what to expeQ@; one 
day has perpetually. reverſed the proſpect of ano- 


ther, and my mind has been in a ſtate of un- 


certainty and diforder, that has: kept it —that 
ſtill keeps it from comfort and from reſt !?. 

© This ſurpriſes me indeed, madam! I thought 
you. were all happineſs! but I was fure you de- 
ſerved it, and I thought you had it for that re- 
ward. And this has been the thing that has 
made me behave ſo wrong; for 1 took it into 
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my head I might tell you every thing, becauſe 
concluded it could be nothing to you; for if 
great people loved une another, I always ſuppoſ- 
ed they married directly; poor people, indeed, 
muſt .ſtay till they are able to ſettle; but what 
in the whole world, thought I, if they like one 
another, ſhould hinder ſuch a rich lady as Miſs 
Beverley from marrying ſuch a rich gentleman at 
once ?? 

Cecilia now, finding there was no longer any 
chance for concealment, thought it better to give 
the poor Henrietta at leaſt the gratification of 
unreſerved confidence, which might ſomewhat 
ſooth her uneaſineſs by proving her reliance in 
her faith. She frankly, therefore, confeſſed to 
her the whole of her ſituation, Henrietta wept 
at the recital with bitterneſs, thought Mr. Del- 
vile a monſter, and-Mrs. Delvile herſelf ſcarce 
human; pitied Cecilia with unaffected tenderneſs, 
and wondered that the perſon could exift who. had 
the heart to give grief to young Delvile! She 
thanked her moſt gratefully for repoſing ſuch 
truſt in her; and Cecilia made uſe of this opportu- 
nity, to enforce the neceſſity of her ſtruggling 
more ſeriouſly to recover her indifferency. 

She promiſed the would not fail; and forbore 
ſteadily from that time to name Delvile any 
more: but the depreſſion of her ſpirits ſhewed ſhe 
had ſuffered a' diſappointment ſuch as aſtoniſhed . 
even Cecilia, Though modeſt and humble, ſhe 
had conceived hopes the moſt romantic, and though 
the denied, even to herſelf, any expectations from 
Delvile, ſhe involuntarily nouriſhed them with the 
moſt ſanguine ſimplicity. 'To compoſe and to 
ſtrengthen her became the whole buſineſs of Ce- 
cilia; who during her preſent ſuſpenſe, could find 
no ocher employment in which ſhe could take 
any intereſt, 8 
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Mr. Monckton, to whom nothing was unknown 
that related to Cecilia, was ſoon informed of Det. 
vile's viſit, and haſtened in the utmoſt alarm, to 
learn its event. She had now loſt all the pleaſure 

ſhe had formerly derived from confiding in him, 
but though averſe and confuſed, could not with- 
| ſtand his enquiries,” 

Unlike the tender Henrietta's was his diſap- 
pointment at this relation, and his rage at ſuch 
repeated trials was almoſt more than he could 
curb. He ſpared neither the Delviles for their 
inſolence of mutability in rejecting or feeking her 
at their pleaſure, nor herſelf for her eafineſs of 
ſubmiſſion in being thus the dupe of their caprices, 
The ſubje& was difficult for Cecilia to dilate up- 
on; ſhe wiſhed: to clear, as he deferved; Delvile 
himſelf from any ſhare in the cenſure, and ſhe 
felt hurt and offended at the charge of her own 
improper readineſs; yet ſhame and pride united 
in preventing much vindication of either, and ſhe 
heard. almoſt in ſilence what with pain ſhe bore to 
hear at all. rd 

He now ſaw, with inexpreſſible diſturbance,. 
that whatever was his power to make her uneaſy, 
he had none to make her retract, and that the 
conditional promiſe ſhe had given Delvile to be 

wholly governed by his mother, ſhe was firm in 
regarding to be as ſacred as one made at the altar. 

Perceiving this, he dared truſt his temper with no 
further debate; he aſſumed a momentary calmnels 
For the purpoſe of taking leave of her, and with 
pretended good; wiſhes for her happineſs, what- 
ever might be her determination, he ſtifled the re- 
proaches with which his whole heart was ſwelling, 
and precipitately left her. = gy 
Cecilia, affected by his earneſtneſs, yet perplex- 
ed in all her opinions, was glad to be relieved 


CTU . e VSM 


CE CTIL EA Ts 
from uſeleſs exhortations, and not ſorry, in her 
preſent uncertainty, that his viſit was not re- 
eated. 

4 She neither ſaw nor heard from Delvile for a 
week, and argued nothing but evil from ſuch de- 


lay. The following letter then came by the poſt. 


To Miſs BEVERLEY. 


| April 2, 1780. 
Ius write without comments, for I dare not 
truſt myſelf with making any; I muſt write with- 


cut any beginning addreſs, for I know not how you 


will permit me to addrefs you. 


J have lived a life of tumult ſince laſt compelled 
to leave you, and when it may ſubſide, I am till 
in utter ignorance. 

The affecting account of the loſſes you wy 
ſuffered through your beneficence to the Harrels, 


and the explanatory one of the calumnies you have 


ſuſtained from your kindnefs to the Belfields, I re- 
lated with the plainneſs which alone IT thought ne- 
ceſſary to make them felt. I then told the high 
honour J had received, in meeting with no other 
repulſe to my propoſal, than was owing to an in- 
ability to accede to it; and informed my mother 


of the condeſcending powers with which vou had 


inveſted her. In concluſion I mentioned my new 
ſcheme, and firmly, before I would liſten to any 
oppoſition, I declared that though wholly to their 
deciſion J left the relinquiſhing my own name or 
your fortune, I was not only by your generoſity ' 
more internally yours than ever, but that ſince 
again I had ventured, and with permiſſion to apply 
to you, I ſhould hold myſelf henceforward unal- 
terably engaged to you. 

And ſo I do, and ſo I ſhall! nor, after a re- 
newal ſo public will any prohibition but yours 
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have force to keep me from throwing myſelf at 
your feet. 850 


My father's anſwer I will not mention; I would 
I could forget it! his prejudices are irremediable, 


his reſolutions are inflexible. Who or what has. 


worked him into an animoſity ſo irreclaimable, I 
cannot conjecture, nor will he tell: but ſomething 
darkly myſterious has part in his wrath and his in- 
juſtice. | 

My mother was much affected by your refer- 
ence to herſelf. Words of the ſweeteſt praiſe 


broke repeatedly from her; no other ſuch woman, 
ſhe ſaid, exiſted; no other ſuch inſtance could be 
found of fidelity ſo exalted! her ſon muſt have no 


heart but- for low and mercenary ſelfiſhneſs, if, af- 


ter a proof of regard ſo unexampled, he could bear 
to live without her! O how did ſuch a ſentence 


from lips ſo highly reverenced, animate, delight, 
confirm, and oblige me at once! 

The diſpleaſure of my father at this declaration 
was dreadful; his charges, always as improbable 
as 1njurious, now became too horrible for my ears; 
he diſbelieved you had' taken up the money for 
Harrel, he diſcredited that you viſited the Belfields 
for Henrietta : paſſion not merely baniſhed his juſ- 
tice, but clouded his reaſon, and I ſoon left the 
room, that at leaſt I might not hear the aſperſions 


he forbid me to anſwer. _ 


[ left not, however, your fame to a weak cham- 
pion ; my mother defended it with all the ſpirit of 
truth, and all the confidence of ſimilar virtue! yet 


they parted without conviction, and ſo mutually | 
_ irritated with each other, that they agreed to meet 


no more. | | 

This was too terrible! and I inſtantly conſoli- 
dated my reſentment to my father, and my grati- 
tude to my mother, into conceſſicns and ſuppli- 


cations to both; I could not, however, ſucceed; 
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my mother was deeply offended, my father was 
ſternly inexorable : nor here reſts the evil of their 
diſſention, for the violence of the conflict has oc- 
caſioned a return more alarming than ever of the 
illneſs of my mother. 8 
All her faith in her recovery is now built upon 
going abroad; ſhe is earneſt to ſet off immediate- 
ly; but Dr. Lyſter has adviſed her to make Lon- 
don in her way, and have a conſultation of phy- 
ſicians before ſhe departs, 2 85 | 

Toe this ſhe agreed; and we are now upon 
the road thither. | 

Such is at preſent, the melancholly ſtate of my 
affairs. My mother advi/ed me to write; forgive 
me, therefore, that I waited not ſomething more 
deciſive to ſay. I couid/prevail upon neither par- 
ty to meet before the journey; nor could I draw 
from my father the baſe fabricator of the calum- 


nes by which he has been thus abuſed. 


Unhappily, I have nothing more to add: and 
whether intelligence, ſuch as this, or total ſuſ- 
penſe, would be leaſt irkſome, I know not. If 
my mother bears her journey tolerably well, I 
have yet one more effort to make; and of that 
the ſucceſs or the failure will be inſtantly commu- 
nicated to Miſs Beverley, by her eternally devoted, 
but half diſtracted 


MoRTIMER DELVILE. 


Scarcely could Cecilia herſelf decide whether 
this comfortleſs letter or none at all were prefera- 
ble. The implacability o: Mr. Delvile was fhock- 
ing, but his ſlandering her character was ſtill more 
intolerable; yet the praiſes of the mother, and 
her generous vindication, joined to the invariable 
reliance of Delvile upon her innocence, conferred 
upon her an honour that afforded ſome alleviation. 
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The mention of a fabricator again brought Mr. 
Monckton to her mind, and not all her unwilling. 
neſs to think him capable of ſuch treachery, 


could now root out her ſuſpicions. Delvile's tem- 
per, however, ſhe knew was too impetuous to be 


truſted with this conjeQture, and her fear of com- 
mitting injuſtice being thus ſeconded by prudence, 
ſhe determined to keep to herſelf, doubts that 
could not without danger be divulged. 


She communicated briefly to Henrietta, who 


looked her earneſt curioſity, the continuance of 
her ſuſpenſe; and to her own fate Henrietta be- 
came ſomewhat more reconciled, when ſhe ſaw 


that no ſtation in lite rendered happineſs certain 


or permanent. 

lid. 711 OM NB e 

ED A RELATION. 
ANOTRHER eck paſſed fill without any 


further intelligence. Cecilia was then ſummoned 
to the parlour, and to Delvile himſelf. 


| He looked hurried and anxious; yet the glow 
of his face, and the animation of his eyes, imme- 
diately declared he at leaſt came not to take leave 


of her. f r 
Can you forgive,” cried he, the diſmal and 
unſatisfactory letter I wrote you? I would not 
diſobey you twice in, the ſame manner, and | 
could not till now have written in any other.“ 
The conſultation with the phyſicians, then, 
ſaid Cecilia, © is over? f 
Alas k yes; and the reſult is moſt alarming; 


they all agree my mother is in a dangerous way, 
and they-rather torbear to oppoſe, than adviſe her 
going abroad: but upon that ſhe is earneſtly bent, 
and intends to ſet out without delay. I ſhall re- 


| — 
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turn to her, therefore, with all ſpeed, and mean 


| not to take any reſt till I have ſeen her. 


Cecilia expreſſed with tenderneſs her ſorrow for 
Mrs. Delvile: nor were her looks illiberal in in- 
cluding her ſon in her concern. 7 

© | muſt haſten, he cried, * to the credentials 

y which I am authoriſed for coming, and I muſt 
haſten to prove if Miſs Beverley has not flattered 
my mother in her appeal.” | | 

He then informed her that Mrs. Delvile, ap- 
prehenſive for herſelf, and ſoftened for him b 
the confeſſion of her danger, which ſhe had ex- 
torted from her phyſicians, had tenderly reſolved 
upon making one final effort for his happineſs, 
and ill and impatient as ſhe was, upon deterring 
her journey to wait its effect. | 

Generouſly, therefore, giving up her own re- 
ſentment, ſhe wrote to Mir. Delvile in terms of 
peace and kindneſs, lamenting their late diſſention, 
and ardently, ęxpreſſing her deſire to be reconciled 
to him before ſhe left England. She told him the 

uncertainty of her recovery which had been ac- 
knowledged by her phyſicians, who had declared 
a calmer mind was more eſſential to her than a 
purer air. She then added, that ſuch ſerenity 
was only to be given her, by the removal of her 
2xiety at the comfortleſs ſtate of her ſon. She 
vogged him, therefore, to make known the au- 
thor of Mifs Beverley's defamation, aſſurin 

that upon enquiry, he would find her character 
and her fame as unſullied as his own; and ſtrong- 
ly repreſenting, that after the ſacrifice to which 
ſhe had conſented, their ſon would be utterly diſ- 
honourable in thinking, of any other connexion. 
She then to this reaſoning joined the moſt earneſt 
lupplication, proteſting, in her preſent diſordered 
late of health, her life might pay the forfeiture 
a her continual uncaſineſs. ee. 
„ | Fe by 
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I held out,” ſhe concluded, while his per. 
ſonal dignity, and the honour of his name and 
family were endangered; .but where intereſt alone 
is concerned, and that intereſt is combated by 
the peace of his mind, and the .delicacy of his 
word, my oppoſition is at an end. And though 
our extenſive and well founded views for a ſplen- 
did alliance are aboliſhed, you will agree with 
me hereafter, upon a cloſer inſpection, that the 
Object for whom he relinquiſhes them, offers in 
*herlelf the.nobleſt reparation.% _ 

Cecilia felt gratified, humbled, animated and 
depreſſed at once by this letter, of which Delvik 
brought her a copy. And What, cried ſhe, 
was the anſwer? 

I cannot in decency,” he replied, * ſpeak my 
opinion of it-; read it yourſeli,—and let me hear 
yours. „ 1 


To the Honourable Mrs. DELVILE. 


YouR extraordinary letter, madzm, has ex- 
tremely ſurpriſed me. I had:been willing to hope 
the affair over from the time my diſapprebation 
of it was formally anrcunced, I am ſorry yu 
are ſo much indiſpoſed, but I cannot corcluce 
Your health would be reſtored by my accedirg to 
plan ſo derogatory to my hcuſe. I diſapprove it 
upon every account, rot only of the name and 
the fortune, but the lady herfeli. I have reaſons 
more important than tl.cſe J aſſign, but the) are 
ſuch as I am bound in horour fot to mention. 
After ſuch a declaration, nebedy, I preſume, vill 
affront me by aſkirg them. Fer defence jul 
have only from herſelf, her accuſation I have 

received from authority leſs partial. I com- 
mand, therefore, that my ſon, upon pain of m) 
eternal & ſolea ſure, may never ſpeak to me on 
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the ſame compliance to my requeſt. I cannot 


explain myſelf further, nor is it neceſſary; it is 
no news, I flatter myſelf, to Mortimer Delvile 
or his mother, that I do. nothing without reaſon, 
and I believe nothing upon ſlight grounds. 

A few cold compliments concerning her jour- 
ney, and the re-eſtabliſhment of her health, con- 
cluded the ketter.. > -- 5875 | 

Cecilia, having read, haſtily returned. it, and 
indignantly ſaid, 5 My opinion, Sir, upon this 
letter, muſt furely be yours; that we had done 
wiſer, long fince, to have ſpared your mother and 


ourſelves, thoſe vain and fruitleſs conflicts which 


we ought better to have foreſeen were liable to 
ſuch a concluſion New, at leaſt, let them be 
ended, and let us not purſue diſgrace wilfully, af- 
ter ſuffering from it with ſo much rigour involun- 
i e 

O no, cried Delvile, rather let us now 
ſpurn . it for ever! thoſe conflicts muſt indeed 
be ended, but not by a ſeparation ſtill more bitter 


than all of them?“ „ er 
He then told her, that his mother, highly of- 
ſended to obſerve by the extreme coldneſs of this 
letter, the rancour he ſtill nouriſhed for the con- 
teſt preceding her leaving him, no longer how 
refuſed even her ſeparate conſent, for a meaſure 
2 ſhe thought her ſon abſolutely engaged to 
take. ? ati iS 4 33s $5.44:; 
Sdod heaven cried Cecilia, much amazed, 
* this from Mis. Delvile — a ſeparate con- 
ſent l r a5”, 1 A 5 8 1 I IF 13 = | 
She has always maintained,” he anſwered, an 
independent mind, always judged for herſelf, and 


refuſed, all other arbitration: when ſo impetuouſſy 
ſhe parted us, my father's will happened to be 
her's, and thence their concurrence: my father, 


of a temper immoveable and ftern, retains ſtub- 
— MR | 


2.20 „ „ - 


bornly the prejudices which once have taken poſ- 
ſeſſion of him; my mother, generous as fiery, and 
noble as proud, is open to conviction, and no 
ſooner convinced, than ingenuous in acknow- 
ledging it: and thence their diſſention. From 
my father I may hope forgiveneſs, but muſt never 
expect conceſſion; from my mother I may hope 
all ſhe ought to grant, for pardon but her vehe- 
mence,—and ſhe has every great quality that can 
dignify human nature! 

Cecilia whoſe affection and reverence for Mis.“ 


Delvile were unfeigned, and who loved in her 


ſon this filial enthuſiaſm, readily concurred with 
him in praiſing her, and ſincerely eſteemed her 
the firſt among women. 

* Now, then, cried he, with earneſtneſs, now 
is the time when your generous admiration of her 
is put to the teft ; ſee what ſhe writes to you ;» 
ſhe has. leſt to me all explanation: but I inſiſted 
upon ſome credential, leſt you ſhould believe 1 
only owed her concurrence to a happy dream.” 

Cecilia in much trepidation took the letter, 

and Oy run it over. | 


To Mis BevenLsyY. 1 


rt k, my ferect young friend, has long 
been buſy with us all; much have we owed to the 
claſh of different intereſts, much to that rapacity 
which to enjoy any thing, demands every. thing, 
and much to that general perverſeneſs which la- 
bours to place happineſs in what is with-held. 
Thus do we ſtruggle on till we can ſtruggle no 
longer; the felicity with which we trifle, at beſt 
is but temporary; and before reaſon and reflecti- 
on ſhew its value, ſickneſs and ſorrow are com- 
monly become Rationary., 1 . 


' * * 7 
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Be it yours, my love, and my ſon's, to profit 
by the experience, while you pity the errors, of 
the many who illuſtrate this truth. Your mu- 
tual partiality has been mutually unfortunate, and 
muſt always continue ſo for 'the intereſts of both : 
but how blind is it to wait, in our own peculiar. 
lots, for that perfection of enjoyment we can all. 
ſee wanting in the lot of others! My expeQati- 
ons for my fon had © out- ſtepped the modeſty of 
probability. I looked for rank and high birth, 
with the fortune of Cecilia, and Cecilia's rare 
character. Alas! a new conſtelation in the hea- 


vens might as rationally have been looked for! 


My extravagance, however, has been all for his 
felicity, dearer to me than life,—dearer to me 
than all things but his own honour! Let us but 
ſave that, and then let wealth, ambition, intereſt, 
grandeur and pride, ſince they cannot conſtitute 


his happineſs, be removed from deſtroying it. I 


will no longer play the tyrant, that weighing good 
and evil by my own. feelings and opinions, inſiſts 
upon his acting by the . notions I have formed, 
whatever miſery they may bring him by oppoſing 
all his own. | 1 a8 

leave the kingdom with little reaſon to expect 
[ ſhall return to it; I leave it Oh blindneſs of 
vanity and paſtion I- from the effect of that vio- 
lence with which ſo lately I oppoſed what now. I 
am content to advance! But the extraordinary 
reſignation to which you have agreed, ſhews your 
heart ſo wholly my ſon's, and ſo even more than 


worthy the whole poſſeſſion of his, that it reflects 


upon him an honour more bright and more al- 
luring, than any the moſt illuſtrious other alli- 
ance could now confer. „ 

L would fain ſee you ere I go, leſt I ſhould ſee 


you no more; fain ratify by word of mouth the 


conſent that by word of mouth I ſo abſolutely re- 
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fuſed! I know not how to come to Suffolk, —is 
it not poſſible you can come to London? I am 
told you leave to me the arbitration of your fate, 
in giving you to my ſon, I beſt ſhew my ſenſe 
of fuch an honour. oo 9 
HFfaſten then, my love, to town, that 1 may 
ſee you once more wait no longer a concurrence 
thus unjuſtly with-held, but haſten, that 1 may 
bleſs the daughter I have ſo often wiſhed to own! 
that I may entreat her forgiveneſs for all the pain 
I have ocaſioned her, and committing to her 
Charge the future happineſs of my ſon, fold to my 
maternal heart the two objects moſt dear to it! 

_ Avevsra DELviLte. 
Cecilia wept over 'this letter with tenderneſs, 
grief and alarm; but declared, had it even ſum- 
moned her to follow her abroad, ſhe could not, 
after reading it, have heſitated in complying. 
O now, then,” cried Delvile, © let our long 
ſuſpenſes end! hear me with candour ; my 
mother has already liſtened to me—be mine, my 
Cecilia, at once, —and force me not, by eternal 
ſcruples, to riſk another ſeparation,” 5 
© Good heaven, Sir!” cried Cecilia, ſtarting, 
© in ſuch a ſtate as Mrs. Delvile thinks herſelt, 
would you have her journey delayed? 
No, not a moment; I would but enſure you 
mine, and go with her all over the worldP ' 
Wild and impoſſible land what is to be done 
WL f 


© [tis on his account wholly I am thus earneſt- 
ly precipitate. It I do not by an immediate mar- 
riage prevent his further interference, all I have 
already ſuffered may again be repeated, and ſome 
freſh- conteſt with my mother may occaſion ano- 
ther relapſe.” | VAE 
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Cecilia, who now underſtood him, ardently 
roteſted ſhe would not liſten for a moment to any 

clandeſtine expedient. 30 
He beſougit her to be patient; and then anxi- 

ouſly repreſented to her their peculiar ſituations, 
All application to his father he was peremptorily 

forbid making, all efforts to remove his prejudices 
their impenetrable myſtery prevented; a public 
marriage, therefore, with ſuch obſtacles, would 
almoſt irritate him to phrenzy, by its daring. de- 
fiance of his prohibition and authority. 

* Alas? exclaimed Cecilia, we can never do 

right but in parting? 5 1 „ 
* Say it not, cried he, © I conjure. you; we 

ſhall yet live, I hope, to prove the contrary.” 
And can you, ther? cried ſhe, reproachfully, 
© Oh Mr, Delvile! can you again urge me to 
enter your family in ſecret?” IB 
* I grieve, indeed, he anſwered, that your 
goodneſs ſhould ſo ſeverely be tried; yet did you 
not condeſcend to commit the arbitration to my 
mother?? | „ 
* True; and I thought her approbation would 
ſecure my peace of mind; but how could I have 
expected Mrs. Delvile's conſent to ſuch a ſcheme !* 
* She has merely accorded it from a certainty 
there is no other reſource. Believe me, there- 
fore, my whole hope reſts upon your preſent, 
compliance, My father, I am certain, by his let- 


ter; will now hear neither petition nor defence; 


on the contrary, he will only be enraged at the te- 
merity of offering to confute him. But when he 
knows you are his daughter, his honour will then 
be concerned in yours, and it will be as much his 


deſire to have it cleared, as it is now to have it 


cenſured, 5 | N 
Wait at leaſt your return, and let us try what 
can be done with him.” we | 


"Its 


224 CREE 3 
Oh why, cried Delvile, with much earneſt- 
neſs, * muſt I linger out month after month in 
this wretched uncertainty! If I wait I am un- 
done! my father, by the orders I muſt unavoid- 
ably leave, will diſcover the preparations making 
without his conſent, and he will work upon you 
in my abſence, and compel you te give me up! - 

* Are you ſure,” ſaid ſhe, half ſmiling, © he 
would have ſo much power ?? | | 

© I am but too ſure, that the Teaſt intimation, 
in his preſent irritable ſtate of mind, reaching him 
of my intentions, would make him not ſcruple, 
in his fury, pronouncing. ſome malediction upon 
my diſobedience, that neither of us, I muſt own, 
could tranquilly diſregard.” | 
This was an argument that came home to Ce- 
cilia, whoſe deliberation upon it, though ſilent, 
was evidently not unfavourable. >> 
He then told her that with reſpe& to ſettle- 
ments, he wouid inſtantly have a bond drawn vp, 
ſimilar to that prepared for their former intended 
union, which ſhould be properly ſigned and ſeal- 
ed, and by which he would engage himſelf to 
make, upon coming to#his eſtate, the ſame ſettle- 
ment upon her that was made upon his mo- 
ther. > | | 

© And as, inſtead of keeping up three houſes,” 
he continued, in the manner my father does at 
preſent, I mean to put my whole eſtate out 79 nur/e, 
while we reſide for a while abroad, or in the 
country, I doubt not but in a very few years we 
ſhall be as rich and as eaſy as we ſhall deſire.” 
He told her, alſo, of his well-founded expecta- 
tions from the relations already mentioned; 
which the concurrence of his mother with his 
marriage would thenceforward ſecure to him. 
He then, with more coherence, ſtated his plan 
at large. He purpoſed, without foſing a moment, 
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to return to London; he-conjured her, in the 
name of his mother, to ſet out herſelf early the 
next day, that the following evening might be 
dedicated wholly to Mrs. Delvile : through her in- 
terceſſion he might then hope Cecilia”; compli- 
ance, and every thing on the morning after ſhould 
be prepared for their union. The long-deſired 
ceremony over, he would inſtantly ride poſt to his 
father, and pay him, at leaſt, the reſpect of being 
the firſt to communicate it. He would then at 
tend his mother to the Continent, and leave the 
arrangement of every thing to his return. Still, 
therefore, as a ſingle man,” he continued, I 
mean to make. the journey, and. I ſhall take care, 
| by the time I return, to have all things in readi- 
neſs for claiming my ſweet Bride. Tell me, then, 
now, if you can reaſonably oppoſe this ptan ?? 
Indeed, ſaid Cecilia, after ſome heſitation, 
© I cannot ſee the neceſſity of ſuch violent preci- 
piagey.” 7 Ms | 
Do you not try me too much,” cried Delvile, 
impatiently, to talk now of precipitancy ! after 
ſuch painful waiting, ſuch weariſome expeCtation! 
] aſk you not to involve your own affairs in con- 
fuſion by accompanying me abroad; ſweet to me 
as would be ſuch an indulgence, I would not 
make a run- away of you in the opinion of the 
world. All I with is the ſecret certainty I cannot 
be robbed of you, that no cruel machinations may 
again work our ſeparation, that you are mine, un- 
alterably mine, beyond. the power of caprice or ill 
fortune _ © © | . f g 
Cecilia made no anſwer; tortured with irre- 
ſolution, ſhe knew not upon what to determine. 
© We might. then, according to the. favour or 
diſpleaſure of my father, ſettle wholly abroad for 
. the preſent, or N viſit him in England; 
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my mother would be always and openly our friend. 
h be firm then, I conjure you, to the pro- 
mile you bave given her, and deign-to be mine 
on the conditions ſhe - preſcribes. She. will be 
bound to you for ever by ſo generous a conceſſion, 
and even health may be reſtored by the ceſſa- 
tion of her anxieties. With ſuch a wife, ſuch a 
mother, what will be wanting for me! Could ! 
lament not being richer, I muſt be rapacious in- 
deed. Speak, then, my Ceciha! relieve me 
from the agony of this eternal uncertainty, and 
tell me your word is invariable as your honour, 
and * me my mother gives not her CinQtior in 
vain ! I „ | 
Cecilia ſighed deeply, but, after ſome heſitation, 
faid, © I little knew what I promiſed, nor know 1 
now what to perform — there muſt ever, I find, 


be ſome check to human happineſs} yet, ſince 


upon theſe terms, Mrs. Delvile herſelf is content 
to wiſh me of her fami- „ 
She ſtopt; but, urged earneſtly by Delvile, 
added, I muſt not, I think, withdraw the pow- 
ers with which I entruſted her. "RF; 


2 


Delvile, grateful and enchanted, now forgot his 


haſte and his buſineſs, and loſt every wiſh: but to 


re- animate her ſpirits: ſhe compelled him, how- 
ever, to, leave. her, that his, viſit might leſs: be 


wondered at, and ſent by him a meſſage to Mrs. 


Delvile, that, wholly relying upon her: wiſdom, 
ſhe implicitly ſubmitted to her decree. 
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Or CILIA, now had no time for after- 
thoughts or anxious repentance, ſince notwith- 


ſtanding the hurry of her ſpirits, and the confuſi- 
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on of her mind, ſhe had too much real buſineſs, 


to yield to penſive indulgence... 
Averſe to all falſchood, the invented none up- 
on this occaſion; ſhe merely told her gueſts ſhe 
was ſummoned to London upon an affair of im- 
portance ;z and though ſhe ſaw their curioſity, not 
being at liberty to ſatisfy it with the truth, the at- 
tempted not to appeaſe it by fiction, but quietly 
left it to its common fate, conjecture. She would 
gladly have made Henrietta the companion of her 


journey, but Henrietta was the, laſt to whom that 
journey could give pleaſure. She only, there- 


fore, took her maid in the chaiſe, and, attended 
by one ſervant on horſeback, at fix o'clock the 
next morning, ſhe quitted her manſion, to enter 


into an engagement by which ſoon ſhe was to re- 


ſign it for ever. 

Diſintereſted as ſhe was, ſhe conſidered her 
ſituation as peculiarly perverſe, that from the time 
of her coming to a fortune which moſt others 
regarded as enviable, ſhe had been a ſtranger to 
peace, à fruitleſs ſeeker of happineſs, a dupe to 


the fraudulent, and a prey to the needy! the lit- 


tle comfort ſhe had received, had been merely 
from diſpenſing it, and. now only had ſhe any 
chance of being happy herſelf, when upon. the 
point of relinquiſhing what all others- built their 
happineſs upon obtaining. 

Theſe reflections only gave way to others ſtill 
more diſagrecable; ſhe was now a ſecond time en- 
paged in a tranſaction ſhe could not approve, and 
uflering the whcle peace of her future life to 
hang upon an action dark, private and imprudent : 
an action by: which the liberal kindneſs of her late 
uncle would. be: annulled, by. which. the father of 
her intended huſband would be diſobep ed, and 
which already, in a ſimilar inſtance, had brought 
her to affliction and diſgrace, Theſe melancholy 
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= CESSES | 
thoughts haunted her during the whole journey, 
and though the aſſurance of Mrs. Delvile's appro- 
bation was ſome relief to her uneaſineſs, ſhe invo- 
luntarily prepared herſelf for meeting new morti- 
fications, and was tormented with an apprehen- 
fion that this ſecond attempt made her merit 
them. %%% eh I 
She drove immediately, by the previous direQi- 
on of Dehvile, to a lodging-houſe in Albemarle- 
| Rireet, which he had taken care to have prepared 
for her reception. She then ſent for a chair, 
and went to Mrs. Delvile's. Her being ſeen by 
the ſervants of that houſe was not very import- 
tant, as their mafter was ſoon to be acquainted 
with the real motive of her journey. | 
She was ſhewn into a parlour, while Mrs. Del- 
vile was informed of her arrival, and there flown 
to by Delviſe with the'moft grateful eagerneſs, 
Yet ſhe ſaw in his countenance that all was not 
well, and heard upon enquiry that his mother was 
zonfiderably worſe, oP Eh = 
Extremely ſhocked by this intelligznce, the al- 
ready began to lament her unfortunate enterpriſe. 
Delvile ſtruggled, by exerting: his own ſpirits, to 
reſtore her's, but forced gaiety is never exhilarat- 
ing; and, full of care and anxiety, he was ill able 
to appear ſprightly and eaſy. | 
hey were ſcon ſummoned up ſtairs into the 
apartment of Mrs. Delvile, who was Iy ing upon a 
couch, pale; weak, and much altered. Delvile led 
the way, ſaymg, © Here, madam, comes one 
whoſe ſight will bring peace and pleaſure to 
A I | 0 = 
oy This, indeed,” vried Mrs. Delvile“ half riſing 
and embracing her, is the form in which they 
are moſt welcome to me! vi:tuous, noble Ceciliat 
what honour do you do my ſon! with what joy, 
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ſhould I ever recover, ſhall I aſſiſt him in paying 
the gratitude he owes you!“ 

Cecilia, grieved at her ſituation, and affected 
by her kindneſs, could only anſwer with her tears; 
which, however, were not ſhed alone; for Del- 
vile's eyes were full, as he paſſionately exclaimed, 
© This, this is the ſight my heart has thus long 
deſired! the wife of wor choice taken to the boſom 
of the parent I revere ! be yet but well, my be- 
loved mother, and I will be thankful. for every ca- 
lamity that has led to ſo ſweet a. concluſion P 

Content yourſelf, however, my ſon, with one. 
of us,” cried Mrs. Delvile, ſmiling; © and content 
_ yourſelf, if you can, though your hard lot ſhould 
make that one this creature of full bloom, health, 
and youth! Ah, my love,” added ſhe, more ſex 
riouſly, and addreſſing the ſtill weeping Cecilia, 
* ſhould now Mortimer, in loſing me loſe thoſe 
cares by which alone, for ſome months paſt, . 
my life has been rendered tolerable, how peacea- 1 
bly ſnall I reſign him to one fo able to recom- BET . 
penſe his filial patience and ſervices l“ 

This was not a ſpeech to ſtop the tears of Ce- 
eilia, though ſuch warmth of approbation quieted 
her conſctentious ſcruples. Delvile, now earneſt- 
ly interfered; he told her that his mother had 
been ordered not to. talk or exert herſelf, and 
entreated her to be compoſed, and his mother to 
be ſilent. 

* Be it your buſineſs, then,” ſaid Mrs. Delvile, 
more gaily, to find us entertainment. We will 
promiſe to be very ſtill if you will take that 
trouble upon yourſelf. ” 

I will not, anſwered he, be rallied al 
my purpoſe; if I cannot entertain, it- will be 
fomething to weary you, for that may incline 
you to take reſt Which will be anſwering a bet- a 
ter 22 
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Mortimer, returned ſhe, © is this the inge - 
nuity ot duty or ot love? and which are you juſt 
row thinking of, my health, or a converſation un- 
interrupted. with vitts Beverley! F 

Perhaps a little of both! ſaid he, chearfully, 
though colouring. 

© But you rather meant it ſhould paſs,” ſaid 
Mrs. Delvile, © you were thinking oniy of me? 
I have always obſerved, that where one ſcheme 
anſwers two purpoſes, the gftentive is never the 
purpoſe moſt at heart.” 

Why it is but common prudence,” anſwered 
Delvile, to feel our way a little before we men- 
tion what we moſt wiſh, and ſo caſt the hazard 
of the refuſal upon ſomething. rather leſs im- 

rtant.“ 

Admirably ſettled ' cried Mrs. Delvile: 
© ſo my reſt is but to prove Miſs Beverley's diſtur- 
bance!—Well, it, is only anticipating our future 
way ot lite, when her diſturbance, in taking the 
management ot you to yourſelt, will of courſe 
prove my reſt.” 

She then quietly repoſed herſelf, and Delvile 
diſcourſed with Cecilia upon their future plans, 
hopes and actions. 

He meant to ſet of from the church door to 
Delvite Caftle,, to acquaint his father with his 
marriage, and then to return inſtantly to Lon- 
don: there he intreated Cecilia to ſtay with his 
mother, that, finding thera both together, he 
might not exhauſt her patience, by making his 
parting viſit occaſion another journey to Suffolk. 

But here Cecilia reſolutely oppoſed. him; ſaying 
her only chance to eſcape diſcovery, was going 
inſtantly to her own houſe; and repreſenting 
ſo ae her deſire that the marriage ſhould be 
, unknown till his return to England, upon a thou- 
ſand motives of delicacy, propriety, and feartulneſs, 
that the obligation he owed already to a compli- 
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ance which he ſaw grew more and more reluc- 
tant, reſtrained him both in gratitude aa! pity 
from perſecuting her further, Neither wou'd the 
conſent to ſeeing him in Suffolk; which could 
but delay his mother's. journey, arid expole her 
to unneceſſary , ſuſpicions; ſhe promiſed, howe- 
ver, to write to him otten, and as, from his 
mother's weakneſs, he muſt travel very ſlowly, 
ſhe took a plan of his route, and engaged that 
he ſhould find a letter from her at every great 
town. =, 

The bond which he had already had alter- 
ed, he inſiſted upon leaving in her own cuſtody, 
averſe to applying to Mr. Monckton, whole be- 
haviour to him had before given him diſguſt, 
and in whom Cecilia herſelf no longer withed to 
confide. He had again applied to the ſame law- 
yer, Mr. Singleton, to give her away ; tor though 
to his ſecrecy he, had no tie, he had fill leſs to any 
entire ſtranger. Mrs. Delvile was too ill to at- 
tend them to church, nor would Delvile have 
deſired from her ſuch abſolute defiance of his 
father. 

Cecilia now gave another ſigh to her departed 
friend Mrs. et whoſe preſence upon 
this awful occaſion would elſe again have ſoothed 
and ſupported . her. She had no female triend in 
whom ſhe could rely: but feeling a repugnance 
invincible to being accompanied only by men, ſhe 
accepted the attendance of Mrs. Delvile's own 
woman, who had lived many years in the family, 
and;was high in the favour and confidence of 
her lady. 


The. arrangement. of theſe Ke other anticles, 


with occaſional interruptions. from Mrs. Delvile, 
tully employed the evening. Delvile would not 
truſt again to meeting her at the church; but beg- 
ged her to ſend out her ſervants between ſeven and 
eight o*clock in the morning, at which time he 
would himſelf call for her with a chair, 
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She went away early, that Mrs. Delvile might 


go to reſt, and it was mutually agreed they ſhould 


riſk no meeting the next day. Delvile conjured 
them to part with firmneſs and chearfulneſs, 
and Cecilia, fearing her own emotion, would 


have retired without bidding her adieu: But 


Mrs. Delvile, calling after her; ſaid, Take 
with you my bleſſing and tenderly embracing 
her, added, My ſon, as my chief nurſe, claims 
a preſcriptive right to govern me, but I will break 
from his controul to tell my ſweet Cecilia what 
eaſe and what delight ſhe has already given to my 
mind! my beſt hope of recovery 1s founded on 
the pleaſure I anticipate in witneſſing your mutual 
happineſs: but ſhould my illneſs prove fatal, and 


that felicity be denied me, my greateſt earthly 


care is already removed by the 'ſecurity I feel of 
| Mortimer's future peace. Take with you, then, 
my bleſſing, for you are become one to me! 
long daughter of my affection, now wite of my 
darling ſon! love her, Mortimer as ſhe merits, 


and cheriſh her with tendereſt gratitude !—baniſh,. 


ſweeteſt Cecilia, every apprehenſion that oppreſ- 
fes you; and receive in Mortimer Delvile a huſ- 
band that will revere your virtues, and dignity your 
choiceP 1 HD 

She then embraced her again, and ſeeing that 
her heart was too full for ſpeech, ſuffered her to 


£0 without making any anſwer. Delvile attended 


er to her chair, ſcarce leſs moved than herſelf, 
and found only opportunity to entreat her punc- 
iert morning,” © 2 PEE # 

She had, indeed, no inclination to fail in her 
appointment, or riſk the repetition ot ſcenes ſo 
affecting, or ſitvations ſo alarming. Mrs Delvile's 
full approbation ſomewhat reſtored'to her her own, 
but nothing could remove the fearſul arxtety, 
which ſtill privately tormented her with expecta- 
tions of another diſappointment. oO 


cxrcrtrs 
The next morning ſhe aroſe with the light, and 


calling all her courage to her aid, determined to 


conſider this day as deciſive of her deſtiny with 
regard to Delvile, and, rejoicing that at leaſt all 
ſuſpenſe would be over, to ſupport herſel unh 
fortitude, be that deſtiny what it might. 

At the appointed time ſhe ſent her maid to 
viſit Mrs. Hill, and gave ſome errands to her 
man that carried him to a diſtant part of the town: 
but ſhe charged them both to return to the 
lodgings by nine o'clock, at which hour ſhe order- 


ed a chaiſe for returning into the country. 


Delvite, who was impatiently watching for 


their quitting the houſe, only waited till they 
were out of ſight, to preſent himſelf at the door. 


He was ſhewn into a parlour, where ſhe inſtantly 


attended him; and being told that the clergy- 
man, Mr. Sinz leton, and Mrs. Delvile's woman, 


were already in the church, ſhe gave him her 


hand in ſilence, and he led her to the chair. 

The calmneſs of ſtifled hope had now taken 
place in Cecilia of quick ſenſations and alarm. 
Occupied with a firm belief ſhe ſhould never be 
the wife of Delvile, ſhe only waited, with a deſ- 


perate ſort of patience, to ſee when and by whom ; 


ihe was next to be parted from him. 


When they arrived near the church, Delvile 
ſtopt the chair. He handed Cecilia out of it, and 
diſcharging the chairman, conducted her into the 
church. He was ſurpriſed himſelf at her com- 
poſure, but earneſtly wiſhing it to laſt, took care 
not to ſay to her a word that ſhould make any 


anſwer from her neceſſary. 


He gave her, as before, to Mr. Singleton, ſe- 
cretly praying that not, as before, ſhe might be 


given him in vain: Mrs. Delvile's woman attend- 


& her; the clergyman was ready, and * all 


proceeded to the altar. 
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The ceremony was begun; Cecilia, rather me- 
chanically than with conſciouſneſs, appearing to 
liſten to it; but at the words, F any man can 
fhew any juſt cauſe why they may not lawfu''y be join- 
ed together, Delvile himſelf ſhook with terror, 
leſt ſo:ne concealed perſon ſhould again anſwer it, 
and Cecilia with a ſort of ſteady diſmay in her 
countenance, caſt her eyes round the church, 
with no other view than that of ſeeing from what 
corner the prohibiter would ftart.. Eby 
She looked, however, to no purpoſe ; no pro- 
hibiter appeared, the ceremony was performed- 
without any interruption, and ſhe received the 
thanks of Delvile, and the congratulatious of the 
little ſet, before the idea which had ſo ſtrongly pre- 


occupied her * was ſufficiently removed 


from it to ſatisfy her ſhe was really married, 
They then went to the veſtry, where their bu- 
ſineſs was not long; and Delvile again put Cecilia: 
into a chair, which again he accompanied on foot. 
Her ſenſibility now ſoon returned, though ſtill 
attended with ſtrangeneſs and ſenſation of in- 
credulity. But the fight of Delvile at her 
lodgings, contrary to their agreement, wholly 
en her ſenſes from the ſtupor which had, 
edze how highly ſhe had obliged him, to ſee 
her himſelf reſtored to the animation natural to 
her charaQter, and to give her a, million of 
charges, reſulting from anxiety and tenderneſs, 
And then, fearing the return of her ſervants, 
he quitted her, and ſet out for Delvile Caſtle, 
The amazment of Cecilia was ſtill unconquer- 
able; to be actually united with Delvile ! to. be 
his with the full conſent of his mother, —to have 
him her's, beyond the power of his tather,—ſhe 
could not reconcile it with poſſibility; ſhe fan- 
cicd it a dream, - but a dream from which ſhe 
wiſhed not to awake. | | 324 


dulled them. He came, however, but to acknow- 
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E CILIA's journey back to the country 
was as ſafe and free from interruption as her 
journey had been to town, and all that diſtin- 
guiſhed them was what paſſed in her own mind: 
the doubts, apprehenſions, and deſponding ſuſ- 
penſe which had accompanied her ſetting out, 
were now all removed, and certainty, eaſe, the 
expectation of happineſs, and the ceſſation of all 
perplexity, had taken their place. She had no- 
thing left to dread but the imflexibility of Mr. 
Delvile, and hardly any thing even to hope but 
the recovery of his lady. 1 
Her friends at her return expreſſed their won- 
der at what occaſioned it, trough ſtill greater, 
met no ſatisfaction. Henrietta rejoiced in her 
ſight, though her abſence had been ſo. ſhort; 
and Cecilia, whoſe affection with her pity in- 
creaſed, intimated to her the event for which ſhe 
wiſhed her to prepare. herſelf, and frankly ac- 
knowledged ſhe had reaſon to expect it would 
an h“ ey 7: a 

Henrietta endeavoured with compoſure to re- 
ceive this intelligence, and to return ſuch a mark 
of confidence with chearful congratulations : hut 
her fortitude was unequal to an, effort ſo heroig, 
and her character was too ſimple to aſſume a 
greatneſs ſhe felt not: ſhe fighed and changed co-. 
lour ; and haſtily quitted the room that ſhe might 
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2.36 CL. 5 & 4A 
Warm-hearted, tender, and ſuſceptible, her 
affections were all undiſguiſed: ſtruck with the 
elegance of Delvile, and enchanted by his ſervices 
to her brother, ſhe had loſt to him her heart at 
firſt without miſſing it, and, when: miſſed, with- 
out ſeeking to reclaim it. The hopeleſſneſs of 
ſuch a paſſion ſhe never conſidered, nor aſked her- 
ſelt its end, or ſearce ſuſpected its aim; it was 
pleaſant to her at the time, and.ſhe looked not to 
the future, but fed it with viſionary ſchemes, and. 
ſoothed it with voluntary fancies. Now ſhe knew 
all was over, ſhe felt the fully ſhe had committed, 
but though ſenſibly and candidly angry at her own 
error, its conviction offered nothing but ſorrow to 
ſucceed it. Ed in 
The felicity of Cecilia, whom ſhe loved, ad- 
mired and revered, ſhe wiſhed with the genuine 
ardour of zealous fincerity ; but that Delvile, the. 


very cauſe and ſole ſubjeQ of her own perſonal un- « 
happineſs, ſhoutd himſelf conſtitute that felicity, . 
was too much for her ſpirits, and ſeemed to her « 
mortified mind too . ä = 
Cecilia, who in the very vehemence of her ſor- 1 
row ſaw its innocence, was too juſt and too noble 1 
to be offended by it, or impute te the bad paſſions . 
of enyy or jealouſy, the artleſs regret of an un- pe 
tutored mind. To be penetrated too. deeply with . 
the merit of Delvile, with her wanted no excuſe, N 
and ſhe grieved for her ſituation with but little , 
mixture of blame, and none of ſurpriſe She 
redoubled her kindneſs and carreſſes with the hope 5 
of conſoling her, but ventured to truſt her no 2 
further, till reflection, and her natural good ſenſe. , 
ſhould better enable her to bear an explanation. | 
Nor was this friendly exertion any longer a 
- hardſhip to her; the ſudden removal, in her own el 


feelings and affairs, of diſtreſs, and expeQation, t 
had now ſo much lightened her heart, that ſhe : 


— 
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could ſpare without repining,*ſome portion of its 
ſpirit to her dejeCted young friend. 

But an incident happened two mornings after, 
which called back, and moſt unpleaſantly, her at- 
tention to herſelf. She was told that Mrs., Matt, 
the poor woman ſhe had ſettled in Bury, begged 
an audience, and upon ſending for her up ſtairs, 
and defiring to know what ſhe could do for her, 
Nothing, madam, juſt now, ſhe anſwered, * for 
don't come upon my own buſineſs, but to tell 
ſome news to you madam. You bid me never take 
notice of the wedding, that was to be, and Pm 
ſure I never opened my mouth about it from that 
time to this; but I have found out who it was put 


a ſtop to it, and ſo I come to tell you.” 


Cecilia, extremely amazed, eagerly deſired. her 


to go on. 


5 Why, madam, I don't know the nn 
man's name quite right yet, but I can tell you 
where ſhe lives, for I knew her as ſoon as I ſet 
eyes on her, when J ſee her at church laſt Sunday, 
and I would have followed her home, but ſhe 
went into a coach, and could not walk faſt 
enough; but I aſked one of the footmen where ſhe 


lived, and he ſaid at the great houſe at the S rove: 


and perhaps, madam, you may know where that 
is: and then he told me her name, but that I ca t 
juſt now think of.” 

Good heaven l' cried C ecilia.— « it could not 
be Bennet? 

* Yes, mwam, that's the ye! name; 1 know 
it again now J hear it.? 

Cecilia then haſtily diſmiſſed her, firſt defiritie 
her not to mention the circumſtance to any body. 

Shocked and diſmayed, ſhe now ſaw, but ſaw 
with horror, the removal of all her doubts, and 
the explanation of all her difficulties, in the full 
and irrefragable diſcovery of the el, of her 
Oldeſt & friend and conhdent, | 


\ = EIT \ 2 
FP 
—— % — — » — n 2 9 — —— — _ = - — 
=_ Be Lp — \ — 8 5 — 2 "_ 
A "IS — * 2 — —— 8 * — r — TY * 
— D — 2 — re 
a — 

At OTIS Rr CR * —— 1 — : a 

— — - a - = ”"_— — 2 ” — - 


=_ - — Rn = \ N 
8 2— — — a 3 — — — 
2 —— ns : 
———— ꝙ[ꝓ¼tnw % — — — 
, 
; 


=—_ CEC ELS 
Miſs Bennet herſelf ſhe regarded in the affair a; 
a mere tool, which, though in effect it did the 
work, was innocent of its miſchief, becauſe po. 
erleſs but in the hand of its employer. 
; © That employer,” cried ſhe, * muſt be Mr, 
Monckton! Mr. Monckton whom. ſo long I have 
known, who fo willingly has been my counſellor, 
ſo ably my inftruftor! in whoſe integrity I have 
confided, upon whoſe friendſhip I have relied! 
my ſuccour in all, emergencies, my guide in all 
perplexities Mr. Monckton thus diſhonourably, 
thus barbarouſly to betray me! to turn againſt me 
the very confidence I had repoſed in his regard tor 
me! and make uſe of my own trult to furniſh the 
means to injure me! 5 
She was now wholly confirmed that he had 
wronged, ker with Mr. Delvile; ſhe could not 
have two enemies ſo malignant without provocati- 
on, and he who. ſo unfeelingly could diſſolve a 
union at the very altar, could alone have the baſe- 


neſs to calumniate her ſo cruelly. 


7 


. $ £ - 


.  Fvil thoughts, thus awakened, ſtopt not merely 


upon facts; conjecture carried her further, and 


_conjeQure built upon probability. The officiouſ- 
.neſs of Morrice in purſuing her to London, his 


viſiting her when there, and his following and 


watching Delvile, ſhe now reaſonably - concluded 


were actions directed by Mr. Monckton, whoſe 
| houſe he had but juſt left, and whoſe orders, 


whatever they might be, ſhe was almoſt certain he 
would obey. Availing himſelf, therefore, of the 


forwardneſs and ſuppleneſs which met in this 


young man, ſhe. doubted not but his intelligence 
. had contributed to acquaint him with her pro- 
eienr as rd ain 
Ihe motive of ſuch deep concerted and accu- 
mulated treachery was next to be ſought; nor was 
the ſearch long; one only could have tempted him 
to ſchemes ſo hazardous and coſtly; and, un- 


Ne 
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ſuſpicious as ſhe was, ſhe now ſaw into his whole 
deſign. © 
Long accuſtomed to * him as a ſafe and 
diſintereſted old friend, the reſpect with which, 
as a child, ſhe had looked up to him, ſhe had in- 
ſenſtbly- preſerved when a woman. That reſpect 
had taught her to conſider his notice as a favour, 
and far from ſuſpiciouſly ſhunning, ſhe had in- 
nocently courted it: and his readineſs in advifini 
and tutoring her, his frank and eaſy friendlineſs of 
behaviour, had kept bis influence unimpaired, by 
preventing its ſecret purpoſe from being detected. 
But now the -whole myſtery was revealed; his 
averſion to the Delviles, to which hitherto ſhe had 
attributed all ſhe diſapproved in his behaviour, ſhe 
was convinced muſt be inadequate to ſtimulate him 
to ſuch lengths. That averſion itſelf was by this 
late ſurmiſe accounted for, and no ſooner did it 
occur to her, than a thouſand circumſtances. con- 
firmed it. 
1 be-firſt. among theſe, was the evident ill will bf 
Lady Margaret, which though ſhe had conſtantly 
imputed to the. general ira'cibility tor which her 
character was notorious, ſhe had often wondered 
to find impenetrable to all endeavours to pleaſe or 


ſoften her. His care of her fortune, his exhor- | 


tations againſt her cxperices, his wiſh to make her 
live with Mr. Briggs, all contributed to point out 
the ſelfiſhneſs of his attentions, wliich in one in- 
7 5 rendered winde, became obvious in every 
Other. 

Vet various as were the incidents that now 
poured upon her memory to his diſgrace, not one 
among them took its riſe from his behavionr to 
herſelt, which always had been ſcrupulouſly. cir- 
cumſpe&, or if for a moment unguarded, only at 
a ſeaſon when her own diſtreſs or confuſion had 
prevented her from every other, that her doubt 
Was overpowered, and ſoon wholly extinguiſhed. 
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She was yet ruminating upon this ſubject, when 
word was brought her that Mr. Monckton was in 
the parlour. * | 
| Mingled diſguſt and indignation made her ſhud- 
der at his name, and without pauſing a monient; 
' ſhe ſent him word ſhe was engaged, and could not 

poſſibly leave her room, | 

Aſtoniſhed by ſuch a diſmiſſion, he left the 
houſe in the utmoſt confuſion. But Cecilia could 
not endure to ſee him, after a diſcovery of ſuch 
hypocriſy and villainy. 

She conſidered, however, that the matter could 
not reſt here: he would demand an explanation, 
and perhaps, by his unparalleled addreſs, again 
contrive to ſeem innocent, notwithſtanding appear- 
ances were at preſent ſo much againſt him. Ex- 
| petting, therefore ſome artifice, and determined 
not to be duped by it, ſhe ſent again for the Pew- 
opener, to examine her more ſtrictly. 0 
The woman was out at work in a private fa- 


mily, and could not come till the evening: but, 


when further queſtioned, the deſcription ſhe gave 
of Miſs Bennet was too exact to be diſputed. 
She then deſired her to call again the next 
morning: and ſent a ſervant to the Grove, with 
her compliments to Miſs Bennet, and a requeſt 
that ſhe might ſend her carriage for her the next 
day, at any time ſhe pleaſed, as ſhe wiſhed much 
to ſpeak with her. | | 
This meſſage, ſhe was aware, might create 
ſome ſuſpicion, and put her upon her guard; 
but ſhe thought, nevertheleſs, a fudden meeting 
with the Pew-opener, whom ſhe meant abruptly 
to confront with her, would baffle the ſecurity of 
any previouſly ſettled ſcheme. | 
I o a conviction ſuch as this even Mr. Monk- 
ton muſt ſubmit, and ſince he was loſt to her as 


a friend, ſhe might at leaſt ſave herſelf the pain 


of keeping up his acquaintance. _ 


Gre IE 
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An INTERVIEW. 


HE ſervant did bot return till it was dark; 
and then, with a look of much diſmay, ſaid he 
had. been able to meet with nobody who could ei- 
ther give or take a meſſage; that the Grove was 
all in confuſion, and the whole country in an up- 
roar, for Mr. Monckton, juſt as he arrived, had 
been brought home dead! | 

Cecilia ſcreamed with involuntary horror; a 
pang like remorſe ſeized her mind, with the ap- 
prebenſion the had ſome ſhare in this cataftrophe, 
and innocent as ſhe was either of his fall or his 
crimes, ſhe no ſooner heard he was no more, than 
ſhe forgot he had offended her, aud' reproached 
herſelf with ſeverity for the ſhame to which ſhe 
meant to expoſe him the next mornin 
D readfully diſturbed by this horrible incident 
ſhe entreated Mrs. Harrel and Henrietta to ſup b 5 
themſelves, and going into her own room, deter- 
mined to write the whole affair to Detvile, ma 
letter ſhe ſhould direct to be left at the pot- office 
tor him at Margate. 

. And here ſtrongly ſhe felt the happineſs of bez 
ing actually his wife; ſhe could now” witHont re- 
ſerve make him acquainted with all her affaifs, 
and tell the maſter of her heart every emotioh 
that entered it. 

While engaged in this office, the very action of 
which quieted her, a letter was brought her from 
Delvite himſelf. She received it with gratitude 
and opened it with joy; he had promiſed to ritt 


foon, but / ſoon me had thought in;poffible,” . 
3 OL, III. L 


wa! CECILI A 


The reading took not much time; the letter 


contained but the following Words: 0 

To Miſs B VERAEY. 10 

My CECILITIAI 0 

Be alone, I conjure you; diſmiſs every body, Jet 

and n me this moment! 1 
Gn Was her aſloniſhment at this note! no Ru 

name ta it, no concluſion, the characters indiſ- fr 

tint, the writing crooked, the words ſo few, and W 44 

thoſe few ſcarce legible! bh 

He deſired to ſee her, and to ſee her alone; ſhe * 

could not heſitate in her compliance, but. whom * 

| could ſhe diſmiſs ?—her ſervants, if ordered away, ie 
| would but be curiouſly upon the watch, —ſhe 57 
| could think of no en, ſhe was all hurry and pe 
| amazement. 3 
She aſked if any one et for an anſwer? 3 

The footman ſaid no; that the note was given in 

by ſomebody who did not Tpeak, and who ran out ko 

of ſight the, moment he had delivered it. * 

She could not doubt this was Delvile himſelf, BY 
—DPelvile who ſhould now be juſt returned from 6 

the caſtle to his mother, and whom ſhe had _ 
thought not even a letter would reach if directed the 
any where nearer than Margate! 7 * 

All ſhe could deviſe in obedience to him, was 8 
to gO and wait for him alone in her dreſſing- 5 
room, giving orders that if any one called they el 
might be immediately brought up to her, as ſhe ſee 
expected ſomebody upon buſineſs, with whom ſhe W 
muſt not be interrupted. firs 
: This Was extremely diſagreable to her; yet, haf 
| contrary as it was to their agreement, ſhe felt no * 


e to e Delvile; the abruptneſs of 


4 
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his note, the evident hand- ſhaking with which it 
had been written, the ſtrangeneſs of the requeſt 
in a ſituation ſuch as theirs, —all concurred to aſ- 
ſure her he came not to her idly, and all led her 
to apprehend he came to her with evil tidings. 

What they might be, ſhe had no time to con- 
jecture; a ſervant, in a few minutes, opened the 
dreſüng- room door, and ſaid, © Ma'am, a gen- 
tleman;' and Delvile, abruptly entering, ſhut it 
himſelf, in his eagerneſs to get rid of him. 


At hk ſight, her prognoſtication of ill became. 


ſtronger! ſhe went forward to meet him, and he 
advanced to her ſmiling and in haſte; but that 
ſmile did not well do its office; it concealed not 
2 pallid countenance, in which every feature ſpoke 
horror; it diſguiſed not an aching heart, which 
almoſt viſibly throbbed with, intolerable emotion ! 
Let he addreſſed her in terms of tenderneſs and 
eace; but his tremulous voice counteracted his 
ho irs and ſpoke that all within was tumult and 
war! * 


Cecilia, amazed, affrighted, had no power to 
haſten an explanation, which, on his own. part, 
he ſecmed unable, or fearful to begin. He talk- 
ed to her of his happineſs in again ſeeing her be- 
fore he left the kingdom, entreated her to write 
to him continually, ſaid the ſame thing two and 
three times in a breath, began with one ſubje@, 
and ſeemed unconſcious he wandered preſently in- 
to another, and aſked her queſtions innumerable 
about her health, journey, affairs, and eaſe of 
mind, without hearing from her any anſwer, or 
ſeeming to miſs that ſhe made none. 
Cee grew dreadfully terrified; ſomething 
range and moſt alarming ſhe was ſure muſt have 
happened, but bat, ſhe had no means to know, 
nor courage, nor * words to enquire. 

22 
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| Delvile, at kngth, the firſt hurry of his ſpirits 
abating, became more coherent· and conſiderate: 


ard looking anxiouſly at her, faid, © Why this 


filence, my Cecilia?“ 
© T know not!“ ſaid ſhe, endeavouring to re- 


cover herſelf, © but your coming was unexpected: 


I was writing to you at Margate.” 
Write ſtill, then; but direct to Offend? 1 
ſhall be quicker than the peft; and I would not 
loſe a letter -a linea word from you, for all the 
world can offer meP 

© Quicker than the poſt” cried Celia; © but 
how can Mrs. Delvile-- ſhe ſtopt; not knowing 
what the might venture to aſk. 
She is now on the road to Margate; I hope 
to be there to receive her. 
von adren, and to be gone“. 

Cecilia made no ter; ſhe was hots and 
more aſtoniſhed, mote and more confounded. == 
en Tod are: thoughtful?” faid he, with tendder⸗ 
neſs; are you unhappy — ſweet Cecilia; 
moſt excellent of human creatures ! if [ have 
8 you unhappy—and 1 muſt it is inevita- 
N el 
Oh DelvileP cried” the; now viſits n more 
courage, why will you not ſpeak more openly? 
fomething, Tee, is w ; may J not hear it! 
may I not tell ycu, at feaſt, my concern that an 
thin has diftrefſed you 

© You are too good!” cried he; © to deſerve 

you is not poſſible,——bur to affliQt you is inhv- 
man?” | 
Why ſo? cried ſhe, more cNarvally; x yr 
I not ſhare the common lot? or expect the whole 
world to be new modelled, left I ſhonld meet in 
it any thing but happineſs 7 P 

There is not, indeed, much danger! Have 
you pen and ink here! 2? 


— 


1 mean bet 40 bid 


© EET IL-4: 

She brought them to him immediately, with 

aper. 

FE You have been writing to me, you ſay⸗ 
{wilt begin a letter myſelf. 

* To me?” cried the. : 

He made no anſwer, but took up the pen, and 
wrote a few words, and then, flinging it down, 
ſaid © Fool cold have done this without 
coming rl | 

«May [ look at it ?? ſaid the; and; finding he 
made no oppoſition, advanced and read. 

I fear to alarm you by raſh precipitation, —I fear 
to alarm you by lingering Taſpenſa me all is not 
l. — 

Fear nothing” cried ſhe, turning to him with 
the kindeſt - earneſtneſs; tell me, whatever it 
may be !-—Am I not your. wife? bound by every 
tie divine and human to ſhare in all your ſorrows, 
i, unbappily, I cannot mitigate them!“ 

Since you allow me, cried he, gratefully, 
* ſo ſweet à claim, a claim to which all others 
yield, and which if you repent not giving me, w 

make all others nearly immaterial to me, —I will 
own to you. that all indeed, is not well! J have 
been haſty,=you will blame me; I deſerve, in- 
deed, to be blamed !—entruſted with your peace 
and happineſs, to ſuffer rage, reſentment, vio- 
lence, to make rae forego what I owed to ſuch a 
depoſite If your blame, however, ſtaps ſhort 
of repentance—but it cannot !! 

What, then,” cried ſhe with wartnth, $ muſt 
you have done? for there is not an action of 
which I believe you capable; there is not an event 
which I believe to be poſſible, that can ever make 
me repent belonging to you wholly! . 

* Generous, condefcending Cecilia l' cried he; 
Words ſuch as theſe, hung there not upon me 
an evil the moſt depreſſing, would be almoſt more 
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than I could bear——would make me too bleft 
for mortality !? * 
But words ſach as theſe,” ſaid ſhe more 


gaily, I might long have coquetted ere I had a 


ſpoken, had you not drawn them from me by 
this alarm. Take, therefore, the good with 
the ill, and remember, if all does not go right, 
you have - now a truſty friend, as willing to 
be the partner of your ſerious as your happi- 
eſt hours.” 

* Shew but as much firnaneſs as you have 
ſhewn ſweetneſs,” cried he, and I will fear to 
tell you nothing.” 

She reiterated her aſſurances; they then both 
ſat down, and he began his account 
© © Immediately from your lodgings I went 
where I had ordered a chaiſe, and ſtopt only 
to change horſes till I reached Delvile Caſtle. 
My father ſaw me with ſurpriſe, and received 
me with coldneſs. I was compelled by my ſitua- 
tion to be abrupt, and told him I came, before 
J accompanied my mother abroad, to make him 
acquainted with an affair which 1 thaught my- 
ſelf bound in duty and reſpect to ſaffer no one 
40 communicate to him but myfelf, He then 
ſternly interrupted me, and declared in high 
terms, that if this affair concerned y he would 
nöt lifen to it. 1 attempted ta remonſtrate up- 
on this injuſtice, when he paſſionately broke 
forth into new and horrible charges againſt you, 
affirming that he had them from authority; as in- 

diſputable as ocular demonſtration. 1 was then 
certain of ſdme foul play. 
Foul play indeed!“ cried Cecilia, who now 
knew but too well by whom ſhe had been in- 
Jured;'' '* Good heaven, how neo I been de- 
ceived, e moſt I have en r 20G 7 


Fa 2 
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© ] told him,” continued Delvile, © ſome groſs 


247 


impoſition had been practiſed upon him, and 
earneſtly conjured him no longer to conceal from 


me by whom. 


This unfortunately, encreaſed 


his rage; impoſition he ſaid, was not ſo eaſily 
played upon him, he left that for me who fo readi- 
ly was duped; while for himſelf, he had only 


given Credit to a man of much conſideration in 


| Suffolk, who had known you from a child, who 
had ſolemnly aſſured him he had repeatedly en- 
deavoured to reclaim you, Who had reſcued you 
from the hands of Jews at his own hazard and loſs, 
and who actually ſhewed him bonds acknowledg- 
ing immenſe debis, Which were 


of 


own hand. 


© Horrible !* exclaimed Cecilia, 
ſuch: guilt and perfidy poſſible!” | 


Ra 


ſigned with your 


I was ſcarce myſelf, reſumed Delvile, 
I heard him: I demanded even with fierceneſs 
his author, whom 1 ſcrupled not to execrate as 
he deſerved: he coldly anſwered he was bound 
by an oath never to reveal him, nor ſhould 


he repay his honourable 


„I believed not 


c while 


attention to his 


family by a breach of his own word, were it even 
leſs formally engaged. I then loſt all patience; 
to mention honour, I cried, was a farce, where 
ſuch infamous calumnies were liſtened to; — but 


let me not ſhock you *unneceflarilz 
readily conje dure what 

« Ah me! cried Cecilia, 
relled with your father! 


© I have!” ſaid he 


room for narration; I only pledged myſelf by 
all I held ſacred, never to reſt till I had cleared 
your fame, by the detection of this villainy, and 


then left him withou 


z 


palled. ; __ 
* you have then quar- 


7 


Y, you may 


iy dhe; nor does he yet know I 
am married: in ſo much wrath: there was no 


t further ex 


"* he 


planation.” 


een 
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Oh return, then, to him dire ly l' cried 


Cecilia; he is your father, you are bound to 


ear, with his difpleaſure;—alas! had you. never 
known me, you had never incurred it“ 
© Believe me,“ he anſwered, * Fam ill at eaſe 
under it: if you wiſh it, when you have heard 
me, [will go to him immediately; if not, I will 
write, and you ſhall yourſelf dictate what.“ 
Cecilia thanked him, and begged he would 
continue his account. 5 


My firſt ſtep, when 1 left the Caſtle, was 


to ſend a letter to my mother, in which 1 


entreated her to ſet out as ſoon as poſſible for 
Margate, as I was detained from her unavoida- 
ly, and was unwilling my delay ſhould ei- 


ther retard our journey, or oblige her to travel 


faſter. Ar N argate I hoped to be as ſoon as 
herſgsls, if not before her 
And why, Cried Cecilia, did you not go to 
town as you had promiſed, and accompany her?” 
1 had bus neſs another way. I came hither. 
TL e BEN | 
55 No ;—but ſocn.“ 


4 Where dil you go firſt * | be hart of 
My Cecilia, it is now you muſt ſumman your 
Forkitnde: T left my father without an explanation 
on my part but not till, in his rage af aſſert- 
ing his authority, he had unwarily named his in- 
formant.? 15 
ä : > ht SEP”; ERS. {OLI 
That informant—the moſt deceitful of men!— 
Was T long pretended friend, Mr. Monckton“ 
4 0 1 fear ed!) ſaid Cecilia, whoſe blood now 
ran cold through her veins with ſudden and 
/ 
I rode to the Grove, on hack-horſes, and 
on a full gallop the whole way. I got to him 


early in the evening. I was ſhewn into his li- 
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brary. I told him my errand.—Vou look pale, 
my love? You are not well ?— | 

Cecilia, tap ſick for ſpeech, leant her head up- 
on a table. Delvile was going to call for help; 
but ſhe put her hand upon his arm to ſtop him, 
and perceiving ſhe was only mentally affected, 
he reſted, and endeavoured. by every poſſible 
means to. revive her. 

After a while, ſhe. again raiſed her head, 
findy ſaying, I am ſorry I interrupted you; 
but the concluſion I already know, Mr. Monck- 
ton is dead!“ 

© Not dead,” 2 Up 0 dangerouſly, fool 
wounded, but thank heaven, not actually dead !? 

* Not dead! cried Cecilia, with recruited. 
ſtrength and ſpirits, O then all yet may be 
well if he is not dead, he may recover! 

* He may; ] hope he will l). 1606 

Now, then, the cried, © tell me all : 1 can 
bear any mellgense but of death by human 
means.“ 

I meant not to have gone ſuch lengths; ; far 
from it; I hold duels in abhorrence, as injuſtifi- 
able adds of violence, and ſavage devices of revenge. 
I have offended againſt my own conviction.— 
but, tranſported with, paſſion at his infamous 
charges, I. Was not maſter of my reaſon; I ace 
cuſed him of his perfidy; he denied it; I 
told him I had it from my father, —he changed 
the ſubject to pour abuſe upon him; I inſiſted. 
ou a xecantation to clear you; he aſked by what 
right? Þ fiercely anſwered, by: 2 huſdand's! 
His countenance, then, explained at leaſt the mo- 
tives of: his treachery,—he loves you himſelf! he 
had probably ſchemed to keep you free till his 
wife died, and then concluded his machinations 
would ſecure you his own, For this purpole, 
finding he was in danger of loſing you, he was 
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content even to blaſt your character, rather than 
ſuffer you to eſcape him]! But the moment 1 
acknowledged my marriage he grew more fu- 
rious than myſelf ; and m ſhort—tor why re- 
late the frenzies of rage ? we walked out together; 
my travelling piſtols were already charged; 1 
gave him his choice of them, and the challenge 
being mine, for inſolence joined with guilt had 
robbed me of all forbearance, he fired firſt, but 
miſſed me: I then demanded whether he would 
clear your fame? he called ont Fire! I will make 
no terms, — 1 did fire, —and unfortunately 
aimed better.” We had neither of us any fe- 
cond, all was the reſult of immediatę paſſion; 
but [| ſoon got people to him, and aſſiſted in 
conveying him home. He was at firſt believed to 
be dead, and I was ſeized by his ſervants; but 
he afterwards ſhewed ſigns of life, and by ſending 
for my friend Biddulph, I was releaſed. Such 
was the melancholy tranſaction I came to relate 
to you, flattering myſelf it would ſomething leſs 
ſhock you from me than from another; yet my 
own t real concern for the affair, the repentance 
with which from the moment the wretch fell, 
1 was ſtruck in being his deſtroyer, and the 
ſorrow, the remorſe, rather, which JU felt, in 
coming to wound you with ſuch black, ſuch fear- 
ful intelligence, —you to whom all J owe is peace 
and comfort theſe thoughts gave me ſo much 
diſturbance, that, in fact, I knew leſs than any 
other how to prepare you for ſuch a tale.“ 
He ſtopt; but Ceeilia could ſay nothing :: to 
"cenſure him now would both be erũel and vain; 
yet to pretend ſhe was ſatisfied with his con- 
duct, would be doing violerce to her judgment 


and veracity. She ſaw, too, that his error had 


ſprung wholly from a generous ardor in her de- 
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fence, and that his confidenc in her character, 
had reſiſted, without wavering, every attack that 
mennced it, For this the felt truly grateful; yet 
his quarrel with his father,—the danger of his 
mother,—his neceſſary abſence,——her own clan. 
deſtine fituation,—and more than all, the threat- | 
ened death of Mr. Monckton by his hands, were 
circumſtances ſo full of dread and ſadneſs, the 
knew not upon which to ſpeak,—how to offer 
him confort, how to aſſume a countenance 
that looked able to receive any, or by what 
means to repreſs 'the emotions which ſo many 
ways aſſailed her. Delvile, having vainly waited 
ſome reply, then in a tone the moſt melancholy, 
ſaid,” © It it is yet poſſible you can be ſuſficiently 
intereſted in my fate to care what becomes of me, 
aid me now with your counſel, or rather with 
your inſtructions; I am ſcarce able to think for 
myſelf, and to be thought for by you, would yet 
be a conſolation that would give me ſpirit for 
any thing.“ 

Cecilia, farting from her reverie, repeated, 
To care what becomes of yau?, Oh Delvile !— 
make not my heart bleed by words of ſuch un- 
kindneſs Þ? | 

« Fors ive me,“ cried he, 1 meant not a re- 
proach; I meant but to ſtate my own conſciouſ- 
neſs how little I deſerve from you. You talk to 
me of going to my father? do you ſtill with it ? 

© I think ſo!? cried ſhe; too much diſturbed 
to know what ſhe ſaid, yet fearing again 10 hurt 
him by x aking him wait her anſwer. 5 b 
I wil go then, ſaid he, without doubt: 
too happy to be guided by y you, which-ever way 
] ſteer. I have now, indeed, much to tell him; 
but whatever may be lis Wrath; there is little 
ſear, at this time, that my own temper cannot 
bear it! What next oer 
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5 das next?” repeated ſhe; indeed I know 
—_ p 
Shall I go immediately to Margate? or ſhall 
I firſt ride hither?? | 
BY i; you pleaſe,” ſaid ſhe much perturbed, and 
deeply fighing. _ | 
I pleaſe nothing but by your direction, to fol- 
low that is my only chance of pleaſure, which, 
then, ſhall I do?—you will not, now, refuſe to 
direct me:? 3 5 
No, certainly, not for the world!” 
Speak to me, then, my love, and tell me ;— 
why are you thus ſilent !'—is it painful to you to 
_ counſel me? 7 


© No, indeed? faid ſhe putting her hand to 


her head, * I will ſpeak to you in a few minutes.” 
Oh my Cecilia!“ cried he, looking at her 
with much alarm, call back your recolle&ion !“ 


you know not what you fay, you take no intereſt 


in what you anſwer.” Ste 
Indeed I do!” ſaid. ſhe, ſighing deeply, and 
6Þppreſſed beyond the power of thinking, beyond 
any. power but an internal conſciouſneſs of wretch- 
edneſs.  * irs 5 5 
digh not ſo bitterly,” cried he, if you have 
any compaſlion | ſigh not ſo bitterly, t cannot 


bear to hear your? “ 
am very ſorry indeed!” faid the 
again, and 'nol,, ſeeming ſenſible ſhe ſpoke. 

Good Heaven” cried he, riſing, diſtract me 
not with this horror !--ſpeak not to me in fuch 
broken ſentences! —Do you hear me, Cecilia — 
why vil you not affverme? „„ „ 
* She, ſtarted and trembled, looked pale and 


* 3 
* 


afrighted, and Sides both her hands upon het 
heart, ſaid, Oh 
for breath? 


= 
* 


a: fulneſs,—I have not room 


aid the, ſighing 


h yes but I have an oppreſſion 


ü; DU 1k as 
Oh beloved of my heart cried he, wildly, 
caſting himſelf at her feet, kill me not with this 
terror !—call back your faculties, - awake from 
this dreadful inſenſibility! tell me at leaſt you 
know me |!——tell me I have not tortured you quite 
to madneſs |—ſole darling of my affettions | my 
own, my wedded Cecilia reſcue me from this 
agony! it is more than I can ſupport 
This energy of diftreſs brought back her ſcat- 
tered ſenſes, ſcarce more ſtunned by the ſhock of 
all this miſery, than by the reſtraint of her feelings 


in ſtruggling to conceal it. But theſe paſſionate 


exclamations reſtoring her ſenſibility, ſhe burſt 
into tears, which happily relieved her mind from 
the conflict with which jt was labouring, and 
which, not thus effected, might have ended more 
fatally, -- | . a4 
Never had Delvile more rejoiced in her ſmiles 
than now in theſe ſeaſonable tears, which he re- 
*arded and bleſt as the preſervers of her reaſon. 
They flowed long without any intermiſſion, his 
ſoothing and tenderneſs but melting her to more 
ſorrow: after a while, however, the return of 
her faculties, which at firſt ſeemed all conſigned 
over to grief, was manifeſted the returning 
ſtrength of her mind: ſhe blamed herſelf ſevere- 
ly for the little fortitude ſhe had ſnewn, but hav- 
Ing now given vent to emotions too forcible to be 


wholly ſhfled, ſhe aſſured him he might depend 
upon her better courage for the future, and en- 


treated him to conſider and fettle his affairs. 
Not ſpeedily, however, could Delvile himſelf 
recover. The torture he had ſuffered in believing, 
though only for a few moments, that the terror 
he had given to Cecilia had affected her intellects, 
made even a deeper impreſſion upon his imaginz= 
tion, than the ſcene of fury and death, which 
had occaſioned that terror: and Cecilia, who now 
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ſtrained every nerve to repair by her firmneſs, the 
pain which by her weakneſs ſhe had given. him, 


was ſooner in a condition for reaſoning and delibe- 


ration than himſelf. 
* Ah Delvile!? ſhe cried, comprehending what 
paſſed 1 him, * do you allow nothing for ſur- 
prize? and nothing for the hard conflict of en- 
deavouring to ſuppreſs it? do you think me full 
as unfit to adyiſe with, and as worthleſs, as feeble 
a counſellor, as during the firſt confuſion of my 
mind ?? | 8 | 
-. © Hurry not your tender ſpirits, I beſeech you,“ 
cried he, we have time enough; we will talk 
about buſineſs by and by.” TE | 
What time?” cried ſhe, © what is it now 
o'clock ??. 5 | | 
Good Heaven!” cried he, looking at his watch, 
© already paſt ten! you muſt turn me out, my 
Cecilia, or calumny will ſtill be buſy, even though 
r Monckton 1s quiet,” 13 
II I will turn you out, ' cried ſhe, © I am indeed 
moſt earneſt to have you gone. But tell me your 
plan, and which way you mean to go? _ 
© That,” he anſwered, you ſhall decide for me 
yourſelt: whether to Delvile Caſtle, to - finiſh one 
tale, and wholly communicate another, or to 
Margate, to haſten my mother abroad, before the 
news of this calamity reaches her.“ 


So to Margate,” cried ſhe, eagerly, © ſet off 
this very moment! you ,can write. to your father 


from Oſtend. But continue, I conjure you, on 
115 continent, till we ſee if this unhappy man 


. 


ves, and enquire, of thoſe who can judge, what 


muſt follow it he ſhould not!? 


Fs * 


A trial, ſaid he, muſt follow, and it will 
go, I. fear, but hardly with me! the challenge 
was mine; his ſervants can all witneſs I went fo 
him, not he to me.——Oh my Cecilia | the raſh 
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neſs of which I have been guilty, is ſo oppoſite to 


my principles, and, all generous as is your ſilence, 
I know it ſo oppoſite to yours, that never, ſhould 


his blood be on my hands, wretch as he was, never 


will my heart be quiet more P 


© He will live, he will live! cried Cecilia, 1. 


preſſing her horror, * fear nothing for he will 


live;—and as to his wound and his ſufferings, his 
perfidy has deſerved them. Go, then, to Margate; 
think only of Mrs. Delvile, and fave her, if Poſ- 


ſible, from hearing what has happened.“ 


Iwill go, —ſtay, — do which and whatever wide 


bid me: but, ſhould what I fear come to paſs, 
ſhould my mother continue ill, my father inflexi- 
ble, thould this. wretched man die, and ſhould 


England no longer be a country I ſhall love to 


dwell in, - could you, then, bear to own,— —would. 
you then, conſent to follow me? | 

Could 1— am I not yours? may you not 
command me? tell me, then,—you have only to 
fay,——ſhall I accompany you at once ?? 

Delvile, affected by her generoſity, could ſcarce 
utter his thanks; yet he did not heſitate in deny- 
ing to avail himſelf of it; No, my Cecilia,“ he 
cried, © I am not ſo ſelfiſh. If we have not- hap- 
pier days, we will at leaſt wait for more deſperate 
neceſſity, With the uncertainty if I have not 
this man's life to anſwer. for at the hazard of my 
own, to take my wife my bride, from the king- 
dom I muſt fly !——to make her a fugitive and an 
exile in the firſt publiſhing that ſne is mine! No, 
if I am not a deſtined alien for life L can never pet - 
mit it. Nothing leſs, believe me, ſhall ever urge 
my conſent to wound the chaſte propriety of 
your character, * making you an _ with a 
duelliſt.“ 5 

They then again conſulted upon their future 
plans; and concluded that in the preſent diſorder- 
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ed ſtate of their affairs, it would be beſt not to ac. 
knowledge even to Mr. Delvile their marriage, to 
whom the news of the duel, and Mr. Monckton's 
danger, would be a blow ſo ſevere, that, to add to 
it any other might half diſtract him. | 

Io the few people already acquainted with it, 
Delvile therefore determined to write from Oſtend, 
re-urging his entreaties for their diſcretion and 
ſecreſy. Cecilia promiſed every poſt to acquaint 
him how Mr. Monckton went on, and ſhe then: 
beſought him to go inftantly, that he — out- 
travel the ill news to his mother. 

He complied, and took leave of net i in est 
dereſt manner, conjuring her to ſupport her ſpi- 
rits, and be careful of her health. © Happineſs, 
ſaid he, © is much in arrears with us, and though. 
my violence may have frightened it away, your 
ſweetneſs and gentleneſs will yet attract it back: 
all: that for me is in ſtore muſt be received at your 
hands, hat is offered in any other way, I ſhall 
only miſtake for evil! droop not, therefore, my 
generous Cecilia, but in yourſelf Frrſerue me? 
I I will not droop;' ſaid ſhe; © you will find, 
I hope, Jau, have not entruſted yourſelf in wy 
hands.“ VS. 

Peace then be wich you; my lovei my com · 
forting, my ſoul-reviving Cecilia Peace, fuch as 
angels give, and ſuch as may drive from 1 
5 — the remembrance of this bitter haun ft 

He then tore himſcif away. 

Cecilia, whoto his bleſſings quid almoſt Lite 
the, tender Belviderap have . | 


Sin 13 > i I ber 81120 2 rey 


Oo do not leave me -d with me and curſe mel 
K 1: op A 

liſtened to his fieps till 4. la 1 that no 
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were to be meaſured by them: but then, remem- 
bering the danger both to herſelf and him of his 
ſay, ſhe endeavoured to rejoice that he was gone, 
and, but that her mind was in no ſtate for joy, 
was too rational not to have fucceeded. 

Grief and horror for what was paſt, apprehen- 
ſion and ſuſpenſe for what was to come, ſo diſor- 
dered her whole frame, ſo confuſed even her intel- 
lects, that when not all the aſſiſtance of fancy 
could perſuade her ſhe ſtill heard the footſteps of 
Delvile, ſhe went to the chair upon which he had 
been ſeated, and taking poſſeſſion of it, ſat with 
her arms croſſed, ſilent, quiet, and erect, almoſt 
vacant of all thought, yet with a ſecret idea ſhe 
was doing ſomething right, 

Here fre continued till Henrietta came to with 
her good night ; whoſe ſurpriſe and concern at 
the ſtrangeneſs of her look and attitude, once 
more recovered: her. But terrified herſelf at this 
threatened wandering of her reaſon, and certain 
ſhe muſt all night be a flranger to reſt, the accept- 
ed the affeCtionate offer of the kind-hearted girl 
to ſtay with her, who was toe much grieved for 
her grief to ſleep any more than herſelf, 

She told her not what had paſſed; that, ſhe 
knew, would be, fruitleſs affliction to, her: but ſhe 
was ſoothed by her gentleneſs, and her converſa- 
tion was ſome ſecurity from the dangerous ram» 
bling of her ideas. LEE 9 8 

Henrietta herſelf found no little conſolation in 
her own private forrows, that. ſhe was able to.give 
comfort to her beloved Miſs Beverley, irom whom 
the had received favours and kind offices innumer- 
able. She quitted her not night nor day, and in 
the honeſt pride of a little power to ſhew the 
gratefulneſs of her heart, ſhe felt a pleaſure and 
ſelf. conſequence ſhe had never before experienced. 
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C H A P. III. 
A SUMMONS. 


0 ECILITA's earlieſt care, almoſt at break 
day was to ſend to the Grove; from thence ſhe 
heard nothing but evil; Mr. Monckton was lil 
alive, but with little or no hope of recovery, con. 
ſtantly delirious, and talking of Miſs Beverley, and 
of her being married to young Delvite.  ' 
Cecilia, who knew well this at leaſt, was ne 
delirium, though- ſhocked that he talked of it, 
hoped his danger leſs than was apprehended. 
The next day, however, more fatal” news was 
brought her, though not from the quarter ſhe ex- 
r it: Mr. Monckton in one of his raving fits, 
had ſent for Lady Margaret to his bed ſide, and, 
uſed her almoſt inhumanly: he had railed at her 
age and infirmities with incredible fury, called her 
the cauſe of all his ſufferings, and accuſed her as 


the immediate agent of Lucifer in his preſent 


wound and danger. Lady Margaret, whom nei- 
ther jealouſy nor malignity had cured of loving 
him, was diſmayed and affrighted; and in hurry- 
ing out of the room upon his attempting, in his 
frenzy, to ſtrike her, ſne dropt down dead in an 
ane. ᷣ ͤ . ĩ  eS 

+ © Good Heaven!” thought Cecilia, what an 
exemplary puniſhment has this man! he loſes 
bis hated wife at the very moment when her 
death could no longer anſwer his purpoſes ! Poor 
Lady Margaret! her life has been as bitter as her 
temper! married from a view of intereſt; ill uſed 
as a bar to happineſs, and deſtroyed from the 
fruitleſs ravings of deſpair Þ e, 
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e wrote all this intelligence to Oſtend, wh 

= received a letter from Delvile on 
e detained from proceeding further by the 

er _ illneſs of his mother, whoſe ſuffer- 
ngs 

Aer, ea ſickneſs had almoſt put an end to her 
Thus paſſed a miſerable week; M 

— alive, Delvile detained at Aran — 

ci are alike by what was recently paſt, ac- 

tually preſent, and fearfully expected; when one 

_— ſhe was told a gentleman upon buſineſs 
eſired immediately to ſpeak with her. 

5 haſtily obeyed the ſummons; the conſtant 
age of her own mind, Delvile, being already 

pos 5 — a thouſand wild conjectures 

ng hey ng rought him back, rapidly occur 

er expectations, however, were ill anf 

_ ſhe found an entire. ſtranger an elderly = 
no pleaſant aſpect or manners. b 
_ . to know his buſineſs. 

=o pagan madam, you are the lad of this 
= bowed an aſſent. ; | 

rams - ay 1 take the . madam, Mar aſk your 
, name, fir?? 

wy iy _ do me a favour, madam, by telling i; 
« Is it poſſible you 

—_ = - wy u are come hither without al- 
— know it only by common report, madam.” 

oo gy rpc report, Sir, I believe is ſeldom 

eaſy 8 a matter where to be right is ſo 

* Have you any, ebjedion, madam, to telling 


me your name ?? 
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250 n 
No, fir; but your buſineſs can hardly be 
very important, if you are yet to learn whom you 
are to addreſs. It will be time enough, there- 
fore, for us to meet when you are elſewhere ſatiſ- 
fied in this point.” 

She would then have left the room. 

I beg, madam,” cried the ſtranger, © you will 
have patience; it is neceffary, before I can open 
my buſineſs, that 1 thould hear your name from 
yourſelf,” _ 

© Well, fir,” cried ſhe R's tome 8 

you can ſcarce have come to this houſe, with» 
1 knowing that its owner is Cecilia Bever - 
ey.“ 

That, madam, i is your ao name.“ 

- © My maiden name? cried the, — | 

Are you not married, madam ?? n 


Married, ſir,“ ſhe repeated; while ber cheek 


were the dolor of ſcarlet. 
© It 1s, properly, therefore, madam, the name 
of Jour huſband that I mean to aſk,” _ 

And by what authority, ſir,“ «cried ſhe, equals 
ly aſtoniſhed and offended,. * do Lay meg theſe 
extraordinary enquiries ?? _ 

Lam deputed, madam, to wait upon your by 
Mr. Eggleſton, the next heir ta this- eſtate, by 


your - uncle's will, if you died without children, 


or change your name when you marry. His au- 


attorney.” 
'Cecilia's diftreſs and omg der were now un- 


1 eakable ; the knew not what to own or deny, 


e could not conjecture how ſhe had been be- 
* and ſhe had never made the ſmalleſt pre- 
be en ſuch an attack. 


thority of enquiry, madam, I preſume you will 
allow, and he has veſted it in me by A letter ol 
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Mr. Eggleſton, .madam,” he continued, has 
been pretty credibly informed that you are ac- 
tually,, married: he is very defiroys, therefore, 


to k . what are your intentions; for your conti- 
-nuing to be called Miſs Beverley, as if till ſingle, 
leaves him quite in the dark: but, as he is ſo 
decply concerned in the affair, he expects, as a 
lady of honour, you will deal with. him without 
prevarication 

© 'T his 8 Gd faid Cecilia, nee 
© is ſo e ſo ſo Uttle expect 


The way, Ges he in theſe Caen is to keep 
pretty cloſely to the point; are i married or are 
you not? 

Cecilia, quite confounded, made no anſwer: to 
diſavow her marriage, when thus formally called 
upon, was every way unjuſtifiable; to acknow- 
ledge it in her preſent ſituation, would involve her 
in difficulties ĩnnumerable. 

© This is not, madam, a flight thing; Mr. 
Eggleſton has a large family and a ſmall fortune, 
and that, into the bargain, very much incumber- 
ed; it cannot, therefote, be expected that he will 
knowingly connive at cheating himſelf, by ſubmit- 
ting to your being actually mafried, and ſtill enjoy- 


ing your eſtate — your unn does not 


take your name.” 


Cecilia, now, furnmonmg more . preſence of 
mind, anſwered, * Mr. Eggleſton, fir, has at leaſt, 
nothing to ſear from impoſition : thoſe with whom 
he has, or may have any tranſactions in * af 
fair, are not accuſtomed to practiſe it. 


— 


I am far from meaning any offence; mer 


dam; my commiſſion from Mr. Eggleſton 23 


ſimply this, to beg you will ſatisfy him upon 
What 3 you now evade the will of your late 


* 
— —— — 
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252 E % 
uncle, which, till cleared up, appears a point 
manifeſt to his prejudice.” 1 | 7 

© Tell him, then, fir, that whatever he wiſhes 
to know ſhall be explained to him in about a week. 
At preſent I can give no other anſwer.” 

Very well, madam; he will wait that time, 
Jam ſure, for he does not wiſh to put you to any 
inconvenience, But when he heard the gentle- 
man was gore abroad without owning his mar- 
riage, he thought it high time to take' ſome notice 
of the matter.” ——_ | 5 4 

Cecilia, who by this ſpeech found ſhe was every 
way diſcovered, was again in the utmoſt confuſion, 
and with much trepidation, faid, © fwnce you ſeem 
ſo well, fir, acquainted with this affair, I ſhould 
be glad you would inform me by what means you 
came to the knowledge of it???? 
II heard it, madam, from, Mr. Eggleſton him- 
ſelf, who has long known it.“ „ 1 5907 

Long, fir?—impoſlible! when it is not yet a 
fortnight—not ten days, or no more, tha 
She ſtopt, recollecting ſhe was making a con- 
feſſion better deferred. et 8b 
That, madam,” he anſwered, may perhaps 
bear a little contention: for when this buſineſs 
comes to be ſettled, it will be very eſſential to be 
exact as to the time, even to the very hour; for 
a large income per annum, divides into a ſmall 
one per diem; and if your huſband keeps his own 
name, you muſt not only give up your uncle's in- 
heritance from the time of relinquiſhing yours, but 

refund from the very day of your marriage.“ 
There is not the leaſt doubt of it, anfwered 
ſhe; * nor will the ſmalleſt difficulty be made.? 
Fou will pleaſe, then, to recolle&, madam, 
that this ſum is every hour encreaſing; and has 


been ſince laſt September, which made half a year 


. © A 263 
accountable ſor laſt March, Since then there is 
now added 

Good Heaven, r,“ cried Cecilia, what cal- 
culation are you making out? do you call laſt week 
laſt September ?? _ 

No, madam; but I call laſt Septerfiber the 
month. in which you were married.” 

* You will fird yourſelf, then, fir, extremely 
miſtaken; and Mr. Fggleſton is preparing him- 
ſelf for much diſappointment, if he ſuppoſes me. 
{o long in arrears with him.? 

Mr. Eggleſton, madam, happens to be well 
informed of this tranſaction, as, if there is any 
diſpute,in it you wil find. He was your imme- 
dite ſucceſſor in the houſe to which you went laſt 
September in Pall-Mall ; the woman who kept it 
acquainted his ſervants that the laſt lady who hired 
it ſtayed with her but a day, and only came to 
town, ſhe found, to be married: and hearing up- 
on enquiry, chis lady was Miſs Beverley, the ſer- 
vants, well knowing that their maſter was her 
conditional heir, told him the circumſtance. 

* You will find all this, fir, end in nothing.“ 

That, madam, as I ſaid before, remains to 
de proved. If a young lady at eight o'clock in the 
morning, is ſeen, —and ſhe was ſeen, going into a 
church with a young gentleman, and one female 
friend; and is aſterwards obſerved to come out of 
it, followed by a clergyman and another perſon, 
ſuppoſed to have officiated as father, and is Teen to 
get into a coach with the ſame young gentleman, 
and ſame female friend, why the circumſtances are 
pretty ſtrong ! 

They may ſeem ſo, fir; but all concluſions 
drawn from them will be erroneous. 1 was net 
married then, upon my honour !? 4 
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for T have no compromiſe to make. 
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We have little, madam, to do with profeſſi. 


ons; the circumſtances are N enough to bear 
a trial, and 


8 A trial | | 

© We have traced, madam, many witneſſes 
able to ſtand to divers particulars; and eight 
months ſhare of ſuch an eſtate as this, is wel 


- worth 4 little trouble.” 


I am amazed, fir! ſurely Mr. Eggleſton ne- 
ver defired you to make uſe of this language to 
me? 

Mr. Eggleſton, madam, has behaved very 
hononrably ; though he knew the whole affair ſo 


long ago, he was perſuaded Mr. Delvile had pri- 
vate reaſons for a ſhort concealment; and expec- | 


ting every day when they would be cleared up by 


his taking your name, he never interfered: but 


being now informed he ſet out laſt week for the 
continent, he has been adviſed by his friends to 
chm his rights.” | 

© That claim, fir, he need not fear will be fa- 
tified; and without any Segen for threats of 
enquiries or law futts.” 
he truth, madam, is this; Mr. Eggleſton is 


at preſent in a little difficulty about ſome money 


matters, which makes it a point with him of fome 
conſequence to have the affair ſettled ſpeedily : un- 
teſs you could convemently compromiſe the mat- 


ter, by advancing a particular ſum, till it ſuits you 


to refund the whole me due to him, and quit 
ef emiſes 

ing, fir, 56 Ube to Wem! at t leall, nothing 
3 mentioning, I ſhall enter into no terms, 
As to the 
premiſes, I wilt quit them with all the key 2ocor 
in my power.” 


— > ww bk. dis. | 


from her an acknowlegment of her ſituation, by: 


ei 
* You will do well, madam; for the truth is, 


it will not be convenient to him to wait much 


longer.“ 


He then went away. 1 | 

When, next, cried Cecilia, ſhall I again 
be weak, vain, blind enough to form any plan 
with a hope of ſecrecy? or enter, with any hope, 
into a clandeſtine ſcheme 1 betrayed by thoſe 
have truſted? diſcovered by thoſe I have 
not thought of, expoſed to the cruelleſt a- 
larms, and defenceleſs from the moſt ſhocking 
attacks Such has been the life I have led ſince 
the moment I firſt conſented to a private engage- 
ment ! Ah Delvile! your mother, in her 
tenderneſs, forgot her dignity, or ſhe would not 
have concurred in an action which to fuch dif» 
grace made me liable! | 


— 


» 
— 


„ 7. 


A DELIBERATION, 


I. was neceſſary, however, not to moralize, 
but to act; Cecilia had undertaken to give her an- 
ſwer in a week, and the artful attorney had drawn 


which he might claim it yet ſooner. | 

The law. ſuit with which ſhe was threatened for 
the arrears of eight months, alarmed her not, 
though it ſhocked her, as ſhe was certain ſhe could 
prove her marriage ſo much later. 43 S540 

It was eaſy to perceive that this, man had been 
ſent with a view of working from her a confeſſion, 
and terrifying from her ſome money ;,the confeſ- 
hon, indeed, in conſcience and honeſty ſhe could 


„ 


5 * 
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not wholly elude, but .ſhe had ſuffered too often 
by a facility in parting with money to be there 
eaſily duped, 95 . 
Nothing, however, was more true, than that 
ſhe now lived upon an eſtate of which ſhe no 
Jonger was the owner, and that all ſhe either ſpent 
or received was to 'be accounted for and returned, 
ſince by the will of her uncle, unleſs her huſband 
took her name, her eſtate on the very day of her 
marriage was to. be forfeited, and entered upon by 
the eden, Delvile's plan and hope of ſecre- 


ſy had made them little weigh this matter, though | 


this premature diſcovery fo unexpectedly expoſed 
her to their power. . | 


The firſt thought that occurred to her, was to 
ſend an expreſs to Delvile, and deſire his inſtruc- 
tions how to proceed; but ſhe dreaded his impe- 
tuoſity of temper, and was almoſt certain that the 
inſtant he ſhould hear ſhe was in any uneaſineſs 
or perplexity, he would return to her at all ha- 
zards, even though Mr. Monckton were dead, 


and his mother herſelf dying. This ſtep, there- 


fore, ſhe did not dare riſk, preferring any perſon- 
al hardſhip, to endangering the already precari- 
ous life of Mrs. Delvile, or to haſtening her ſon 
home while Mr. Monckton was in ſo deſperate a 
 Hituation. / e 8 Wa -3o 17 > 
But though what to avoid was eaſy to ſettle, 
what to ſeek was difficult to deviſe. She had now 
no Mrs. Charlton to receive her, nor a creature 


in whom ſhe could confide. To continue her 


Preſent way of hving was deeply involving Delvile 
in debt, a circumſtance ſhe had never conſidered, 
in the confuſion and hurry, attending all their plans 
and » converſations, and a circumſtance , which, 
though to him it might have occurred, he could 
not in common delicacy mention, | 


GLO] ET 28867 


Vet to have quitted her houſe, and retrenched 
her expences, would have raiſed ſaſpicions that 
muſt have anticipated the diſcovery ſhe ſo much 
wiſhed to have delayed. That wiſh, by the preſent 
danger of its failure, was but more ardent: to 
have her affairs and fituation become publicly 
known at the preſent period, ſhe felt would half 
diſtract her. Privately married, parted from 
ker huſband at the very moment of their union, a 
huſband by whoſe hand the apparent friend of her 
earlieſt youth was all but killed, whoſe father had 
execrated the match, whoſe mother was now fall» 
ing a ſacrifice to the vehemence with which ſhe 
had oppoſed it, and who himſelf, little ſhort of an 


exile, knew not yet if, with perſonal ſafety, he 


might return to his native land! „ 

To circumſtances ſo dreadful, ſne had now the 
additional ſhock of being uncertain whether her 
own houſe might not be ſeized, before any other 
could be prepared for her reception! 18 
Vet ſtill whither to go, what to do, or what to 
reſolve, ſhe was wholly unable to determine; and 
after meditating almoſt to madneſs in the ſearch 
of ſome plan or expedient, ſhe was obliged to give 
over the attempt, and be ſatisfied with remaining 
quietly where ſhe was, till ſhe had better news 
from Delvile of his mother, or better news to 


| fend him of Mr. Monckton; carefully, mean 


time, in all her letters avoiding to alarm him by 
any hint of her diſtreſes. 


Vet was ſhe not idle, either from deſpair or 


helpleſſneſs: the found her difficultics encreaſed, 
and ſhe called forth more reſolution to combat 
them : ſhe animated herſelf by the promiſe ſhe. 


had made Delvile, and recovering from the ſad- 
neſs to which ſhe had at firſt given way, ſhe now 


exerted herſelf with vigour to perform it as ſhe 


ought, PETR 
| 1 M 2 


She began by making an immediate inſpection 
into her affairs, and endeavouring, -where expence 
ſeemed unneceſlary, to leſſen it. She gave Hen- 
rietta to underſtand ſhe feared they muſt ſoon 
part; and ſo afflited.was the unhappy girl at the 
news, that ſhe found it the moſt. cruel office ſhe 
had to execute. The ſame intimation ſhe gave to 
Mrs. Harrel, who repined at .it more openly, but 
With a ſelfiſhneſs ſo evident that it blunted the 
edge of pity. She then announced to Albany her 
inability to purſue, at preſent, their extenſive 
ſchemes of benevolence; and thaugh he inſtantly 
left her to carry on his laborious plan elſewhere, 
the reverence ſhe had now excited in him of her 
charaQter, made him leave her with no ſenſation 
but of regret, and readily promiſed to return when 
her affairs. were ſettled, or her mind more com- 
poſed. | 8 

Theſe little preparations, which were all ſhe 
could make, with enquiries after Mr. Monckton, 
and writing to Delvile, ſufficiently filled up her 
time, though her thoughts were by no means con- 
fined to them. Day after day paſſed, and Mr. 
Monckton continued to linger rather than live; E. 

the letters of Delvile, ſtill only dated from Oſtend, He 
contained the moſt melancholy complainis of the 


illneſs of his mother; and the time advanced q 
when her anſwer would .be claimed by. the at- p 
torney. „ en, a 

The thought of fuch another viſit was almoſt V 


intoſerable; and within two days of the time that 
| ſhe expected it, ſhe reſolved to endeavour herſelf 
to prevail with Mr. Eggleſton to wait longer. 

Mr. Eggleſton was a gentleman whom ſhe knew 
little more than by ſight; he was no relation to 
her family, nor had any connection with the 
Dean, but by being a couſin to a lady he had mar- 
ried, and who had left him no children. The 
Dean had no particular regard for him, and had 
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rather mentioned him in his will as the ſucceſſor 
of Cecilia, in caſe ſhe died unmarried or changed 
her name, as a mark that he approved of her do- 
ing neither, than as a matter he thought probable, 
if even poſſible to turn out in his favour. 

He was a man of a large family the ſons of 
which, who were extravagant and diſſipated, had 
much impaired his fortune by prevailing with him 
to pay their debts, and much diſtreſſed him in his 
affairs by ſucceſsfully teaſing. him for money. 

Cecilia, acquainted with theſe circumſtances, 
knew but too well with what avidity her eſtate 
would be. ſeized by them, and how little the ſons 
would endure delay, even if the father conſented 
toit, Yet fince the ſacrifice to which ſhe had 
agreed muſt foon make it indiſputably their own, 
ſne determined to deal with them openly; and ac- 
knowledged, therefore, in her letter, her mar- 
riage without diſguiſe, but begged their patience 
and ſecreſy, and promiſed, in a ſhort time, the 
moft honourable retribution and ſatis faction. 

She ſent this letter by a man and horſe, Mr. 
Eggleſton's habitation being within fiſteen miles of 
her o w] n. | | 

The anſwer was from his eldeſt ſon, who ac- 
quainted her that his father was very ill, and had 
put all his affairs into the hands of Mr. Carn, his 
attorney, who was a man of great credit, and 
would ſee juſtice done on all ſides. | 

If this anſwer, which ſhe broke open the in- 
ſtant ſhe took it into her hand, was in itſelf a 
cruel diſappointment to her, how was that diſap- 
pointment embittered by ſhame and terror, when, 
upon again folding it up, ſhe ſaw it was directed 
to Mrs. Mortimer Delvite!l ' on its 
This was a deciſive ſtroke; what they wrote to 
her, ſhewas fure they would mention to all others; 
he ſaw they were too impatient for her eſtate to 
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de moved by any repreſentations to a delay, and 
that their eagerneſs to publiſh their right, took 
from them all conſideration of what they might 
make her ſuffer. Mr. Eggleſton, the found per- 
mitted himſelf to be wholly governed by his ſon; 
his ſon was a needy and profligate ſpendthrift, and 
by throwing the management of the affair into the 
hands of an attorney, craftily meant to. ſhield 
himſelf from the future reſentment of Delvile, to 
whom, hereafter, he might affect, at his conve- 
gence, to diſapprove Mr. Carr's behaviour, while 
Mr. Carn was. always ſecure, by averring he only 
exerted himſelk for the intereſt of his client. 

The diſcerning Cecilia, though but little expe- 
rienced in buſineſs, and wholly unſuſpicious by 
nature, yet ſaw into this management, and doubt- 
ed not theſe excuſes were already arranged. She 
had only, therefore, to ſave herſelf an actual ejeQ- 
ment, by quitting a houſe in which ſhe. was ex- 
poſed to ſuch a diſgrace,  _ 

ut ſtill whither to go ſhe knew 
attempt ſeemed in her power for an honourable 
aſylum, and that was more irkſomely painful to 
her than ſeeking ſhelter in the meaneſt retreat: it 
was applying to Mr. Delvile ſenior. 
The action of leaving her houſe, whether quiet- 
ly or forcibly, could not but inſtantly authenticate 
the reports ſpread by the, Fggleſtons of her mar- 
riage: to hope therefore for ſecreſy any longer 
would be folly, and Mr, Delvile's rage at ſuch in- 
telligence might be ſtill greater to hear it by chance 


than from herſelf. She now lamented. that Del- 


vile had not at once told the tale, but, little fore- 


ſeeing ſuch a diſcovery as the preſent, they bad 
mutually concluded to defer the communication 


till his return. 


3 
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Her own anger at the contemptuous ill treat- 
ment ſhe. had repeatedly met from him, the was 
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now content not merely to ſuppreſs but to diſmiſs, 
ſince, as the wife of his ſon without his conſent, 
ſne conſidered herſelf no longer as wholly innocent 
of incurring it. Yet, ſuch was her dread of his 
auſterity and the arrogance of his reproaches, that, 
by choice, ſhe would have preferred an habitation 
with her own penſioner, the pew- opener, to the 
grandeſt apartment in Delvile Caſtle while he con- 
tinued its lord. © 

In her preſent ſituation, however, her choice 
was little to be conſulted: the honour of Delvile 
was concerned in her eſcaping even temporary diſ- 
grace, and nothing, ſhe knew would ſo much 
gratify him, as any attention from her to his ſa- 
ther. She wrote to him, therefore, the following 
ktter, which ſhe ſent by an expreſs, 


To the Hon. Co TON DELVILE. 


N 
* . April 29, 1780. 
I ſhould not, even by letfer, preſume thus to 
force myſelf upon your remembrance, did I not 
think it a duty I now owe your ion, both to riſk 
and to bear the diſpleaſure it may unhappily occa- 
ſion. After ſuch an acknowledgment, all other 
confeſſion would be ſuperfluous; and uncertain 
as I am if you will ever deign to own me, more 
words than are neceſſary would be merely imper- 
tinent.. 5 | 
It was the intention of your ſon, Sir, when he 
left the kingdom, to ſubmit wholly to your arbi- 
tration, at his return, which ſhould he reſign, 
his own name or my fortune: but his requeſt for 
your deciſion, and his ſupplication for your for- 
giveneſs, are both, moſt unfortunately, prevented, 
by a premature and unforeſeen diſcovery of our 
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ſituation, which renders an immediate deter mina- 

tion abſolutely unavoidable. 285 | 
At this diſtance from. him, I cannot, in time, 


receive his directions upon the meaſures I have to 


take; pardon me then, Sir, if well knowing my 
reference to him will not be more implicit than 
his own to you, I venture, in the preſent impor. 
tant criſis of my affairs, to entreat thoſe commands. 
inſtantly, by which I am. certain of being guided 
ultimately. | 5 

I would commend myſelf to your favour, but 
that I dread exciting your reſentment. I will de- 


tain you, therefore, only to add, that the father 


of Mr. Mortimer Delvile, will ever meet the moſt 
profound reſpe& from her who, without his per- 
miſſion, dares ſign no name to. the honour ſhe now 
has in declaring herſelf 
| his moſt humble, 
and moſt obedient ſervant. 


Her mind was ſomewhat eaſier when this letter 


was written, becauſe ſhe thought it a duty, yet 
felt reluctance in performing it. She wiſhed to 
have repreſented to him ſtrongly the danger of 
Delvile's hearing her diſtreſs, but ſhe knew ſo welF 
his inordinate ſelf-ſufficiency, ſhe feared a hint of 
that fort might be conſtrued into an inſult, and 
concluded her only chance that he would do any 
thing, was by leaving whally to his own ſuggeſti- 
ons the weighing and ſettling what. 

But though nothing was more uncertain . than 
whether ſhe ſhould be received at Delvile Caſtle, 
nothing was more mo than that ſhe muſt quit her 
own houſe, ſince the pride of Mr. Delvile leſt not 
even a chance that his intereſt would conquer it. 


| She deferred not, therefore, any longer making 


preparations for her removal, though wholly un» 
ſettled whither, ME, e e 


. | 
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Her firſt, which was alſo her moſt painful taſk, 
was to acquaint Henrietta with her ſituation : ſhe 
ſent, therefore, to defire to ſpeak with her, but 
the countenance of Henrietta ſhewed her commu- 
nication would not ſurpriſe her. 

* What is the matter with my dear Henrietta ? 
cried Cecilia, who is it has already afflicted that 
kind heart which I am: now compelled: to affict for 
myſelf? 

Henrietta, in whom anger appeared to-be frug- 
ling with ſorrow, anſwered, © No, madam, not 
afflicted for yor/ it would be ſtrange if 1 were, 
thinking as I think! 

I] am glad,” ſaid Cecilia, calmly, © if you are 

not, for I would give to Jou, were it poſble, no- 
thing but pleaſure and joy. | 
Ah, madam! cried. Henrietta, burſting: into 
tears, why will you ſay ſo when you don't care 
what becomes of me! when you: are going to caſt 
me off and when yen: will ſoon be too happy 
ever to think of me more!“ 
If Lam never happy till, then, ſaid Cecilia, 
*ſad, indeed, will be my life! no, my gentleſt 
friend,, you will always have your ſhare in my 
heart; and always, to me, would have Been the 
welcomeſt gueſt in my houſe, but for thoſe un- 
happy cireumſtances which make our ſeparating 
inevitable.“ 

et Jou- ſuffered me, madam, to hear from 
any body that you was married and going away; 
and all the common ſervants in the houſe knew it 
before me?” | 

I am amazed h ſaid Cecilia; how and which 
way can they have heard it? ? 

© The man that went to Mr. Eggleſton brought 
the firſt news of it, for he ſaid all the ſervants 
ds talked of nothing elſe, and that their matter 
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was to come and take poſſeſſion here next THurſ- 
day. 

Cecilia ſtarted at this mat unwelcome, intelli- 
gence; © Yet you. envy me, ſhe cried, © Henri- 
etta, though I am forced from my nel though 


in quitting it, I am unprovided with. any other, 


and though he for whom I relinquiſh it, is far off, 
without means of protecting, or power of return- 
ing to me P 

But you are married to him, madam! P cried 
the, expreſſively. _ 

N my love; but, alſo, 1 am parted from 
him l' 

Oh how differently,“ exclaimed Henrietta, 
do the great think from. the little! were I mar- 
ried, —and fo married, F ſhould want neither houſe, 
nor fine cloaths, nor riches, nor any thing 
I ſhould: not care where I lived, every place 
would be paradiſe! I would walk to him barefoot 
if he were a thouſand . miles off, and. I ſhould 

mind nobody elſe in the world while I had him to 
take care of mel 

Ah Delvile! thought. Cecilia, what powers of 
faſcination are yours! ſhould I be tempted to re- 

ine at What L have to bear, I wHll think of this 
Ke roic girl, and bluſh! ! 1 
Mrs. Harrel now broke in upon them, eager to 
be informed of the truth or falſhood of the re- 
ports which were buzzed throughout the houſe. 
Cecilia briefly related to them both the ſtate of her 
affairs, earneſtly expreſſing her concern at the ab- 
rupt ſeparation which - muſt take place, and for 
which ſhe had been unable to prepare them, as the 
circumſtances which led to it had n wholly un- 
foreſeen by herſelt. 


Mrs. Harrel liftened to- the. account ith much 


curioſity! and ſurprize ; but Henrietta wept inceſ- 
ſantly in hearing it: the * of a paſſion ardent 


or 


. =. 
as it was romantic, loſt to her paſt recovery; torn 
herſelt, probably for ever, from the beſt friend 
ſhe had in the world; and obliged to return thus 
ſuddenly to an home ſhe deteited, Henrietta 
poſſeſſed not the fortitude to hear: evils. ſuch as 
theſe, which, to her inexperienced heart, appear- 
ed the ſevereſt that could be inflied. 

This converſation over, Cecilia ſent for her 
Steward, and defired him, with the utmoſt expe- 
dition, to call in all her hills, and inſtantly to go 
round to her tenants within twenty miles, and ga- 
ther in, from thoſe who were able to pay, the ar- 
rears now due to her; charging him, however; 
upon no account, to be urgent with. ſuch as- ſeem- 
ed diſtreſſed. 

The bills ſne had to pay were collected without 
difficulty; ſhe never owed much, and creditors are 
ſeldom hard of acceſs; but the money ſhe hoped 
to receive fell very ſhort of her expectations, for 
the indulgence ſhe had ſhewn to her tenants had 
ill prepared them for ſo ſudden-a demand. 
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HIS buſineſß effectually „ the proſene 55 
and following day; the third; Ceciha expected her 
anſwer from Delvile Caſtle, and the viſit e ſo 
much dreaded from the attorney. 

The anſwer arrived firſt. | | 


To Miſs 1 


Madam; | x64 
As my ſon has never e me of the extra- 
ordinary ſtep which — letter intimates, I am 
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too unwilling to believe him capable of ſo far for- 
getting what he owes his family, to ratify any ſuch 
intimation by interfering with my counſel or opi- 
nion. 

L am, Madam, &. 


| | Cour TON DELVILE. 
Der viie-CasTLEE, 
May ift, 1780. 


Cecilia had little right to be ſurpriſed. by this 
letter, and the bad not a moment to comment up- 
on it, before the attorney arrived. 
Well, madam,” ſaid the man, as he entered 
the parlour, * Mr. Eggleſton has ſtayed your own 
time very patiently; he commiſſions me now to. 
enquire if it is convenient to you to quit the Pre 
miſes.” 13" 
No, Sir, it is ; by no means convenient to me; 
and if Mr. Eggleſton will wait ſome time longer, 
I ſhall be greatly obliged to him.” | | 
No doubt, madam, but he will, upon pro- 
per confiderations.? 
* What, Sir, do you call proper?“ 
Upon your advancing to him, as J hinted be- 
fore, an immediate particular ſum from what muſt, 
by and bye, be legally reftituted.” 
I this is the condition of his courteſy, I will 
quit the houſe without giving him further trouble. 
© Juſt as it ſyits you, madam; He will be glad 
io take poſſeſſion to-morrow or next day.” 
© Yon did well, Sir, to commend; his patience! 
I ſhall, however, merely diſcharge my ſervants, 
and fettle my ACCOUmts,: and be ready to make way 
for him.” 
© You will not take it amiſs, madam, if J re- 
mind you the account with Mr. erage a 
nn. 8 | 
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© If you mean the arrears of this laſt fortnight 

or three weeks, I believe I muſt deſire him to wait 

Mr. Delvile's return, as I may otherwiſe my ſelſ 
be diſtreſſed for ready money.” 

That, madam, is not likely, as it is well 
known you have a fortune that was independent 
of your late uncle; and as to diſtreſs tor ready 
money, it is a plea Mr. Eggleſton can urge much 


more ſtrongly.” 


* This is being ſtrangely haſty, Sir !—ſo ſhort 


a time as it 1s ſince Mr. Eggleiton could expect 


ony part of this eſtate? 
That, madam, is nothing to the purpoſe ; 


from the moment it is his, he has as many wants 


for it as any other gentleman. He deſwed me, 


however, to acquaint you, that if you ſtill choſe 
an apartment in this houſe, till Mr. Delvile returns, 
you thalt have one at your fervice.” 


To be a gu?/t in this houſe, Sir, ſaid Cecilia, : 


dryly, might perhaps ſeem ſtrange to me; L will 
not, therefore, be ſo much in his way.“ 
Mr. Carn then informed her ſhe might put her 
ſeal upon whatever ſhe meant hereafter to claim or 
diſpute, and took his leave. : 
Cecilia now ſhut herſelf up in her own room, to 


meditate without- interruption, before ſhe would 


proceed to any action. She felt much inclination 


to ſend inſtantly for ſome lawyer; but when the . 


conſidered: her ' peculiar ſituation, the abſence of 
her huſband, the renunciation of. his father, the 
toſs of her. fortune, and her ignorance -upon the 
ſubject, ſhe thought it better to reſt quiet tif} Del- 
vile's own fate, and own opinion could be known, 
than to involve herſelf in a lawſuit ſhe' was ſo lit- 
tle able to ſuperintend. ih 

In this cruel perplexity of her mind and hee of 
fairs, her firſt thought was to board again with 
Mrs. Bayley; but that was ſoon given up, for ſhe 
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felt a repugnance unconquerable to continuing in 
her native county, when deprived of her fortune; 
and caſt out of her dwelling, Her ſituation, in- 
deed, was ſingularly unhappy, ſince, by this un- 
foreſeen viciſſitude of fortune, ſhe was ſuddenly, 
from being an object of envy and admiration, | 
ſunk into diſtreſs, and threatened with diſgrace; 
from being every where careſſed, and by every 
voice praiſed, ſhe bluſhed to be ſeen, and expected 
to be cenſured; and, irom being generally regard- 
ed as an example of happineis, and a model of 
virtue, ſtie was now in one moment to appear to 
the world, an outcaſt from her own houſe, yet 
received into no other! a bride, unclaimed by a 
huſband i an. HEIRESS, difpoſſeſſed of all wealth! 
To be firſt acknowledged as Mrs, Delvile in a 
ſtate ſo degrading, ſhe could not endure; and to 
eſcape from it, one. way alone remained, which 
was going inſtantly. abroad. | 
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Upon this, theretore, ſhe_ finally determined: 


her former objections to ſuch a ſtep being now 
wholly, though unpleaſantly removed, ſince ſhe 
had neither eſtate nor affairs to demand her ſtay, 
and ſince all hopes of concealment: were totally at 
an end. 
graceful conſequences being publiſhed to the world; 
ſhe reſolved without delay to ſeek the only aſylum 
which was proper for her, in the protection of the 
huſband for whom ſhe had given up every other. 
dhe purpoſed, therefere, te go immediately and 
privately to London, whence ſhe could beſt ſettle 
her route fer the continent: where: ſhe hoped to 
arrive before the news of her diſtreſs reached Del- 
vile, whom nothing, ſhe was certain, but her own 
preſence, could keep there for a moment after 
hearing it. | | 


Her marriage, therefore, and its diſ- 


Thus decided; at length, in her plan, ſſie pro- 


ceeded to put it in execution with calmneſs and 
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ntrepidity! comforting herſelf that the conveni- 
encies and indulgencies with which ſhe was now 
parting, would ſoon be reſtored. to her, and 
though not with equal. power, with far more 
ſatisfaction. She told her ſteward her deſign of 
oing the next morning to London, bid him pay 
inſtantly all her debts, and diſcharge all her 
ſervants, determining to keep no account open 
but that with Mr. Eggleſton, which he had made 
ſo intricate by double and undue demands, that 
ſhe thought it moſt prudent and ſafe to leave him. 
wholly to Delvile. 

She then packed up all her papers and letters, 
and ordered her maid to pack up her clothes. 

She next, put her own ſea] upon her cabinets, 
drawers, and many other things, and employed 
almoſt all her ſervants at once, in making com- 
plete inventories of what every room contained. 

She adviſed Mrs. Harrel to ſend without delay 
for Mr. Arnott, and return to his houſe. She 
had firſt propoſed to carry Henrietta home. ta 
her mother. herſelf; but another ſcheme for 
her now occurred, from which ſhe hoped much 
mop advantage to the amiable and dejected 
girl. 1.632 | | „ | | 
She knew well, that deep as was at preſent 
her deſpondency, the removal of all poſſibility of 
hope, by her knowledge of Delvile's marriage, 
muſt awaken her before long from the deluſive 
viſions of. her romantic „„ Mr. Arnott 
himſelf was in a ſituation exactly ſimilar, and 
the knowledge of the ſame èvent would proba- 
bly be productive of the ſame effect. When 
Mrs. Harrel, therefore, began to repine at the 
folitude to which ſhe was returning, Cecilia 
propoſed to her the ſociety of Henrietta, which, 
glad to catch at any thing that would break into 
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her lonelineſs, ſhe liſtened to with pleaſure, 
and ſeconded. by an. invitation. I 


Henrietta, to whom all houſes appeared pre- 


ferable to her ewn home, joyfully accepted the 
offer, committing” to Cecilia the communication 
of the change of her abode to Mrs. Belfield. 


Cecilia, who in the known and tried honour 
of Mr. Arnott would unreluctlantly have trufted: 


a fifter, was much pleaſed by this little arrange- 


ment, from which ſhould no good enſue, no. evil, 
at leaſt. was probable. But the hoped, through 
the mutual pity their mutual melancholy might 
inſpice, that their minds, already not diſſimilar, 
would be ſoftened in favour of each other, and 


that, in concluſion, each might be happy in re- 


ceiving the conſolation each could give, and a 
union would take place, in which their reciprocal 


diſappointment might, in time, be nearly forgot- 
ten. E | | 1 


There was net, indeed, much promiſe of ſuch- 
an event in the countenance of Mr. Arnott, when, 
late at night, he came for his fiſter, nor in the 
unbounded ſorrow of Henrietta, when the mo- 


ment of leave taking arrived. | Mr. Arnott look- 


ed half dead with the ſhock his ſiſter's. intelligence 


had given him, and Henrietta's heart, torn aſun- 


der between friendſhip and love, was ſcarce able 


to bear a parting, which from Cecilia, ſhe re- 


garded as eternal, added to the conſciouſneſs it 


was occaſioned by her going to join Delvile for 
life "* Ann Win nnn: 1 5 . 


-. Cecilia, who. both read and pitied theſe con · 
flicting emotions, was herſelf extremely hurt 


by this neceſſary feparation. She tenderly loved 
Henrietta, ſhe loved her even the more for the 
ſympathy of their affections, which called forth 


che moſt forcible commiſeration, that which 


ſprings from fellow feeling ! 
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© Farewel,” ſhe cried, © my Henrietta, be but 
happy as you are innocent, and be both as I love ' 
vou, and nothing will your friends have to wiſh 
for you, or yourſelf to regret.” 

* I muſt always regret, cried the ſobbing 
Henrietta, that I cannot live with you for 
ever! I ſhould regret it if I were queen of all 
the world, how much more then when I am 
nothing and nobody ! T do not wiſh you happy, 
madam, for I think happineſs was made on pur- 
poſe for you, and nobody elſe ever had it before; 
I only with you health and long life for the ſake 
of thoſe who will be made as happy as you, — for 
you will ſpoil: them,—as you have ſpoilt me,— 
from being ever happy, without you! 

Cecilia re-iterated; her aſſurances of a moſt 
faithful regard, . embraced Mrs. Harrel, ſpoke 
words of kindneſs to the drooping Mr. Arnott, 
and then parted with them all. | 

Having ſtill many ſmall matters to ſettle, and 
neither company nor appetite, ſhe would eat no 
ſupper z but, in paſſing thro* the hall, in her 
way to her own room, ſhe was much furpriſed to 
ſee all her domeſtics aſſembled in a body. She 
ſtopt to enquire their intention, when they ea- 
gerly preſſed forward, humbly and earneſtly en- 
treating to know why they were diſcharged? _ 

For no reaſon in the world, cried: Cecilia, 
© but becauſe it is at preſent out of my power 
to keep you any longer.” [22s 5 

Don't part with me, madam,' for that, cried 
one of them, for I will ſerve you for nothing !“ 

So will I? cried another, And I P And II“ 
was echoed by them all; while no other ſuch 
miſtreſs is to be found 


We can never beir any other place and keep 


— 
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me, madam, at leaſt was even clamorouſſy 
urged by each of them. 
 Ceeclliay diſtreſſed and flattered at once by their 
unwillingneſs to quit her, received this teſtimony 
of gratitude for the kind and liberal treatment they 
had received, with the warmeſt thanks both for 
their ſervices and fidelity, and affured them that 
when again ſhe was ſettled, all thofe who ſhould 
be yet unprovided with places, ſhould be prefer- 
red in her houſe before any other claimarts. 
Having, with difficulty, broken from them; 
ſhe ſent for her own man, Ralph, who had l:ved 
with her many years before the death of the 
Dean, and told him ſhe meant ſtill to continue 


bim in her ſervice. The man heard it with great 


delight, and promiſed to re- double his diligence 
to deſerve her favour. She then cammunicated 
the ſame news to her maid, who had alſo reſided 
with her ſome years, and by whom with the ſame; 
or more pleaſure it was heard. | 
Theſe and other regulations employed her al- 
molt all night; yet late and fatigued as ſhe went 
to bed, ſhe could not cloſe her eyes: fearful ſome - 
thing was left undone, ſhe robbed herſelf of the 
ſhort time ſhe had allowed to reſt, by inceſſant 
meditation upon what yet remained to be execut- 
ed. She could recolle&, however, one only thing 
that had eſcaped her vigilance, which was ac- 
quainting the pew-opener, and two or three other 


poor women who had weekly penfions from her, 


that they muſt, at leaſt for the preſent, depend 
no longer upon her aſſiſtance. | | 
Nothing indeed could be more painful to 
her than giving them ſuch information, yet not 
to be ſpeedy with it would double the barbarity 
ef their diſappointment. She even felt for theſe 
poor women, whoſe loſs in her ſhe knew would 
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be irreparable, a compaſſion that drove from her 
mind almoſt every other ſubje&, and determined 
her, in order to ſoften to them this misfortune, 
to communicate it herſelt, that, ſhe might prevent 
them from ſinking under it, by reviving them m_ 
hopes of her future aſſiſtance. 

She had ordered at ſeven o'clock in the morning 
an hired chaiſe at the door, and ſhe did not ſuffer 
it long to wait for her. She quitted her houſe with 
a heart full of care and anxiety, grieving at the 
neceſſity of making ſuch a ſacrifice, uncertain how 
it would turn out, and labouring under a thouſand 
perplexities with reſpect to the meaſures ſhe ought 
immediately to take, She paſſed, when ſhe reach- 
_ ed the hall, through a row of weeping domeſtics, 
not one of whom with dry eyes could ſee the houſe 
bereft of ſuch a miſtreſs. She ſpoke to them all 
with kindneſs, aid as much as was in her power 
with chearfulneſs: but the tone of her voice gave 
them little reaſon to think the concern. at this 
journey was all their own. 

She ordered her chaiſe to drive round to the 


pew-opener's, and thence to the reft of her im- 


mediate dependents. She ſoon, however, regretted 


that ſhe had given herſelf this taſk ; the affliction 


of theſe poor penſioners was clamorous, w was almoſt 
heart-breaking ; they could live, they ſaid, no 
longer, they were ruined for ever; they ak 
ſoon be without bread to eat, and they might cry 
tor help in vain, when their generous, | their 
only benefactreſs was far away 5 

Cecilia made the kindeſt efforts to comſort 
and encourage them, aſſuring them the very 


moment her own affairs were arranged, ſhe 


would remember them all, viſit them herſelf, 
and contribute to their reliet, with all tha 
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284 QECILILH1T 4 
power ſhe ſhould have left. Nothing, however, 
could conſole them; they clung about her, almoſt 


took the horſes from the chaiſe, and conjured her 


not to. deſert thoſe, who were ſolely cheriſhed by 
her bounty. _ 

| Nor was this all ſhe had to ſuffer 3 the news- 
of her intention to quit the country was now 
reported throughout the neighbourhood, and 
had ſpread the utmoſt: conſternation among the 
poor in general, and the lower claſs of her own 


i 


tenants. in particular, and the road was ſoon 


lined with women and children, wringing their 
hands and crying. 'They followed her carriage 
with ſupplications that the would return to them, 
mixing bleſſings: with their lamentations, and 
prayers. for her happineſs, with the bittereſt re- 
pinings at their own off! 

Cecilia was extremely affected; her liberal and 
ever-ready hand was every other inſtant involunta- 
rily ſeeking her purſe, which her many immedi - 


ate expences, made her prudence as often check: 


and now firſt ſhe felt the capital error ſhe had com- 
mitted, in living conſtamly to the utmoſt extent of 


her income, without ever preparing, though ſo 


able to have done it, againſt any unfortunate con- 
tingency. 35 


When ſhe eſcaped, at laſt}. from receiving any 


longer this painful tribute to her benevolence, ſne 


gave orders to her man to ride forward, and ſtop 
at the Grove, that A preciſe and minute account 


of Mr. Monckton, might be the laſt, as it was 


now become the moſt important, news ſhe ſhould 
hear in Suffolk. This he did; when to her equal 
furpriſe and delight, ſhe heard that he was ſud- 


denly fo much better, there were hopes al 


bis recovery. 
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Intelligence ſo. joyful made her amends for al- 
moſt every thing; yet ſhe heſitated not in her 
plan of going abroad, as ſhe knew not where to 
'be in England, and -could not endure to hurry 
Delvile from his ſick mother, by acquainting him 
with her helpleſs and diſtreſſed ſituation. But ſo 
revived were her fpirits by theſe unexpected tid- 
ings, that a gleam of brighteſt hope once more 
danced before her eyes, and the felt herſelf invi- 
gorated with freſh courage and new ſtrength, ſuf- 
ficient, to ſupport her through all hardſhips and 
fatigues. ET: 

Spirits and courage-were :indeed much wanted 
for the enterprize ſhe had formed; but little uſed 
to vavelling, and having never been out of Eng- 
land, ſhe knew nothing of the route but by a ge- 
neral knowledge of geography, which, though it 
could guide her eaſt or weſt, could teach her no- 
thing of foreign cuſtoms, the preparations neceſ- 
ſary for the journey, the impoſitions ſhe ſhould 
guard againſt, nor the various dangers to which 
ſhe, might be expoſed, from total ignorance of the 
country through which ſhe had to paſs. | 

- Conſcious of theſe deficiencies for ſuch an un- 
.dertaking, zſhe deliberated without intermiſſion 
how to obviate them. Yet ſometimes, when to 
theſe hazards, thoſe ariſing from her youth and 
ſex were, added, ſhe was upon the point of relin- 
quiſhing her ſcheme, as too perilous for executi- 
on, and refolving to continue privately in Lon- 
don till ſome change happened in her affairs. 

But though to every thing ſhe could ſuggeſt, 
doubts and difficulties aroſe, ſhe had no friend to 
conſult, nor could deviſe any means by which they 
might be terminated. Her maid was her an 
companion, and Ralph, who had ſpent almoſt his 
whole life in Suffolk, her only guard and atten- 
dant. To hire immediately ſome French ſervant, 
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uſed to traveling in his own country, ſeemed the 
firſt ſtep ſhe had to take, and fo eſſential, that 
no other appeared . feaſible till it was done. But 
where to hear of ſuch a man 'ſhe could not tell, 
and to take one not well recommended, would be 
3 herſelf to frauds and dangers innumer- 
able. | = | 
Vet ſo ſlow as Delvile travelled, from whom 
her laſt letter was ſtill dated Oſtend, ſhe thought 
herfelf almoft certain, could ſhe once reach the 

. continent, of overtaking him in. his route within 
a day or two of her landing. 5 

The earneſt inclination with which this ſcheme 
was ſeconded, made her every moment leſs wil- 
ling to forego it. It ſeemed the only harbour or 
her. after the ſtorm ſhe had weathered, and the 
only refuge ſhe could properly ſeek while thus 
houſeleſs and helpleſs. Even were Delvile in 

England, he had no place at preſent to offer ker, 
nor could _ thing be propoſed ſo unexception- 
able as her living with Mrs. Delvile at Nice, till 
he knew his father's pleaſure, and, in a ſeparate 
journey home, had arranged his affairs either tor 
her return, or her continuance abroad. 

With what regret did ſhe now look back to 
the time when, in a diſtreſs ſuch as this, ſhe ſhould 
have applied for, and received the advice of Mr. 
. Monckton as oracular! The loſs of a' counſellor 
ſo long, ſo implicitly relied upon, loſt to her alſo, 
only, by his own intereſted worthleſſneſs, ſhe felt 
almoſt daily, for almoſt daily ſome intricacy or 
embarraſſment made her mifs his aſſiſtance: and 
though glad, ſince ſhe found him ſo undeſerv- 
ing, that ſhe, had eſcaped the ſnares he had ſpread 
for her, ſhe grieved much that ſhe knew no man 
of | honeſt character and equal abilities, that 
would care for her ſufficiently to ſupply his place 
in her confidence. Ha Eb 
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| As ſhe was ſituated at preſent, ſhe could think 
only of Mr. Belfield to whom ſhe could apply for 
any advice. Nor evento him was the applicati- 
on unexceptionable, the calumnies of Mr. Del- 
vile ſenior making it diſagreeable to her even to 
ſee him. But he was at once a man of the world 
and a man of honour; he was the friend of Mor- 
timer, whoſe confidence in him was great, and his 
own behaviour had uniformly ſhewn a reſpect far 
removed from impertinence-or vanity, and a mind 
ſuperior to being led to them By the influence of 
his groſs mother. She had, indeed, when ſhe 
laſt-quitted his houſe, determined never to re en- 
ter it; but determinations haſty or violent, are 
rarely obſerved, becauſe rarely practicable; ſhe 
had promiſed Henrietta to inform Mrs. Belfield 
whither ſhe was gone, .an& reconcile her to the 
abſence- ſhe ſtill hoped to make from home. She 
concluded, therefore, to go to Portland-ſtreet 
without delay, and enquire openly and at once 
whether, and when, ſhe might ſpeak with Mr. 
Belfield; reſolving, if tormented again by any 
forward "infinuations, to rectify all miſtakes by ac- 
knowledging her marriage. 


She gave directions accordingly to the e 


and Ralph. 


With reſpect to her own lodgings while in town, 
as money was no longer unimportant to her, ſhe 


meant from the Belfields to go to the Hills, by 


whom ſhe might be recommended to ſome 'reput- 
able and cheap place. To the Beifields, however, 
though very late when ſhe arrived in town, ſhe 
went fiſt, unwilling to loſe a moment in ene 
ing her ſcheme of going abroad. 

She left her maid in the chaiſe, and ** Ralph 
on to Mrs. Hill, with directions to eadeavour im 
mediately to procure her a lodging. 
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CH AP. VI. 


A PARTING. 


®.CILIA was ſhewn into a parlour, where 
Mes. Belfield was very earneſtly diſcourſing with 
Mr. Hobſon and Mr. Simkins ; and Belfield him- 
ſelf, to her great ſatisfaction, was already there; 
and reading. : ; 
© Lack-aday?” cried Mrs. Belfield, © if one does 
not always fee the people one's talking of! Why 
it was but this morning, madam, I was ſaying to 
Mr. Hobfon, I wonder, ſays I, a young lady of 
fuch fortunes as Miſs Beverley ſhould mope her- 
felf up fo in the country! Don't you remember it, 
„„ 
Les, madam,” anfwered Mr. Hobſon, but I 
think, for my part, the young lady's quite in the 
right to do as ſhe's a mind; for that's what I call 
living agreeable: and if I was a young lady to- 
morrow, with ſuch fine fortunes, and that, it's p 
juſt what 1 ſhould do myſelf: for what I ſay is tt 
this : where's the joy of having a little money, 
and being a lit le matter above the world, if one 
has not one's own will ?? : f 
VMa'am,' ſaid Mr. Simkins, who had ſcarce 
yet raiſed his head from the profoundneſs of his 
bow upon Cecilia's entrance into the room, if 
may be ſo free, may I make bold juſt for the offer 
„%%% OTTOITERNTT GT 5 
II called, madam,” ſaid Cecilia, ſeizing the 
firſt moment in her power to ſpeak, in order to | 
acquaint you that your daughter, who is perſect- 
y well, bas made a little change in her fituMion, 
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which ſhe was anxious you ſhould hear from 
myſelf.” : 

Hal ha! ſtolen a match upon yon, I war- 

rant” cried the facetious Mr. Hobſon; a good 

example for you, young lady; and if you take 

my advice, you won't be long before you follow 

it; for as to a lady, let her be worth never fo 

much, ſhe's a mere nobody, as one may fay, till 

e ſhe can get herſelf a hufband, being ſhe knows 
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nothing of buſineſs, and is made to pay for ever M 
- thing through the nole.” 9 
6 „Fie, Mr. Hobſon, fie!“ ſaid Mr. Simkins, þ 

© to talk ſo lighting of the ladies before their faces! l 
$ what one ſays in a corner, is quite of another na- 1 


U ture; but for to talk ſo rude in their company, 
0 thought you would ſcorn to do ſuch a thing. 
f © Sir, I don't want to be rude no more than 
— yourſelf,” ſaid Mr. Hobſon; © for what I ſay is, 
ly rudeneſs is a thing that makes nobody agreeable; 
but I don't fee becauſe of that, why a man is not 
to ſpeak his mind to a lady as well as to a gentle- 


E man, provided he does it in a complaiſant fa- 
I ſhion.“ | | | | 


ui Mr. Hobſon, cried Mrs. Belfield, very ld 
i patiently, you might as well let ne ſpeak, when 
1 | 


the matter is all about my own daughter.“ 
. *I aſk pardon, ma' am, ſaid he, I did not 


2 mean to ſtop you; for as to not letting a lady 
ſpeak, one might as well tell a man in buſineſs not 
5 to look at the Daily Advertiſer; why, it's morally 


7 impoſſible ! 
But ſure, madam,” cried Mrs. Belfield, * it's, 


er no ſuch thing? You can't have got her off al- 
o ready?” e * 

| would I had ! thought Cecilia; who then ex- 
7 plained her meaning; but in talking of Mrs. Har- 
1 rel, avoided all mention of Mr. Arnott, well fore- 


keing that to hear ſuch a man exiſted, and was 
Vor. III. N | 


r 


in the ſame houſe with her daughter, would be et 
ſufficient authority to her ſanguine expectations, M pb 
for depending upon a union between them, and 
reporting it among her friends. c 
This circumſtance being made clear, Cecilia A 
added, © I could by no means have conſented vo- | y 
_ Juntarily to parting ſo ſoon with Miſs Belfield, but 
i that my own affairs call me at preſent out of the tl 
kingdom.“ And then, addreſſing herſelf to Bel - ju 
. field, ſhe enquired if he could recommend to her 0 
a truſty foreign ſervant, who would be hired on- 
Iy for the time ſhe was to ſpend abroad? v 
While Belfield was endeavouring to recollect v 
ſome ſuch perſon, Mr. Hobſon eagerly called out, 1 
© As to going abroad, madam, to be ſure you're 
to do as you like, for that, as I ſay, is the ſoul of ka 
every thing; but elſe I can't ſay it's a thing I = 
much approve; for my notion is this; here's a ye 
fine fortune, got as a man may ſay, out of the T 
bowels of one's mother country, and this fine b 
fortune, in default of male iſſue, is obliged to p 
come to a female, the law making no proviſo to b 
the contrary. Well, this female, going into a 
ſtrange country, naturally takes with her this for- B 
tune, by reaſon it's the main article ſne has to de- te 
pend upon; what's the upſhot? why ſhe gets pil- x; 
fered by a ſet of ſharpers that never ſaw England 1 
in their lives, and that never loſe ſight of her till 12 
ſhe has not a ſous in the world. But the hard- * 
ſhip of the thing is this; when it's all gone, the ti 
lady can come back, but will the money come ii 
'back?—No, you'll never ſee it again: now this th 
is what I call being no true patriot. , | th 
© ] am quite aſhamed for to hear you talk ſo, m 
Mr. Hobſon l' cried Mr. Simkins, affecting to al 
whiſper; © to go for to take a perſon to taſk at 
this rate, is behaviour quite unbearable; its ſa 
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enough to make the young lady afraid to ſpeak 
before you.” 

* Why, Mr. Simkins,' anfwered Mr. Hobſon, 
© 'Truth is truth, whether one ſpeaks it or not; 


and that, ma'am, I dare ſay, a young lady of 


your good ſenſe knows as well as myſelf. 

© ] think, madam,” ſaid Belfield, who waited 
their ſilence with great impatience, © that I know 
juſt ſuch a man as you will require, and one up- 
on whoſe honeſty I believe you may rely.” 

© That's more, ſaid Mr. Hobſon, © than 1 
would take upon me to ſay for any Engliſhman # 
where you may meet with ſuch a Frenchman, I 
won't be bold to ſay.” 

Why indeed,” ſaid Mr. Simkins, © if I might 
take the liberty for to put in, though I don't 
mean in no ſhape to go to contradicting the 
young gentleman, but if I was to make bold to 
ſpeak my private opinion upon the head, I ſhould 
be inclinable for to fay, that as to putting a de- 
pendance upon the French, it's a thing quite du- 
bious how it may turn out.“ . 

I take it as a great favour, ma'am,' ſaid Mrs. 
Belfield, © that you have been ſo complaiſant as 
to make me this viſit to-night, for I was almoſt 
afraid you would not have done me the favour 
any more; for, to be ſure, when you was here 
laſt, things went a little unlucky : but I had no 
notion, for my part, who the old gentleman was 
till after he was gone, when Mr. Hobſon told me 
it was old Mr. Delvile : though, ſure enough, I 

thought it rather upon the extraordinary order, 
that he ſhould come here into my parlour, and 
make ſuch a ſecret of his name, on purpoſe to 
alk me queſtions about my own ſon.” 

Why I think, indeed, if I may be ſo free,” 
ſaid Mr. Simkins, © it was rather petickeler of 


N 2 


the gentleman for, to be ſure, if he was ſo over 
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curious to hear about your private concerns, the 
genteel thing, if I may take the liberty for to dif- 


fer, would have been for him to ſay, ma'am, ſays ” 
he, I'm come to aſk the favour of you juſt to _ 
let me a little into your ſon's goings on; and any a 
thing, ma'am, you ſhall take a fancy for to aſk 7 
me upon the return, why I ſhall be very compli- 3 
able, ma' am, ſays he, to giving of you ſatisfac- 5 
tion.” | 

© I dare ſay, anfwered Mrs. Belfield, © he . 
would not have ſaid ſo much if you'd have gone 4 

down on your knees to aſk him. Why he was 
upon the very point of being quite in a paſſion, be- f 

cauſe ] only aſked him his name! though what E 

harm that could do him, I'm ſure I never could ; 
| gueſs. However, as he was ſo mighty inquiſitive N 
0 about my ſon, if I had but known who he was in af 
f time, I ſhould have made no ſcruple in the world 0 
to aſk him if he could not have ſpoke a few words 0 
þ for him to ſome of thoſe great people that could 5 
have done him ſome good. But the thing that I Rn 
, believe put him ſo out of humour, was my being fo 2 
unlucky as to ſay, before ever I knew who he was, = 
that I had heard he was not over and above good- ay 
natured; for I ſaw he did not ſeem much to like ; 
it at the time.“ | 1 155 
lf he had dene the generous thing, ſaid Mr. TY 
Simkins, it would have been for him to have G: 
E made the proffer of his ſervices of his own free 5 
1 will z and it's rather ſurpriſeable to me he ſhould 85 
l never have thought of it; for what could be fo = 
=_ natural as for him to Jay, I ſee ma'am, ſays he, my 
4 you ve got a very likely young gentleman here, 8 
that's a little out of caſh, ſays he, fo 1 ſuppoſe, Be 
g ma' am ſays he, a place, or a. penſion, or ſome- pr" 
: thing in that ſhape of life, would be no bad com- e 
:pliment, fays he.. 3 yh 
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© But no ſuch good-luck as that will come to 
my ſhare,” cried' Mrs. Belfield, © I can tell you 
that, for every thing I want to do goes quite con- 
trary. Who would not have thought ſuch a ſon 
as mine, though I ſay it before his Face, could 
not have made his fortune long ago, living as he 
did, among all the great folks, and dining at their 
table juſt like one of themſelves ? yet, for all 
that, you ſee they let him go on his own way, and 
think of him no more than of nobody! Pm ſure 
they might be aſhamed to ſhew their faces, and ſo 
I ſhould tell them at once, if I could but get fight 
of them.” 

© I don't mean, ma'am,' ſaid Mr. Simkins, 
© for to be finding fault with what you ſay, for I 
would not be unpelite in no ſhape ; but if I might 
be ſo free as for to differ a little bit, [| muſt needs 
ſay I am rather for going to work in another gueſs 
ſort of a manner; and if I was as you 

Mr. Simkins,” interrupted Belfield, we will 
ſettle this matter another time.“ And then, 
turning to the wearied Cecilia, The man, ma- 
dam,” he ſaid, whom I have done myſelf the 
honour to recommend to you, I can fee to-mor- 
row morning; may I then tell him to wait upon 
vou?“ 

I afk pardon for juſt putting in,” cried Mr. 
Simkins, before Cecilia could anſwer, and again 
bowing down to the ground, but I only mean 
to fay I had no thought for to be impertinent, for 
as to what I was a going to remark, it was not of 
no conſequence in the leaſt.” 

* It's a great piece of luck, ma'am,” ſaid Mrs. 
Belfield, * that you ſhould happen to come- here 
of a holiday | It my ſon had not been at home, I 
mould have been ready to cry for a week: and 
you might come any day the year, through but a 

: 3 
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Sunday, and not meet with him any more than if 


FFF 


he had never a home to come to.“ 


Ilft Mr. Belfield's home-viſits are ſo periodi- 
cal,” ſaid Cecilia, it muſt be rather leis, than 


more, difficult to meet with him.? 


Why you know, ma'am,” anſwered Mrs. Bel- 


field, to-day is a red- letter day, fo that's the 
reaſon of it. 


A rediletter day?” 


Good lack, madam, why have not you heard 


that my ſon is turned book-keeper? 
Cecilia, much ſurpriſed, looked at Belfield, 


who, colouring very high, and apparently much 
provoked by his mother's loquacity, ſaid, Had 
Miſs Beverley not heard it even- now, . I 


ſhould probably have loſt with her no credit.” 


© You can ſurely loſe none, Sir,' anſwered Ce- 
cilia, by an employment too little pleaſant to 
have been undertaken from any but the moſt lauda- 
ble motives.” 

It is not, madam, the employment,” faid he, 
© for which I ſo much bluſh as for the perſon em- 
ployed for my/z/f! In the beginning of the win- 
ter you left me juſt engaged in another buſineſs, 
a buſineſs with which I was madly delighted, and 
fully perſuaded TI ſhould be ' enchanted for ever; 


' NOW, again, in the beginning of the ſummer,— 
you find me, already, in a new occupation! _ 


© I am ſorry,” ſaid Cecilia, © but far indeed 
from ſurpriſed, that you found yourſelf deceived 


by ſuch languine expectations. 


© Deceived P cried he, with energy, © I was 
bewitched, I was infatuated! common ſenſe was 
eſtranged by the ſeduction of a chimera; my un- 
derſtanding was in a ferment from the ebullition 
of my imagination! But when this new way of 
fe loſt its novelty,—novelty ! that fhort-liv'd, 
but exquiſite bliſs! no ſooner caught than it va- 
niſhes, no ſooner taſted than it is gone when 
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eharms but to fly, and comes but to deſtroy what 
it leaves behind l — when that was loſt, reaſon, 
cool, heartleſs reaſon, took its place, and teaching 
me to wonder at the frenzy of my folly, brought 
me back to the tameneſs—the ſadneſs of reality! 

© I am ſure, cried Mrs. Belfield, whatever 
it has brought you. back to, it has brought you 
back to no good} it's a hard caſe, you muſt needs 
think, madam, to a mother, to ſee a ſon that 
might do whatever he would, if he'd only ſet 
about it, contenting himſelf with doing nothing 
but ſcribble and ſcribe one day, and when he gets 
tired of that, thinking of nothing better than 
caſting up two and two! 

Why, madam,” ſaid Mr. Hobſon, * what I 
have ſeen of the world is this; there's nothing me- 
thodizes a man but buſineſs. If he's never ſo 
much upon the ſtilts, that's always a ſure way to 
bring him down, by reaſon he ſoon finds there's 
nothing to be got by rhodomontading. Let every 
man be his own carver; but what J ſay is, them 
gentlemen that are what one may call geniuſes, 
commonly think nothing of the main chance, till 
they get a tap on the ſhoulder with a writz and 
2 ſolid lad, that knows three times five is fifteen, 
will get the better of them in the long run. But 
as to arguing with gentlemen of that fort, where's 
the good of it? You can never bring them to the 
point, ſay what you will; all you can get from 
them, is a farrago of fine words, that you can't 
underſtand without a dictionary. 

© I am inclinable to think,” ſaid Mr. Simkins, 
* that the young gentleman is rather of opinion to 
like pleaſure better than buſineſs ; and, to be ſure, 
it's very excuſable of him, becauſe it's more agree- 
abler. And I muſt needs ſay, if I may be ſo free, 
I'm partly of the young gentleman' 8 **. for 
buſineſs is a deal more trouble.“ | 
N 4 
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* I hope, however, ſaid Cecilia to Belfield, 
your preſent ſituation, is leſs irkforae to you ? 
Any ſituation, madam, muſt be Jeſs irkſome 
than that which I quitred : to write by rule, to 
compoſe by neceflity, to make the underſtanging, 
nature's firſt gift, ſubſervient to intereſt, that 
meaneſt offspring of art !—when weary, liſtleſs, 
ſpiritleſs, to rack the head for invention, the me- 
mory for images, and the fancy for ornament and 
alluſion; and when the Mind is wholly occupied 
by its own affections and affairs, to call forth all its 
faculties for foreign ſubjects, unintereſting diſcuſ- 
ſions, or fictitious incidents Heavens! what a 
life of ſtruggle between the head and the heart! 
how cruel, how unnatural a war between the in- 
tellects and the feelings P : | 
As to theſe ſort of things,” ſaid Mr. Hobſon, 
I can't ſay I am much verſed in them, by reaſon 
they are things I never much ſtudied ; but if I 


was to ſpeak my notion, it is this; the beſt way to 


thrive in the world is to get money; but how is it 
tobe got? Why by buſineſs: for buſineſs is to 
money, what fine words are to a lady, a ſure road 
to ſucceſs. Now I don't mean by this to be cen- 


ſorious upon the ladies, being they have nothing 


elſe to go by, for as to examining if a man knows 
any thing of the world, and that, they have no- 
thing whereby to judge, knowing nothing of it 
themſelves. So that when they are taken in by 
rogues and ſharpers, the fault is all in the law, for 
making no proviſo againſt their having money in 


their own hands. Let every one be truſted ac- 


cording to their head-piece: and what I ſay is 
this : a lady in them caſes is much to be pitied, 
for ſhe is obligated to take a man upon his . own 
credit, which is tantamount to no credit at all, 
being what man will ſpeak an ill word of himſelf? 
you may as well expect a bad ſhilling to cry out 
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don't take me | That's what 1 ſay, and that s my 
way of giving my vote. 

Cecilia, quite tired of theſe interruptions, and 
impatient to be gone, now ſaid to Belfield, © I 
ſhould be much obliged to you, Sir, if you could 
ſend to me the man you ſpeak of to-morrow 
morning. I wiſhed, alſo, to conſult you with 
regard to the route I 'onght to take. My purpoſe 
is to go to Nice, and as I am very deſirous to tra- 
vel expeditiouſly, . you may perhaps be able to in- 
ſtruct me what is the beſt method for me to purſue.” 

Come, Mr. Hobſon and Mr. Simkins,' cried 
Mrs. Belfield, with a look of much ſignificance 
and delight, ſuppoſe you two and I was to walk 
into the next room? There's no need for us to 
hear all the young lady may have a mind to ſay.? 

© She has nothing to ſay, madam,” .cried Ceci- 
lia, that the whole world may not hear. Net 
ther is it my purpoſe to talk, but to liſten, if Mr. 
Belfield is at leifure to favour me with his advice.” 

© I muſt always be at leiſure, and always be 
proud, madam,” Belfield began, when Hobſon, 
interrupting him, ſaid, © I atk pardon, Sir, for 
intruding, but I only mean to wiſh the young lady 
good night. As to interfering with buſineſs, 
that's not my way, for it's not the right method, 
by reaſon ; 

We will liſten to your reaſon, Sir,” cried 
Belfield, © ſome other time; at preſent we will 
give you all credit for it unheard.” | 

* Let every man ſpeak his own maxim, Sir,” 
cried Hobſon ; for that's what I call fair arguing: 
but as to one Perſon's ſpeaking, and then making 
an anſwer for another into the bargain, why it is 
going to work no-how ; you may as well talk to a 
counter, and think becauſe you make a noiſe up- 
on it with your own hand, it gives you the 
reply.“ 

Ns 
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Why, Mr. Hobſon,” cried Mrs. Belfield, © 1 


am quite aſhamed of you for being ſo dull! don't 
you ſee my ſon has ſomething to ſay to the lady that 
you and J have no buſineſs to be meddling with? 

( l'm ſure, ma' am, for my part, ſaid Mr. Sim- 
kins, I'm very agreeable to going away, for as to 
putting the young lady to the — it's what I 
would not do in no ſhape.* - 

© I only mean, ſaid Mr. Mobb, when he was 
interrupted by Mrs. Belfield, who, out of all pa- 
tience, now turned him out of the room by the 
moulders, and, pulling Mr. Simkins after, fol- 
lowed herſelf, and ſhut the door, though Cecilia, 
much provoked, deſired ſne would ſtay, and de- 


clared repeatedly that all her buſineſs was public. 


Belfield, who had looked ready to murder them 
all during this ſhort {cene, now approached Ce- 


Cilia, and with an air of mingled ſpirit and reſpect, 


ſaid, I am much grieved, much confounded, 
madam, that your ears ſhould be offended by 
{ſpeeches ſo improper to reach them; yet if it is 
poſſible I can have the honour of being of any uſe 
to you, in me, ſtill, 1 hope, you feel you may 
confide. I am too diſtant from you in ſituation to 
give you. reaſon to apprehend I can form any ſini- 
er views in ſerving you; and, permit me to add, 
I am too near you in mind, ever to give you the 
pain of bidding me remember that diſtance.“ 
Cecilia then, extremely unwilling to ſhock a 
ſenſibility not more generous . than jealous, deter- 
mined to continue her enquiries, and, at the. ſame 
time, to prevent any further miſapprehenſion, by 
revealing her actual ſituation. 
I am ſorry, Sir, ſhe anfwered, to have oc- 


caſioned this diſturbance; Mrs. Belfield, J find, 


is wholly unacquainted with the circumſtance 


which now carries me abroad, or it would not 
have happened. 
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Here a little noiſe in the paſſage interrupting 
her, ſhe heard Mrs. Belfield, though in a low 
voice, ſay © Huſh, Sir, huſh! you muſt not come 
in juſt now; you've caught me, I confeſs, rather 
upon the liſtening order; but to tell you the truth, 
I did not know what might be going forward. 
However, there's no admittance now, I aſſure 
you, for my ſon's upon particular buſineſs with a 
lady, and Mr. Hobſon and Mr. Simkins and I, 
have all been as good as turned out: by them but 
juſt now.” 

Cecilia and Beliield, though they heard this 
ſpeech with mutual indignation, had no time to 
mark or expreſs it, as it was anſwered without in 
a voice at once loud and furious, © You, madam, 
may be content to liſten here; pardon me if I am 
leſs humbly diſpoſed ! 

And the door was abruptly opened by young: 
Delvile | 

Cecilia, who half ſcreamed from exceſs of aſto- 
niſhment, would ſcarcely, even by the preſence of 
Belfield and his mother, have been reſtrained from 
flying to meet him, had his own aſpect invited 
ſuch a mark of tenderneſs; but far other was the 
caſe; when the door was open, he ſtopt ſhort with 
a look half petrified, his feet ſeeming rooted to 
the ſpot upon which they ſtood. 

© I declare I aſk pardon, ma' am, cd Mrs. 
Belfield, but the interruption was no fault of 
mine, for the gentleman would come in; and 

© It is no interruption, madam3z' cried Belfield, 
Mr. Delvile does me nothing but konour.” . 

© I thank you, Sir?” ſaid Delvile, trying to re- 
cover and come forward, but trembling violently, | 
and ſpeaking with the moſt frigid coldneſs. _ 

They were then, for a few inſtants, all filent 
Cecilia, amazed by his arrival, till mote amazed 
by his behaviour, feared to ſpeak, leſt. he meant. 
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not, as yet, to avow his marriage, and felt a thou- 
ſand apprehenſions that ſome new calamity had 
hurried him home: while Belfield was both hurt 
by his ſtrangeneſs, and embarraſſed for the ſake of 
Cecilia; and his mother, though wondering at 
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them all, was kept quiet by her ſon's looks. 


Delvile then, ſtruggling for an appearance of 
more eaſe, ſaid, © I ſeem to have made a general 


confuſion here pray, beg. 


None at all, Sir ;* ſaid Belfield, and offered 


a Chair to Cecilia, 


© No, Sir,” ſhe anſwered, in a voice ſcarce au- 


dible, I was juſt going. And again rang the bell. 


II fear I hurry you, madam?” cried Delvile, 
whoſe whole frame was now ſhaking with uncon- 
troulable emotion; you are upon buſineſs—T 
ought to beg your pardon—my: entrance, I . 
lieve, was unſeaſonable.” 8 | 


© SirP? cried ſhe, looking aghaſt at this Geer, 
I ſhould have been rather ſurpriſed,” he added, 
© to have met you here, ſo late,—ſo unexpected- 


17, ſo deeply engaged had I not happened to 
ſee your ſervant in the ſtreet, who told me the 


honour I ſhonld be likely to have by coming.” 


© Good GodP—exclaimed ſhe, iredtrinthrlly' J 
but checking herſelf as well as ſhe could, fhe 
courtſied to Mrs. Belfield, unable to ſpeak to her, 
and avoiding even to look at Belfield, who reſpect- 


fully hung back, ſhe haſtened out of the room, 
accompanied by Mrs. Belfield, who again began 


the moſt voluble and vulgar apologies For the (of 


truſion fhe had met with. 
© Deivile alſo, after a moment's pauſe, followed, 


ſaying, 


N Give me leave, madam, to ſee you to 
your carriage. | 


Cecilia then, notwithſtanding Mrs. Belfield till 
kept talking, could no longer. refrain laying, 


s Good heaven? what does all this mean?” 


* 


r LL Fa 


© Rather for me is that queſtion,” he anſwered, 
in ſuch agitation he could not, though he meant 
it, aſſiſt her into the chaiſe, * for mine, I believe, 
is the greater ſurpriſe 

© What ſurpriſe ? cried ſhe, © explain, I con- 
jure youl' 

© By and bye I will, he anfwcred; go on, 
poſtilion.” | 

Where, Sir ?? 

Where you came from, I ſuppoſe.” 

* What, Sir! back to Rumford ?? 

© Rumford! exclaimed he, with encreaſing 
diſorder, you came then from Suffolk hither ?— 
from Suffolk to this very houle ?” 

© Good heaven ! cried Cecilia, © come into the 


chaiſe, and let me __ and hear to be under- 


ſtood P 
© Who is that now in it ? 
My maid.” 
© Your maid ?—and ſhe waits for you thus at 
the door? | 
© What, what is it you mean? 
Tell the man, madam, whither to go.“ 


© I don't know myſelf _ where you pleaſe— 


do you order him.“ 
« Torder him! 


you came not hither to re- 


ceive orders from me {— where was it you had pur- 


poſed to reſt ?? 

I don't know—1 meant to go to Mrs. Hill's 
l have no place taken. | 

© No place taken repeated he, in a voice 
faultering between paſſion and grief; you pur- 
poſed then to ſtay here 3 have perhaps driven 
you away?“ 

© Here!” cried Ceili, mingling, in her turn, 
indignation with ſurpriſe, © gracious heaven! what 
is it you mean to Joubel 4 | 
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Nothing!“ cried he, with emphaſis, © I never 
have had, I never will have a doubt! I will Lum, 
I will have conviction for every thing! Poſtilion, 
\drive to St. James's-{quare | to Mr. Delvile's. 
There, madam, I will wait upon you.“ | 
_ , © No! ſtay, poſtilion! called out Cecilia, 
ſeized with terror inexpreſſible; let me get out, 
let me ſpeak with you at once! | 
© It cannot be; I will follow you in a few 
minutes drive on, poſtilion ! : 
© No, no!—I will not go I dare not leave 
you—unkind Delvile——what is it you ſuſpe& ?” 
Cecilia, cried he, putting his hand upon the 
chaiſe-door, I have ever believed you ſpotleſs as 
an angel! and, by heaven! I believe you 
| ſo ſtill, in ſpite of appearances——in defiance of 
| every thing! Now then be ſatisfied; I will 
: be with you very ſoon. Mean while, take this 
letter, I was juſt going to ſend to you. Poſti- 
| lion drive on, or be it at your peril FP 4 
4H The man waited no farther orders, nor regard- 
| ed the prohibition of Cecilia, who called ont to 
him without ceaſing; but he would not liſten to 
her till he got to the end of the ſtreet; he then 
ſtopt, and ſhe broke the ſeal of her letter, and 
read, by the light of the lamps, enough to let 
her know that Delvile had written it upon the 
road from Dover to London, to acquaint her his 
mother was now better, and had taken pity of 
his ſuſpenſe and impatience, and inſiſted upon 
his coming privately to England, to ſatisfy him- 
ſelf fully about Mr. Monckton, communicate 


2 


had prevented. : 8 
| 'This letter, which though written but a few 
hours before ſhe received it, was full of ten- 


his marriage to his father, and give thoſe orders 
towards preparing for its being made public, which 
his unhappy precipitation in leaving the kingdom 
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derneſs, gratitude, and anxiety for her happineſs, 
inſtantly convinced her that his ſtrange behaviour 
had been wholly the effect of a ſudden impulſe of 
jealouſy ; excited by ſo unexpectedly finding her 
in town, at the very houſe where his father had 
aſſured him ſhe had an improper connexion, and 
alone, ſo ſuſpiciouſly with the young man affirm- 
ed to be her favourite. He knew nothing of the 
ejectment, nothing of any reaſon for her leaving 
Suffolk, every thing had the ſemblance of no 
motive but to indulge a private and criminal incli- 
nation. 

Theſe thoughts, which confuſedly, yet forci- 
bly, ruſhed upon her mind, brought with them 
at once an excule for his conduct, and an alarm 
for his danger; He muſt think,” ſhe cried, © I 
came to town only to meet Mr. Belfield,” then, 

opening the chaiſe-door herſelf, ſhe jumpt out, 
and ran back into Portland- frees; too impatient 
to argue with the poſtilion to return with her, 
and ſtopt not till ſhe came to Mrs. Belfield's houſe.. 

She knocked at the door with violence; Mrs. 
Belfield came to it herſelf; Where, cried ſhe, 
haſtily entering as ſhe ſpoke, © are the gentlemen *? Y 

© Lack-a-day! ma am, anſwered Mrs. Belfield, 
© they are both gone out.” 

© Gone out? here to? which way ?? 

© I am ſure I can't tell, ma'am, no more than 
you can; but I am ſadly afraid they'll have a 
quarrel! before they've done.” 

Oh heaven? cried Cecilia, who now doubt- 
ed not a ſecond duel; * tell me, ſhew me, which 
why they went ?? 

Why, ma'am, to let you into the ſecret,” an- 
ſwered Mrs. Belfield, only I beg you'll take no 


notice of it to my ſon, but, ſeeing them ſo much 


out of ſorts, I begged the favour of Mr. Simkins, 
as Mr. Hobſon was gone out to his club, juſt to 
follow them, and ſee what they were after. 
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Cecilia was much rejoiced this caution had been 
taken, and determined to wait his return. She 
would have ſent for the chaiſe to follow her; 


but Mrs. Belfield kept no ſervant, and the maid | 


of the houſe was employed in preparing the 
ſupper. 

When Mr. Simkins came back, ſhe learnt, 
after various interruptions from Mrs. Belfield, 
and much delay from his own ſlowneſs and 
circumlocution, that he had purſued the two 
gentlemen to the“ ** * coffee-houſe. 

She heſitated not a moment in reſolving to 


follow them : ſhe feared the failure of any com- 


miſſion, nor did ſhe know whom to entruſt with 
one : and the danger was too- urgent for much 
deliberation. She begged, therefore, that Mr. 


Simkins would walk with her to the chaiſe ; but 


hearing that the coffee-houſe was another way, 
ſhe deſired Mrs. Belfield to let the ſervant run 
and order it to Mrs. Roberts, in Fetter-lane, and 
then eagerly requeſted Mr. Simkins to accompany 
her on foot till they met with an hackney- 
coach. 

They then ſet out, Mr. Simkins feeling proud 
and happy in being allowed to attend her, while 
Cecilia, glad of any protection, accepted his offer 


of continuing with her, even after ſne met with 


an hackney-coach. 
When ſhe arrived at the W ſhe 
ordered the coachman to deſire the maſter of it 


to come and ſpeak with her. 


He came, and ſhe haſtily called out, Pray, 
are two gentlemen here !” 

© Here are ſeveral gentlemen here, madam. 

© Yes, yes, — but are two upon any buſineſs 
any particular buſineſs —? 

Two gentlemen, madam, came about half 
an hour ago, and aſked for a room to themſelves.” 
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© And where are they now? are they up 
ſtairs? down ſtairs ?——where are they? 

One of them went away in about ten minutes, 
and the other ſoon after.” 

Bitterly chagrined and diſappointed, ſhe knew 
not what ſtep to take next; but after ſome con- 
ſideration, concluded upon obeying Delvile's own 
directions, and proceeding to St. James's ſquare, 
where alone, now, ſhe ſeemed to have any chance 
of meeting with him. Gladly, however, ſhe ſtill 
conſented to be accompanied by Mr. Simkins, 
for her dread of being alone, at fo late an hour, 
in an hackney-coach, was invincible. Whether 
Delvile himſelf had any authority for directing 
her to his father's, or whether, in the perturba- 
tion of his new-excited and agonizing ſenſations 
of jealouſy, he had forgotten that any authority 
was neceſſary, ſhe knew not; nor could ſhe now 
Intereſt herſelf in the doubt: a ſecond ſcene, 
ſuch as had fo lately paſſed with Mr. Monckton, 
occupied all her thoughts: ſhe knew the too 
great probability that the high ſpirit of Belfield 
would diſdain making the explanation which 
Delvile in his preſent agitation might require, 
and the conſequence of ſuch a refuſal muſt al- 
moſt inevitably be fatal. | 
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L HE moment the porter came to the door, 
Cecilia eagerly called out from the coach, Is Mr. 
Delvife here? | 


Les, madam,” he anſwered, but I believe 
he is engaged.” 
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O, no matter for any engagement! cried 
| ſhe, open the door, — I muſt ſpeak to him this 
moment!” | 

© If you will pleaſe to ſtep into the parlour, 
madam, I will tell his gentleman you are here; 
but he will be much diſpleaſed if he is diſturbed 
without notice,” | 

© Ah heaven ' exclaimed ſhe, what Mr. 
Delvile are you talking of? 

My maſter, madam.” 

Cecilia, who had got out of the coach, now 
haſtily returned to it, and was ſome time in 
too great agony to anſwer either the porter, who 
deſired ſome meſſage, or the coachman, who 
aſked whither he was to drive. To ſee Mr. Del- 
vile, unprotected by his ſon, and contrary to his 
orders, appeared to her inſupportable; yet to 


what place could ſhe go? where was ſhe likely to 


meet with Delvile ? - how could he find her if The 
went to Mrs. Hill's? and in what other houſe 
could ſhe at preſent claim' admittance ? 

After a little recovering from' this cruel ſhock, 


ſhe ventured, though in a faultering voice, to 


enquire whether young Mr. Delvile had been 


there? | | 

© Yes, madam, the porter anſwered; * we 
thought he was abroad, but he called juſt now, 
and aſked if any lady had been at the houſe. 
He would not even ſtay to go up to my maſter, 
and we have not dared tell him of his arrival.” 

This a little revived her; to hear that he 
had actually been enquiring for her, at leaſt aſſur- 
ed her of his ſafety from any immediate violence, 
and ſhe began to hope ſhe might now poſſibly 


meet with him time enough to explain all that 
had paſſed in his abſence, and occaſioned her 


ſeemingly ſtrange and ſuſpicious ſituation at Bel- 
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field's. She compelled. herſelf, therefore, to 
ſummon courage for ſeeing his father, ſince, as 
he had directed her to the houſe, ſhe concluded 
he would return there to ſeek her, when he 
had wandered elſewhere to no purpoſe. 

She then, though with much timidity and 
reluctance, ſent a meſſage to Mr. Delvile to en- 
treat a moment's audience. 

An anſwer was brought her that he ſaw no 
company ſo late at night. 

Loſing now all dread of his reproaches, in her 
ſuperior dread of mifling Delvile, ſhe called out 
earneſtly to the man, Tell him, Sir, I beſeech 
him not to refuſe me ! tell him J have ſome- 
thing to communicate that requires his immedi- 
ate attention! 


'The ſervant obeyed; but ſoon returning, ſaid 
his maſter deſired him to acquaint her he was 


engaged every moment he ſtayed in town, and 
mult poſitively decline ſeeing her. 

© Go to him again, cried the harraſſed Ceci- 
lia, © aſſure him I come not from myſelf, but 
by the deſire of one he moſt values: tell him I 
entreat but permiſſion to wait an hour in his 
houſe, and that I have no other place in ths 
world whither I can go??? 

Mr. Delvile's own gentleman brought, with evi- 
dent concern, the anſwer to this petition; which 
was, that while the Honourable Mr. Delvile was 
himſelf alive, he thought the deſire of any other 
perſon concerning his houſe, was taking with him 
a very extraordinary libertyz and that he was 
now going to bed, and had given orders to his 
ſervants to carry him no more meſſages whatſoe- 
ver, upon pain of inſtant diſmiſſion. 

Cecilia now ſeemed totally deſtitute of all 
reſource, and for a few dreadful minutes, gave 
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herſelf up to utter deſpondency: nor, when ſhe 


. recovered her preſence of mind, could ſhe form 


any better plan than that of waiting in the coach, 
to watch the return of Delvile. 

She told the coachman, therefore, to drive to 
a corner. of the ſquare, begging Mr. Simkins to 
have patience, which he promiſed with much 
readineſs, and endeavoured to give her comfort 
by talking. without ceſlation. 

She waited here near half ah hour. She then 
feared the diſappointment of Delvile in not meet- 


ing her at firſt, had made him conclude ſhe 


meant not to obey his directions, and had per- 


| haps urged him to call again upon Belfield, 


whom he might fancy privy to her non ap- 
pearance. This was new horror to her, and ſhe 


reſolved at all riſks to drive to Portland-ſtreet, 


and enquire if Belfield himſelf was returned home. 
Yet, leſt they ſhould mutually be purſuing each 
other all night, ſhe ſtopt again at Mr. Delvile's, 
and left word with the porter, that if young Mr. 
Delvile ſhould come home, he would hear of the 
perſon he was enquiring for at Mrs. Roberts's in 
Fetter-lane. To Belfield's ſhe did not dare to 


direct him; and it was her intention, if there 
ſhe procured no new intelligence, to leave the 


{ame meſſage, and then go to Mrs. Roberts with- 
out further delay. To make ſuch an arrange- 


ment with a ſervant who knew not her connecti- 
on with his young maſter, was extremely repug- 


nant to her; but the exigence was too urgent 
for ſcruples, and there was nothing to which ſhe 
would not have conſented, to prevent the "_ 
cataſtrophe ſhe apprehended. | 

When ſhe came to Belfield's, not daring to 
enter the houſe, ſhe ſent in Mr. Simkins, to 
deſire that Mrs. Belfield would we ſo good as to 
my to the coach door. 
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© Is your ſon, ma' am, ſhe cried, „n, 
© come home : ? and is any body with him ? 

No, ma am; he has never once been acroſs the 
threſhold fince that gentleman took him out; 
and I am half out of my wits to think 

Has that gentleman,” interrupted Cecilia, 
c been here any more? 

© Yes, ma'am, that's what I was going to 
tell you; he came again juſt now, and ſaid— 

« Juſt now !--good heaven !—and which way 
is he gone? 

Why he is after no good, I am afraid, for 
he was in a great paſſion, and would hardly 
hear any thing I ſaid.” 

© Pray, pray anſwer me quick |—where, which 
way did he go? 

Why, he aſked me if I knew whether my 
ſon was come from the ** Coffee-houſe ; why, 
ſays I, I'm ſure I can't tell, for if it had not 
been for Mr. Simkins, I ſhould not ſo much as 
have known he ever went to the * ä coffee-houſe; 
however I hope he a'nt come away, becauſe if he 
is, poor, Miſs Beverley will have had all that trou- 
ble for nothing; for ſhe's gone after him in a 
prodigious hurry; and upon my only ſaying that, 
he ſeemed quite beſide himſelf, and faid, if I 
don't meet with your ſon at the“ * Coffee-houſe 
myſelf, pray, when he comes in, tell him I ſhall 
be highly obliged to him to call there; and then 
he went away, in as great a pet as ever you ſaw.” 

Cecilia liſtened to this account with the utmoſt 
terror and miſery ; the ſuſpicions of Delvile would 
now be ag ravated, and the meſſage he had left 
for Belfield, would by him be regarded as a defi- 
ance. Again, however, to the * * coffee houſe 
ſhe inſtantly ordered. the coach, an immediate 
explanation from herſelf ſeeming the only poſ- 
ſible chance for preventing the moſt horrible 
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concluſion to this unfortunate and eventful even- 
ing. | a7 
She was ſtill accompanied by Mr. Simkins, and, 
bat that ſhe attended to nothing he ſaid, would not 
inconſiderably have been tormented by his conver- 
fation. She ſent him immediately into the coffee- 
room, to enquire if either of the gentlemen were 
then in the houſe. 

He returned to her with a waiter, who aid, 
One of them, madam, called again juſt now, 
but he only ſtopt to write a note, which he left to 
be given to the gentleman who came with him at 
firſt. He is but this moment gone, and I don't 
think he can be at the bottom of the ſtreet.” 

© Oh drive han, gallop after him!'—cried Ce- 
cila; © coachman ! go this moment! | 

© My horſes are tired, ſaid the man, they 
have been out all day, and they will gallop no fur- 
ther, if I don't ſtop and give them a drink.” 

Cecilia, too full both of hope and impatience 
for this delay, forced open the door herſelf, and 
without ſaying another word, jumped out of the 
carriage, with intention to run down the ſtreet; 
but the coachman immediately ſeizing her, pro- 
teſted ſhe ſhould not ſtir till he was paid. 

In the utmoſt agony of mind at an hindrance 
by which ſhe imagined Delvile would be loſt to her 
perhaps for ever, ſhe put her hand in her pocket, 
in order to give up her purſe for her liberty; but 
Mr. Simkins, who was making a tireſome expoſ- 
tulation with the coachman, took it himſelf, and 
declaring he would not ſee the lady cheated, be- 
gan a tedious calculation of his fare. 

O pay * any thing !* cried ſhe, and let 
us be gone | an inſtant's delay may be fatal! 

Mr. Simkins, too earneſt to conquer the coach- 
man to attend to her diſtreſs, continued his pro- 
lix harangue concerning a diſputed ſhilling, ap- 
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pealing to ſome gathering ſpectators upon the juſ- 
tice of his cauſe; While his adverſary, who was 
far {rom ſober, {till held Cecilia, ſaying the coach 
had been hired for the lady, and he would be paid 
by herſelf. | 
© Good God l' cried the agitated Cecilia, — 
give him my purſe at once !—give him every 
thing he deſires |— | 
The coachman, at this permiſſion, encreaſed 
his demands, and Mr. Simkins, taking the num- 
ber of his coach, proteſted he would ſummons 
him to the Court of Conſcience the next morning. 
A gentleman, who then came out of the Coffee- 
houſe, offered to aſſiſt the lady, but the coachman, 
who till held her arm, {wore he would have his 
right. | 
* Let me go | let me paſs l' cried ſhe, with in- 
creaſing eagerneſs and emotion; detain me at 
your peril l releaſe me this moment !—only let 
me run to the end of the ſtreet, - good God! 
good Heaven |! detain me not for mercy l' 
Mr. Simkins, humbly deſiring her not to be in 
haſte, began a formal apology for his conduct; 
but the ebriety of the coachman became evident; 
a mob was collecting; Cecilia, breathleſs with ve- 
hemence and terror, was encircled, yet ſtruggled 
in vain to break away; and the ſtrange gentleman, 
proteſting, with ſundry compliments, he would 
DION care of her, very freely ſeized her 
nd. 
This moment, for the unhappy Cecilia, teemed 
with calamity ; ſhe was wholly overpowered ; ter- 
ror for Delvile, horror for herſelf, hurry, con- 
fuſion, heat and fatigue, all aſſailing her at once, 
while all means of repelling them were denied her, 
the attack was too ſtrong for her fears, feelings, 
and faculties, and her reaſon ſuddenly, yet total- 
ly failing her, ſhe madly called out, © He will be 
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gone | he will be gone ! and I muſt follow him to 
Nice! 


The gentleman now rereated; but Mr. Sim- 
kins, who was talking to the mob, did not hear 


her; and the coachman, too much intoxicated to 
' perceive her riſing frenzy, perſiſted in ning 


her. 


© T am going to france | P cried ſhe, ill more 


wildly, « why do you ſtop me? he will die if I do 
not ſee him, he will bleed to death ! 


The coachman, ſtill unmoved, began to grow 


very abuſive; but the ſtranger, touched by com- 
paſſion, gave up his attempted gallantry, and Mr. 
Simkins, much aſtoniſhed, entreated her not to 
be frightened; ſhe was, however, in no conditi- 
on to liſten to him; with a ſtrength hitherto un- 
known to her, ſhe forcibly diſengaged herſelf from 


her perſecutors; yet her ſenſes were wholly diſ- 
ordered, ſhe forgot her ſituation, her intention, 
and herſelf; the ſingle idea of Delvile's danger 


took ſole polſeſſion of her brain, though all con- 
nection with its occaſion was loſt, and the moment 
ſhe was releaſcd, ſhe fervently claſped her hands, 
exclaiming, I will yet heal his wound, even at 
the hazard of my life !* and ſpringing forward, 
was almoſt inſtantly out of ſight. 


Mr. Simkins now, much alarmed, and earneſt- 


ly calling after her, entered into a compromiſe with 
the coachman, that he might attend her; but the 


length of his negociation defeated its purpoſe, and 
before he was at liberty to follow her, all trace 


Was loſt by which he might have overtaken her. 


He ſtopt every paſſenger he met to make enqui- 


_ ries, but though they led him on ſome way, they 
led him on in vain; and, after a uſeleſs and ill- 


managed purſuit, he went quietly to his own home, 


determining to acquaint Mrs. Belfield with what 
had happened the next morning. 
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Mean while the frantic Cecilia eſcaped both 
purſuit and inſult by the velocity of her own mo- 
tion. She called aloud upon Delvile as ſhe flew 
to the end of the ſtreet. No Delvile was there | 
— ſhe turned the corner; yet ſaw nothing of him; 


ſhe ſtill went on, though unknowing whither, the 


diſtraction of her mind every inſtant growing 
greater, from the inflammation of fatigue, heat, 
and diſappointment. She was ſpoken to repeated- 
ly; ſhe was even caught once or twice by her rid- 
ing habit; but ſhe forced herſelf along by her 
own vehement rapidity, not hearing what was 
ſaid, not heeding what was thought. Delvile, 
bleeding by the arm of Belfield, was the image 
before her eyes, and took ſuch full poſſeſſion of 
her ſenſes, that ſtill, as ſhe ran on, ſhe fancied it 


in view. She ſcarce touched the ground; ſhe 


ſcarce felt her own motion; ſhe ſeemed as if en- 
dued with ſupernatural ſpeed, gliding from place 
to place, from ſtreet to ſtreet; with no conſciouſ- 
neſs of any plan, and following no other direction 
than that of darting forward where-ever there 
was moſt room, and turning back when ſhe met 
with any obſtruction; till quite ſpent and exhauſt- 
ed, ſhe abruptly ran into a yet open ſhop, where, 
breathleſs and panting, ſhe ſunk upon the floor, 
and, with a look diſconſolate and helpleſs, ſat for 
lome time without ſpeaking. 

The people of the houſe, concluding at firſt ſhe 
was a woman of the town, were going roughly 
to turn her out; but ſoon ſeeing their miſtak?, 


by the evident diſtraction of her air and manner, 


they enquired of ſome idle people who, late as it 


was, had followed her, if any of them knew who 
ſhe was, or whence ſhe came? 


They could give no account of her, but ſup- 
poſed ſhe- was broke looſe from bedlam. | 
Vol. III. IIS 
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Cecilia then wildly ſtarting up, exclaimed, 
© No, no, — l am not mad, —I am going to Nice— 
to my huſband.” 

© She's quite crazy,” faid the man of the houſe, 


who was a Hawn broker; we had better get rid 


of her before ſhe grows miſchievous.” 
She's ſomebody broke out from a private mad- 


houle, I dare jay,” faid a man who had followed 
her into the ſhop; © and if you were to take care 


of her a little while, ten to one but you Il get a 
reward for it.” 

© She's a gentlewoman, hive enough,” ſaid the 
miſtreſs of the houſe, * becauſe ſhe's got ſuch 
good things on.” 

And then, under pretence of trying to find 
ſome direction to her upon a letter, or paper, ſhe 


inſifted upon ſearching her pockets: here, how- 


ever, ſhe was diſappointed in her expectations: 
her purſe was in the cuſtody of Mr. Simkins, but 


neither her terror nor diſtreſs had ſaved her from 


the daring dexterity of villainy, and her pockets, 
in the mob, had been rifled of whatever elſe they 
contained. The woman therefore heſitated ſome 
time whether to take charge of her or not: but 
being vrged by the man who made the propoſal, 
and who ſaid they might depend upon ſeeing her 
ſoon advertiſed, as having eſcaped from her keep- 
ers, they ventured to undertake her. 

Mean while ſhe endeavoured again to get out, 
calling aloud upon Delvile to reſcue her, but ſo 
wholly bereft of ſenſe and recollection, ſhe could 
give no account who ſhe was, whence ſhe came, or 
whither ſhe wiſhed to go. 

They then carried her up ſtairs, and attempted 
to make her lie down upon a bed; but ſuppoſing 
ſhe refuſed becauſe it was not of firaw, they de- 
ſiſted ; and, taking away the candle, locked the 
door, and all went to el. 
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ment, and deploring his death the next; but af- 


 —under all the perturbation of new-kindled jea- 
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In this miſerable condition, alone and raving, 
ſhe was left to paſs the night ! in the early part of 
it ſhe called upon Delvile without intermiſſion, 
beſeeching him to come to her defence in one mo- 


terwards, her ſtrength being wholly exhauſted by 
theſe various exertions and fatigues, ſhe threw 
herſelf upon the floor, and lay for ſome minntes 
quite ſtill, Her head then began to grow cooler, 
as the fever into which terror and immoderate ex- 
erciſe had thrown her abated, and her momory re- 
covered its functions. 

This was, however, only a circumſtance of hor- 
ror to her; ſhe found herſelf ſhut up in a place 
of confinement, without light, without know- 
ledge where ſhe was, and not a human being 
near her! 

Yet the ſame returning reaſon which enabled 
her to take this view of her own ſituation, brought 
alſo to her mind that in which ſhe had left Delvile; 


louſy, juſt calling upon Belfield, —-Belfield, tena- 
cious of his honour even more than himſelf, to 
ſatisfy doubts of which the very mention would 
be received as a challenge 
© Oh yet, oh yet,” cried ſhe, © let me fly and 
overtake them 1---I may find them before morning, 
and to night it muſt ſurely have been too late for 
this work of death | 
She then aroſe to feel for the door, and ſuc- 
ceeded ; but it was locked, and no effort ſhe could 
make enabled her to open it. 
Her agony was un{peakable; ſhe called out with 
violence upon the people of the houſe, conjured 
them to ſet her at liberty, offered any reward for 
their aſſiſtance, and threatened them with a pro- 

ſecution if detained. 
O 2 
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Nobody, however, came near her: ſome ſlept 
on notwithſtanding all the diſturbance ſhe could 
make, and others, though awakened by her cries, 
concluded them the ravings of a mad woman, and 
liſtened not to what ſhe ſaid. - 

Her head was by no means in a condition to 
bear this violence of diftreſs; every pulſe was 
throbbing, every vein ſeemed burſting, her rea- 
ſon, ſo lately returned, could not bear the repe- 
tition of ſuch a ſhock, and from ſupplicating for 
help with all the energy of feeling and underitand- 
ing, ſhe ſoon continued the cry from mere vehe- 
mence of diſtraction. 

Thus dreadfully paſſed the night; and in the 
morning, when the woman of the houſe came to 
ſee after her, ſhe found her raving with ſuch fren- 
zZy, and deſperation, that her conſcience was per- 
fectly at caſe in the treatment ſhe had given her, 
being now firmly ſatisfied ſhe required the ſtricteſt 
_ confinement. . 

She ſtill, however, tried to get away; talked 
of Delvile without ceſfation, ſaid ſhe ſhould be 
too late to ſerve him, told the woman ſhe defired 
but to prevent murder, and repeatedly called out, 
© Oh beloved of my heart | wait but a moment, 
and I will ſnatch thee from deſtruction !' 

Mrs. Wyers, this woman, now ſought no long- 
er to draw from her whence ſhe came, or who ſhe 
was. bat heard her frantic exclamations without 
any emotion, contentedly concluding that her mad- 
neſs was incurable: and though ſhe was in a high 
fever, refuſed all ſuſtenance, and had every ſymp- 
tom of an alarming. and dangerous malady, ſhe 
was fully perſuaded that her caie was that of de- 
cided inſanity, and had not any notion of tem- 
porary or accidental alienation of reaſon. 

All ſhe could think of by way of indulgence to 
her, was to bring her a quantity of ſtraw, having 
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heard that mad people were fond nf it 2 405 Put 
ting it in a heap in one corner of the room, ſhe 
expected to ſee her eagerly fly to it. 

Cecilia, however, diſtracted as ſhe was, was ea- 
ger for nothing but to eſcape, which was con- 
ſtantly her aim, alike when violent or when quiet. 
Mrs. Wyers, finding this, kept her cloſely con- 
fined, and the door always locked, whether ab- 
ſent or preſent. 


CH A £ uk 
AN ENCOUNTER. 


Tw O whole days paſſed thus; no enquiries 
reached Mrs. Wyers, and ſhe found in the news- 
papers no advertiſement. Meanwhile Cecilia 
grew worſe every moment, taſted neither drink 
nor food, raved inceſſantly, cal ed out twenty 
times in a breath, Where is he? which way is 
he gone? and implored the woman by the moſt ' 
pathetic remonſtrances, to fave her unhappy Del- 
vile, dearer to her than life, more precious than 
peace or reſt ! | 

At other times ſhe talked of her marriage, of 
the diſpleaſure of his family, and of her own re- 
morſe z entreated the woman not to betray her, 
and promiſed to ſpend the remnant of her days in 
the heavineſs of ſorrow and contrition. 

Again her' fancy roved, and Mr. Monckton 
took ſole poſſeſſion of it. She reproached him 
for his perfidy, ſhe bewailed that he was maſſa- 
cred, ſhe would not a- moment out-live him, and 
wildly declared her laſt remains ſhould moulder in his 
hearlſe ! And thus, though naturally and com- 
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monly of a ſilent and quiet diſpoſition, ſhe was 
now not a moment ſtil], for the irregular ſtarts 
of a terrified and diſordered imagination, were 
changed into the conſtant ravings ef morbid de- 
lirium. 5 
_ The woman, growing uneaſy from her uncer- 
tainty of pay for her trouble, aſked the advice of 
ſome of her friends what was proper for her to 
do; and they counſelled her to put an advertiſe- 
ment into the papers herſelf the next morning. 
The following, therefore, was drawn up and 
ſent to the printer of the Daily Advertiſer. 


M AD N E 8 8. 


Whereas a crazy young lady, tall, fair com- 
plexioned, with blue eyes and light hair, ran into 
the Three Blue Balls, in ſtreet, on Thurſ- 
day night, the 2d inſtant, and has been kept there 
ſince out of charity. She was dreſſed in a riding 
habit. Whoever ſhe belongs to is deſired to fend 
after her immediately. She has been treated with 
the utmoſt care and tenderneſs. She talks much 
of ſome perſon by the name of Delvile. 

N. B. She had no money about her. 

May, 1780. 


This had but juſt been ſent off, when Mr. 
Wyers,- the man of the houſe, coming up ſtairs, 
ſaid, Now we ſhall have two of them, for here's 
the crazy old gentleman below, that ſays he has 


juſt heard in the neighbourhood of what has hap- 


pened to us, and he deſires to ſee the poor lady. 
It's as well, let him come up, then,” anſwered 
Mrs. Wyers, for he goes to all fort of places 
and people, and ten to one but he'll buſtle about 
till he finds out who ſhe is.“ | 


Mr. Wyers then went down ſtairs to ſend him 
up. | 


| 
| 
f 
t 
1 
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'He came inſtantly. It was Albany, who in his 
vagrant rambles, having heard an unknown mad 
lady was at this pawn-broker's, came, with his cuſ- 
tomary eagernefs to viſit and ſerve the unhappy, 
to ſee whar could be done for her. 

When he entered the room, ſhe was ſitting up- 
on the bed, her eyes earneſtly fixed upon the 
window, from which ſhe was privately indulging 
a with to make her eſcape. Her dreſs was in 
much diſorder, her fine hair was diſhevelled, and 
the feathers: of her riding hat were hooker: and 
half falling down, ſome ſhading her face, others 
reaching to her ſhoulder. _ 

© Poor lady l' cried Albany, approaching her, 
* how long has ſhe been in this ſtate?” 

She ſtarted at the ſound of a new voice, ſhe look- 
ed ronnd, - but what was the aſtoniſhment of Al- 
bany to ſee who it was! He ſtept back, —he came 
forward, —he doubted his own ſenſes, he looked 
at her ea atneftly, —he turned from her to look at 
the woman of the houſe, —he caſt his eyes round 
the room itſelf, and then lifting up his hands, 
O ſight of woe! he cried, the generous and 
good | the kind reliever of diſtreſs | the benign 
fuſtainer of miſery is zbis Cecilia 

Cecilia, imperfectly recollecting, though not un- 
derſtanding him, ſunk down at his feet, trem- 
blingly called out, Ch. if he is yet to be ſaved, 
if already he is not murdered, go to him! fl 
after him } yon will preſentiy overtake him, he 
is only in the next ſtreet, I left him there myſelf, 
his ſword drawn, and covered with. human 
blood !” 

© Sweet powers of kindaefs and compaſſion 7 
cried the old man, look upon this creature with 
pity | ſhe who raiſed the depreſſed, ſhe who chear- 
ed the unhappy ! ſhe whote liberal hand turned 
lamentations into joy! who never with a tearleis 
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eye could hear the voice of ſorrow |—is This ſhe 
herſelf !— can Th:s be Cecilia !? 

© Oh do not wait to talk !* cried ſhe, * goto 
him now, or you will never ſee him more |! the 
hand of death is on -him,—cold, clay-cold is its 
touch! he is breathing his laſt—Oh murdered 
Delvile ! maſſacred huſband of my heart ! groan 
not ſo piteouſly ! fly to him, and weep over him | 
—fly to him and pluck the poniard from his 
wounded boſom l' 

Oh ſounds of anguiſh and horror l' cried the 
melted moraliſt, tears running quick down his 
rugged cheeks ; © melancholy indeed is this fight, 


humiliating to mortality! ſuch is human ſtrength, 


ſuch human felicity !|!—- weak as our 3 
frail as our guilty natures I 

* Ah,” cried fhe, more wildly, © no one will 
fave me now ! I am married, and no one will liſ- 
ten to me |! ill were the auſpices under which I 


gave my hand! Oh it was a work of darkneſs, 


unacceptable and offenſive ! it has been ſealed, 
therefore, with blood, and to-morrow it will be 
ſigned with murder 5 

© Poor diſtracted creature l' exclaimed he, thy 
pangs I have felt, but thy innocence I have for- 
feited !---my own wounds bleed afreſh, ——my 
own brain threatens new frenzy. 

Then, ſtarting up, Good woman, he added, 
c kindly attend her, I will ſeek out her friends, 


put her into bed, comfort, ſooth, compoſe her.— 


1 will come to you 8 and as ſoon as 1 
can. 

He then hurried away. 

O hour of joy l' cried Cecilia, © he is gone 
to reſcue him] O bliſsful moment! he will yet 
be ſnatched from laughter ! .. 


The woman loſt not an inſtant in obeying the 
orders ſhe had received; ſhe was put into bed, 
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and nothing was neglected, as far as ſhe had pow- 
er and thought, to give a look of decency and at- 
tention to her accommodation. 

He had not left them an hour, when Mary, the 
maid who had attended her from Suffolk, came 
to enquire for her lady. Albany, who was now 
wandering over the town in fearch of ſome of her 
friends, and who entered every houſe where he 
imagined ſhe was known, had haſtened to that of 
Mrs. Hill the firſt of any, as he was well acquaint- 
ed with her obligations to Cecilia ? there, Mary 
herſelf, by the directions which her lady had 
given Mrs. Belfield, had gone? and there in the 
utmoſt aſtoniſhment and uneaſineſs, had con- 
tinued, till Albany brought news. of her. 

She was ſurpriſed and afflicted beyond meaſure, 
not only at the ſtate of her mind, and her health, 
but to find her in a bed and an apartment ſo 
unſuitable to her rank of life, and ſo different to 
what ſhe had ever been accuſtomed. She wept 
bitterly while ſhe enquired at the bed- ſide how 
her lady did, but wept ſtill more, when, with- 
out anſwering, or ſeeming to know her, Cecilia 
ſtarted up, and called out, I, muſt be removed 
this moment ! I muſt go to St. James's-ſquare, — 
if I ſtay an inſtant longer, the paſſing-bell will 
toll, and then how ſhall I be} in time for the fu- 
neral ? | 

Mary, alarmed and 3 turned haſtily from 
her to the woman of the houſe, who calmly ſaid, 
the lady was only in a raving fit, and muſt not be 
minded. 

Extremely frightened. at this intelligence, ſhe. 
entreated her to be quiet and lie ſtill. But Ce- 
cilia grew. iuddenly ſo violent, that force only 
could keep her from riſing? and Mary, unuſed 
to diſpute her e were to PEN. ; 
them. 
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Mrs. Wyers now in her turn oppoſed in vain; 
Cecilia was peremptory, and Mary, became impli- 
cit, and, though not without much difficulty, ſhe 
was again dreſſed in her riding habit. This ope- 
ration over, ſhe moved towards the door, the tem- 
porary ſtrength of delirium giving her a hardineſs 
that combated fever, illneſs, Raste, and feebleneſs. 
Mary, however averſe and fearful, aſſiſted her, 
and Mrs. Wyers, compelled by the obedience of 
Her own fervant, went before them to order a 
chair. 55 | 

Cecilia, however, felt her weakneſs when ſhe 
attempted to move down ſtairs; her feet tottered, 
and her head became dizzy; ſhe leaned it againſt 
Mary, who callec᷑ aloud for more help, and made 
her fit down till it came. Her reſolution, how- 
ever, was not to be altered; a ſtubborneſs, whol- 
ly foreign to her genuine character, now made 
her ſtern and poſitive; and Mary, who thought 
her ſubmiſſion indiſpenſable, cried, but did not 
— v. beers hw ip prob 

"Mr. ard Mrs: Wers both came up to aſſiſt in 
Niſpporting her, and Mr. Wyers offered to carry 
ker in his arms; but ſſie would not conſent; 
when the' came to the! bottom of the ſtairs, her 
head grew worſe, fhe again leant it upon Mary, 
bit Mr! Wyers was obliged to hold them both. 
She ſtill, however, was firm in her determination, 
aud was making another effort to proceed, "when 
Delvile ruſhed Haſtily into the ſo . 


1 


"He hall jnſt encotntered Albany; who know 


ing his acquaintance, though ignorant of his mar- 
455 th Cecilia, had informed him Where to 

He was going to mäke enquiry if he was come 

to tlie right houſe, when he perceived her, —fee- 


ble, Making, leaning upon one perſon, and half- 


carried by another he ſtarted back, ſtagger- 
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ed, gaſped for breath, but finding they were 
proceeding, advanced with trepidation, furiouſly 
calling out, Hold ! ſtop |! what is it you are 
doing? Monſters of ſavage barbarity, are you 
murdering my wife? 

The well known voice no ſooner ſtruck the 
ears of Cecilia, than inſtantly recollecting it. ſhe 
ſcreamed, and, in ſuddenly endeayouring to ipring 
forward, fell to the ground. 

Delvile had vehemently advanced to catch her 
in his arms and fave her fall, which her unexpec- 
ted quickneſs had prevented her attendants from 
doing; but the ſight of her changed complexion, 
and the wildneſs of her eyes and air, again made 
him ſtart, —his blood froze through his veins, and 
he ſtood looking at her, cold and almoſt petrified. 

Her own recollection of him ſeemed loſt al- 
ready ; and exhauſted by the fatigue ſhe had 
gone through in drefſi ing and coming down ſtairs, 
ſhe remained till and quiet, forgetting her deſign 
of proceeding, and forming no new one for re- 
turning. | 

Mary, t to whom, as to all her fellow Srv, 
the marriage of Cecilia had been known, before 
the left the country, now deſired from Delvile di- 
rections what was to be done. 


Delvile ſtarting ſuddenly at this call, from- the 


deepeſt horror into the moſt deſperate rage, fierce- 
ly exclaimed, © Inhuman wretches ! unfeelin 
execrable wretches, what is it you have done to her? 


how came ſhe hither ?—— who brought her ? 


who dragged her ?—by what infamous uſage has 
ſhe-been ſunk into this ſtate ? 


Indeed, fir, I don't know !” cried Mary. 


«1 aſfore Jou, fir,” {aid Mrs. Wyers, © the la- 
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0 Peace * ried he, furiouſly, T Will not hear 
your falſhoods I- peace, and begone !'— 
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Then, caſting himſelf upon the ground by her 
fide, Oh my Cecilia,” he cried, © where haſt 
thou been thus long? how have I loſt thee ? 
what dreadful calamity has befallen thee ?—an- 
ſwer me, my love ! raiſe your ſweet head and 
anſwer me !—— oh ſpeak, ſay to me any 
thing 3 the bittereſt words will be mercy, to this 
ſilence P_ 

Cecilia then, ſuddenly looking up, called out 
with great quickneſs, * Who are you ? 

Who am I I cried he, amazed and affri ohted. 

I would be glad you would go away, 1 
ſhe, in a hurrying manner, * for you are 5 
unknown to me.“ 

Delvile, unconſcious of her inſanity, and at- 
tributing to reſentment this averſion and repulſe, 
haſtily moved from her, mournfully anſwering; 
© Well indeed may you diſclaim me, refuſe, all 
forgiveneſs, load me with hatred and reproach, 
and conſign me to eternal bop !'T have me- 
rited ſeverer puniſhment {tilt ; I have be- 


haved like a monſter, and I am abhorrent to 


myſelf! 

Cecilia now, half ri ing, and e him 
with mingled terror and anger, eagerly exclaim- 
ed, * if you do not mean to mangle and deſtroy 
me, begone this inſtant.” . 

„To mangle you l' repeated Delvile, ſhud- 
dering, how horrible !—but I deſerve it !—look 
not, however, ſo terrified, and J will tear my- 
ſelf away from you. Suffer me but to aſſiſt in 
removing you from this place, and I. will only 
Watch you at à diſtance, and never ſee you 
more till you permit me to approach you.” 

* Why, why,” cried Cecilia, with a look of 
perplexity end impatience, * will you not tell me 
your name, and whore you come from??? 
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© Do you not know me? ſaid he, ſtruck 
with new horror; or do you only mean. to kill 
me by. the aupſiion ; . 

Vo you bring me any meſſage from Mr. 
Monckton?2 

From Mr. Monckton !—noz but he lives 
and will recover.” 

I thought you had been Mr. Monckton 
yourſelf. 

Too cruel, yet juſtly cruel Crete is then 
Pelvile utterly renounced ? the guilty, the un- 
happy Delvile ! —is he caſt off for ever? have you 
driven him wholly from your heart? do you 
deny, him even a place in your remembrance ? 

Is your name, then, Delvile "1 

© Owrtatis it you mean is it me or my 
name you thus diſowu ? 

Tis a name, cried ſhe, ſitting up, 1 Welt 
remember to. have heard, and once I loved it, 
and three times I called upon it in the dead of 
night. And when I was cold, and wretched, I 
cheriſhed it; and: when I was abandoned and 
left alone, I repeated i it and ſung to it.” of 
Fa; All-gracious powers ! cried Delvile, her 
reaſon | is utterly gone | P And, haſtily riſing, he 
deſperately added, © what is death to this blow? 
Cecilia, I am content to part with thee P 

Mary now, and Mrs. Wyers, poured upon him- 
- eagerly an account of her. illneſs, and inſanity, 
her deſire. of removal, and their inability to con- 
troul her 

Delvile, however, made n no anſwer; he ſcarce 
heard them: the deepeſt deſpair took poſſeſſion of 
his mind, and rooted to the ſpot where he ſtood, 
he contemplated in dreadful ſtillneſs the fallen 
and altered object of his beſt hopes and affecti- 
ons; h in her faded ele and weakened: 
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frame, his agonizing terror read the quick 415 


— 


> committing her 


pending deſtruction of all his earthly happineſs 

the ſight was too much for his fortitude, and 
almoſt for his underſtanding; and when his woe 
became utterable, he wrung his hands, and 


groaning aloud, called out, Art thou gone ſo 


Joon my wife 110 Cecilia? have 1 loſt. thee 
already a 


Cecilia, with utter enable to hat was 


paſſing, now. ſuddenly,” and with a rapid yet 


continued motion, turned her head from ſide to 


fide, her eyes wildly glaring yu re re- 


garding . 


Dreadful! dreadful I»; erke Delvile, 


« what 4 ſight 1 is this le and turning from ber 
to the people of the houſe; he ow! aid, N Why 
is ſhe here upon the floor? coul 

allow her a bed? Who abe her? Who 
waits upon her ? Why has nobody ſent for help ?— 
Don't anſwer me,—I will not hear you, fly this 


moment for a N os bring 
ige -es all you can find l“ 3-1: 2 9 8 


Then, ſtill looking from Geil, whoſe galt i 
he could no longer? Kipport, he conſulted With | 
Mary whither he mould be conveyed:: and, 2s 
the night was far advanced, and no place was 
prepared for her elſewherè, they foon agreed | 


that ſhe could only be removed up ſtairs. 


Delvile now attempted to carry her in his 
ee; but trembling and unſteady, he hack not 
| irengthto ſuſtain her; yet not enduring - to be- . 
+ hold the helpleſſneſs Re could not aſfiſt, he 
conjured time to be carkful and gentle, "rind; 
to their Tull, ran out hiinſelf 
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for a phyſician. ny 
Cecilia reſiſted them with. he: moſt power, 


ou not even 


ee r not e hee” He bee] dine Aver- 


rin 
to 
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ring ſhe had received intelligence they meant 
to entomb her with Mr. Monckton. 

They put her, however, to bed, but her raving 
grew ſtill more wild and inceſſant. 

Delvile ſoon returned with a phyſician, but 


had not courage to attend him to her room. 


He waited for him at the foot of the ſtairs, 


where, haſtily ſtopping him, Well, fir, he 


cried, is it not all over? is it not impoſſible 
ſhe can live? | 

© She is very ill, indeed, fir,” 1 anſwered, 
© but 1 have given directions which perhaps 


Perhaps! interrupted Delvile, ſhuddering; 


© do not {tab me with ſuch a word! [ 


She is very delirious,” he continued, but as her 


fever is very high, that is not ſo material. If the 


orders I have given take effect, and the fever 


is got under, all the reſt will be well of courſe.” 


He then went away; leaving Delvile as much 


thunderſtruck by anſwers ſo alarming, as if he had 


conſulted him in full hope, and without even 


ſuſpicion of her danger. 
The moment he recovered from this ſhock, 
he flew out of the houſe for more advice. 


He returned and brought with him two Phy- 


ſicians. 


They confirmed the directions already giren, 
but would pronounce nothing dec ciively of her. 


ſituation, _ 


Delwile, half mad with the acuteneſs of his 


miſery, charged them all with want of ſkill, 


and wrote "inſtautly into the country for Dr. s 


L 5 ſter. 


He went out bimſelf 1 in ſearch of a meſſen-. 


ger to ride off expreſs, though it was midnight, 
with his letter; and then, returning, he was 


haſtening to her room, but, while yet at the 
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door, hearing her till raving, his horror con- 
quered his eagerneſs, and, hurrying down ſtairs, 
he ſpent the remnant of the long and ſeemingly 


_ endleſs night in the ſhop. 


* 
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MANWRHILE Cecilia went through very 
ſevere diſcipline, ſometimes ſtrongly oppoſing it, 
at other times ſcarce ſenſible what was done to 
| VR 3 : 70 
The whole of the next day paſſed in much the 
ſame manner, neither did the next night bring 
any viſible alteration. She had now nurſes and 
attendants even more than ſufficient, for Del- 
vile had no relief but from calling in more help. 


His terror of again ſeeing her, encreaſed with his. 


forbearance; the interview which had already paſſed 
had almoſt torn him aſunder, and lofing all cou- 
rage for attempting to enter her room, he now 
ſpent almoſt all his time upon the ſtairs which 
led to it. Whenever ſhe was. ſtill, he ſeated him- 
ſelf at her chamber door, where, if he could 
hear her breathe or move, a ſudden hope of her 
recovery gave to him a momentary extaſy that 
recompenced all his ſufferings. But the inſtant 
ſhe ſpoke, unable to bear the ſound of ſo loved 
a voice uttering nothing but the incoherent rav- 
ings. of lightheadedneſs, he haſted down ſtairs, 
and flying out of the houſe, walked in the neigh- 


bouring ſtreets, till he could again gather cou- 
rage, to enquire or to liſten how ſhe went on. 
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The following morning, however, Dr. Lyſter 
came, and every hope revived. He flew to 
embrace him, told him inſtantly his marriage with 
Cecilia, and beſought him by ſome ſuperior ef- 
fort of his extraordinary abilities to ſave him the 
diſtraction of her loſs. 

© My good friend,” cried the worthy Doctor, 
© what is this you aſk of me ? and how can this 
poor young lady herſelf want advice more than 
you do? Do you think theſe able phyſicians ac- 
tually upon the ſpot, with all the experience of 
full practice in London to aſſiſt their ſkill, want 
a petty Doctor out of the country to come and 
teach them what is right ?” 

* I have more reliance upon you,” cried Del- 
vile, © than upon the whole faculty; come, there- 
fore, and preſcribe for her,—-take ſome ne- 
courſe.— 

Impoſſible, my good Sir, impoſſible I muſt 
not loſe my wits from vanity, becauſe you have 
loſt yours from affliction, I could not refuſe to 
come to you when you wrote to me with ſuch 
urgency, and I will now go and ſee the young 
lady, as a friend, with all my heart. I am ſorry 
for you at my ſoul, Mr. Mortimer! She is a 
lovely young creature, and has an underſtanding, 
for her years and ſex, unequalled.” 

Never mention her to me!” cried the impa- 
tient Delvile, I cannot bear it! Go up to her, 
dear Doctor, and if you want a conſultation, 
ſend if you pleaſe,' for every phyſician in town.” 

Dr. Lyſter defired only that thoſe who had 
already attended might be ſummoned ; and then, 
giving up to his entreaties the accuſtomed ceremo= 
nial of waiting for them, he went to Cecilia. 

Delvile did not dare accompany him ; and ſo 
well was he acquainted with his plainneſs and 
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ſincerity, that though he expected his return with 


eagerneſs, he no ſooner heard him upon the ſtairs, 


than fearing to know his opinion, he haſtil 
ſnatched up his hat, and ruſted vehetaratly 
out of the houſe to avoid him. 

He continued to walk about the fiteets, till 
even the dread of ill news was lets horrible to him 
than this voluntary ſuſpenſe, and then he return- 
ed to the houſe. | 

He found Dr. Lyſter in a ſmall back parlour, 
which Mrs. Wyers, finding ſhe ſhould now be 
well paid, had appropriated for Delvile's uſe. 

Delvile, putting his hand upon the Doctor's: 
ſhoulder, ſaid, Well, my dear Doctor Lyſter, 
you, fill I hope —— 

4 would 1 could make you eafy !* inter- 
rupted the Doctor; yet, if you are ratio- 
nal, one comfort, at all events, I can give you; 
the criſis ſeems approaching, and either ſhe will 
recover, or before to-morrow morning.! 

Don't go on, Sir!“ cried Delvile, with 
mingled rage and horror, I will not have her 
days limited ! I ſent not for you to give me 
ſuch an account !? 


And again he flew out of the honſe, leaving 


Dr. Lyſter unaffectedly concerned for him, and 
too kind-hearted and too wiſe to be offended at 
the injuſtice of immoderate forrow. 

In a few minutes, however, from the effect 
rather of deſpair than philoſophy, Delvile grew 
more compoled, and waited upon Dr. Lyſter 


to apologize for his behaviour. He received his 


hearty forgiveneſs, and prevailed upon him to 
continue in town till the whole was decided. 

About noon, Cecilia, from the wildeſt ramb- 
ling and moſt perpetual agitation, funk ſuddenly 
into a ſtate of ſuch utter inſenſibility, that ſhe 


. 


appeared unconſcious even of her exiſtence; and 
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but that ſhe breathed, ſhe might already have 
paſſed for being dead. | 

When Delvile heard this, he could no longer 
endure even his poſt upon the ſtairs z he ipent his 
whole time in wandering about the ſtreets, or 
ſtopping in Dr. Lyſter's parloar to enquire if all 
was over. | 

That humane phyſician, not more alarmed at 
the danger of Cecilia, than grieved at the ſituation 
of Delvile, thought the preſent fearful criſis at 
leaſt offered an opportunity of reconciling him 
with his father. He waited, therefore, upon that 
gentleman in St. James's-{quare, and openly in- 
formed him of the dangerous ſtate of Cecilia, and 
the miſery of his ſon. 

Mr. Delvile, though he would gladly, to have 
anulled an alliance he held diſgracetul to his fa- 
mily, have received intelligence that Cecilia was no 
more, was yet extremely diſconcerted to hear of 
ſufferings to which his own refuſal of an aſylum 
he was conſcious had largely contributed; and af- 
ter a haughty ſtruggle between tenderneſs and 
wrath, he begged the advice of Dr. Lyiter how 
his ſon might be drawn from ſuch a ſcene. 

Dr. Lyſter, who well knew Delvile was too de- 
ſperate to be tractable, propoſed ſurpriſing him in- 
to an interview by their returning together : Mr. 
Delvile, however apprehenſive and relenting, con- 
ceded moſt unwillingly to a meaſure he held he. 
neath him, and, when he came to the ſhop could 
ſcarce be perſuaded to enter it. Mortimer, at 
that time, was taking a ſolitary ramble ; and Dr. 
Lyſter, to complete the work he had begun of 
ſubduing the hard pride of his father, contrived,” 
under pretence of waiting for him, to conduct 
him to the room of the invalide. 

Mr. Delvile, who knew not whither he was 


going, at firſt ſight of the bed and the attendants, 


y 
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was haſtily retreating; but the changed and livid 


face of Cecilia caught his eye, and, ſtruck with 
ſudden conſternation, he involuntarily ſtopt. 

ook at the poor young lady,“ cried Dr. 
Lyſter; © can you wonder a ſight ſuch as this 
us make Mr. Mortimer forget every thing 
elſe 1” 

She was wholly inſenſible, but perfectly quiet; 
ſhe ſeemed to diſtinguiſh nothing, and neither 
ſpoke nor moved. i 

Mr. Delvile regarded her with the utmoſt hor- 
ror: the refuge he ſo implacably refuſed her on 
the night when her intellects were diſordered, he 
would now gladly have offered at the expence of 
almoſt ſimilar ſufferings, to have relieved himſelf 
from thoſe riſing pangs which called him author 
of this ſcene of woe. His pride, his pomp, his 
ancient name, were now {ſunk in his eſtimation; 
and while he conſidered himſelf the deſtroyer of 
this unhappy young creature he would have fa- 


crificed them all to have called himſelf her pro- 


tector. Little is the boaſt of inſolence when it is 
analyſed by the conſcience! bitter is the agony of 
ſelf-reproach, where miſery follows hardneſs of 
heart! yet, when the firſt painful aſtoniſhment 
from her ſituation abated, the remorſe ſhe excited 
being far ſtronger than the pity, he gave an angry 
glance at Dr. Lyſter for betraying him into ſuch a 
ſight, and haſtily left the room. | 

Delvile, who was now impatiently waiting to 
ſee Dr. Lyſter in the little par our, a armed at the 
ſound of a new ftep upon the ſtairs, came out to 
enquire who had been admitted. When he ſaw 
his father, he ſhrunk back; but Mr. Delvile, no 
longer ſupported by pride, and unable to recover 
from the ſhock he had juſt received, caught him 
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in his arms, and ſaid O come home to me my 
ſon ! this is a place to deſtroy you !? 

Ah, Sir,” cried Delvile, think not, of me 
now yon muſt ſhew me no kindneſs; I am not 
in a ſtate to bear it!“ And, forcibly breaking from 
him, he hurried out of the houſe. 

Mr. Delvile, all the father awakened in his bo- 
ſom, ſaw his departure with more dread than an- 
ger; and returned himſelf to St. James s-{quare, 
tortured with parental fears, and ſtung by per- 
ſonal remorſe, lamenting his own inflexibility, and 
purſued by the pale image of Cecilia. 

She was ſtill in this unconſcious. ſtate, and ap- 
parently as free from ſuffering as from enjoy- 
ment, when, a new voice was ſuddenly heard 
without, exclaiming, Oh where is ſhe ? where 
is ſhe ? where is my dear Miſs Beverley ? and 
Henrietta Belfield ran wildly into the room. 

The advertiſement in the news-papers had at 
once brought her to town, and directed her to 
the houſe : the mention that the loſt lady zalked 
much of a perſon by the name of Delvile, ſtruck 
her inſtantly to mean Cecilia; the deſcription 


correſponded with this idea, and the account of 


the dreſs confirmed it: Mr. Arnott, equally 
terrified with herſelf, had therefore lent her his 


chaiſe to learn the truth of this conjecture, and 


ſne had travelled all night. 5 

Flying up to the bed fide, © Who is this?“ 
ſhe cried © this is not Miſs Beverley?“ and 
then ſcreaming with unreſtrained horror, Oh 
rand ©, | mercy ;* ſhe called out, yes, it is in- 
deed | and nobody would know her l- her own 
mother would not think her her child P | 

© You muſt come away, Miſs Belfield,” ſaid 
Mary, you muſt indeed, — the doctors all ſay my 
lady muſt not be diſturbed. ; 

: Who ſhall take me away ?“ cried ſhe, angri- 
ly, nobody, Mary ! not all the doctors in the 
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world! Oh ſweet Mifs Beverley ! I will lie down 
by your fide, -- I will never quit you while you 
live,—and I wiſh, I wiſh I could die to fave your 
precious life! 1 
Then leaning over her, and wringing her 
hands, © Oh I ſhall break my heart,“ ſhe cried, 
© to {ec her in this condition ! Is this the ſo ha 
py Miſs Beverley, that I thought every body born 
to give joy to? the Miſs Beverley that ſeemed 
queen of the whole world | yet ſo good and fo 
gentle, ſo kind to the meaneſt perſon ! excuſing 
every body's faults but her own, and telling them 
how they might mend, and trying to make them 
as good as herſelf l- Oh who would know her | 
what have they done to you, my beloved Mil. 
Beverley ? how have they altered and disfigured 
you in this wicked and barbarous manner? 
In the midſt of this ſimple yet pathetic teſti- 
mony, to the worth and various excellencies of 
Cecilia, Dr. Lyſter came into the room. The 
women all flocked around him, except Mary, to 

vindicate themſelves from any ſhare in permitting 
this new comer's entrance and behaviour; but 
Mary only told him who ſhe was, and ſaid, that if 
her lady was well enough to know her, there was 
nobody ſhe was certain ſhe would have been 10 
glad to ſee. | | 

© Young lady, faid the doctor, I would ad- 
viſe you to walk into another room till you are 2 

little more compoled.” 
_ © Every body, I find, is for hurrying me away; 
cried the ſobbing Henrietta, whoſe honeſt heart 
ſwelled with its own affectionate integrity; © but 
they might all ſave themſelves the trouble, for go 
I will not! | 
This is very wrong, ſaid the doctor, and 

muſt not be ſuffered: do you call it friendſhip to 
come about a ſick perſon in this manner? 
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© Oh my Miſs Beverley!? cried Henrietta, do 
you hear how they all upbraid me ? how they all 
want to force me away from you, and to hinder 
me even from looking at you | Speak for me, 
ſweet lady! ſpeak for me yourſelf ! tell them the 
poor Henrietta will not do you any harm; tell 
them ſhe only wiſhes juſt to fit by you, and to ice 
you !—T will hold by this dear hand, —I will cling 
to it till the laſt minute; and you will not, I 
know you will not, give orders to have it taken 
away from me Þ 

Dr. Lyſter, though his own good nature was 
much affected by this fond ſorrow, now half an- 
grily repreſented to her the impropriety of in- 
dulging it: but Henrietta, unuſed to diſzuiſe or 
repreſs her feelings, grew only the more violent, 
the more ſhe was convinced of Cecilia's danger: 
© Oh look but at her, ſhe, exclaimed, © and take 
me from her if you can | ſee how her ſweet eyes 
are fixed ! look but what a change in her com- 
plexion !---She does not ſee me, ſhe does not know 
me,-——ſhe does not hear me ! her hand 
ſeems quite lifeleſs already, her face is all fallen 
away Oh that I had died twenty deaths before 
I had lived to ſee this fight poor wretched Hen- 
rietta, thou haſt-now no friend left in the world! 
thou mayſt go and lie down in ſome core 
ner. and no one will come and lay to thee a word 
of comfort! 

This muſt not be !' ſaid Dr. Lyſter, you 
muſt take her away.” 

© You ſhall not!” * ſhe, deſperately, © I 
will ſtay with her till the has breathed her laſt, 
and I will ſtay with her till longer ! and if. mie 
was to {peak to you at this moment, ſhe would 
tell you that ſhe choſe it. She loved the poor 
Henrietta, and loved to have her near her; and 


ennie 
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when ſhe was ill, and in much diſtreſs, ſhe never 
once bid me leave her room. Is it not true, my 
ſweet Miſs Beverley? do you not know it to be 


true? Oh look not ſo dreadfully! turn to your 
unhappy Henrietta; ſweeteſt, beſt of ladies! will 


you not ſpeak to her once more? will you not ay 
to her one ſingle word? © | 


Dr. Lyſter now grew very angry, and telling 


her ſuch violence might have fatal conſequences, 
frightened her into more order, and drew her a- 
way himſelf, He had then the kindneſs to go 


with her into another room, where, when her 


firſt vehemence was ſpent, his remonſtrances and 
reaſoning brought her to a ſenſe of the danger ſhe 
might occaſion, and made her promiſe not to re- 
turn to the room till ſhe had gained ſtrength to 
beter. 

When Dr. Lyſter went again to Delvile, he 


found him greatly alarmed by his long ſtay; he 


communicated to him briefly what had paſſed, 
and counſelled him to avoid encreaſing his on 
grief by the ſight of what was ſuffered by this un- 
guarded and ardent girl. Delvile readily aſſent- 
ed, for the weight of his own woe was too heavy 
to bear any addition. 

Henrietta now, kept in n by Dr. Lyſter, 
contented herſelf with only ſitting upon the bed, 
without attempting to ſpeak, and with no other 
employment than alternately looking at her ſick 
friend, and covering her ſtreaming eyes with her 


handkerchief ; from time to time quitting the. 
room wholly, for the relief of ſobbing at liberty 


„ 


and aloud in another. 
But, in the evening, while Delvile and Dr. Lyſ- 
ter were taking one of their melancholy rambles, 


a a new ſcene was acted in the apartment of the {till 
ſenſeleſs Cecilia. Albany ſuddenly made his en- 


trance into it, accompanied by three . two 
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girls and one boy, from the age of four to fix, 
neatly dreſſed, clean, and healthy. 

© See here 1 cried he, as he came in, fee here 
what I have brought ork raiſe, raiſe your languid 
head, and look this way! you think me rigid, 
an enemy to pleaſure, auſtere, harſh, and a forbid- 
der of joy: look at this ſight, and ſee the contrary! 
who ſhall bring you comfort, joy, pleaſure, like 
this? three innocent children, clothed and fed by 
your bounty 

Henrietta and Mary, who both knew him well, 
were but ittle ſurpriſed at any thing he ſaid or. did, 
and the nurſes preſumed not to interfere but by 
| whiſpers. 

Ceciiia, however, abr ved nothing that paſſed; 
and Albany, ſomewhat aſtoniſhed, approached 
nearer to the bed ; * Wilt thou not ſpeak ? ? he cried. 

„She can't, Sir ſaid one of the women; the 
has been ſpeechleſs many hours.” 

The air of triumph with which he had entered 
the room was now changed into diſappointment and 
conſternation. For ſome minutes he thoughtfully 
and ſorrowfully contemplated her, and then, with 
a deep ſigh, faid, How will the poor rue this day !? 

Then turning to the children, who, awed by this 
ſcene, were quiet from terror, Alas, he faid ! 
ye helpleſs babes, ye know not what you have loſt: 
preſumptuouſly we came; unheeded wemuſtreturn! 
I brought you to be ſeen by your benefactreſs, but 
ſhe is going where ſhe will find many ſuch.” 

He then led them away; but ſuddenly coming 
back, I may ſee her, perhaps, no more! ſhail 1 
not, then; pray for her? Great and awful is the 
change ſhe is making; what are human revolutions, 
how' pitiful, how inſignificant, compared with it? 
—— Come, little babes, come; with gifts has ſhe 


often bleſſed 2 with wiſhes bleſs her! Come, let 
Vor. III. 
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us kneel round her; let us all pray for her toge- 
ther; lift up your innocent hands, and for all of 
you-I will ſpeak,” 

He then made the children obey his injunctions, 
and having knelt himſeif, while Henrietta and 
Mary inſtantly did the ſame, © Sweet flower!“ he 
cried, © untime'y cropt in years, yet in excellence 
mature! early decayed in miſery, yet fragrant in 
innocence | Gentle be thy exit, for unſullied have 
been thy days; brief be thy pains, for few have 
been thy offences! Look at her, {weet babes, and 
bear her in your remembrance z often will I viſit 
you and revive the ſo!emn ſcene. Look at her ye, 
alſo, who are nearer to your end—Ah! vill you 
bear it like her !? 
le pauſed; and the nurſes and Mrs. Wyers, 
Nruck by this call, and moved by the general ex- 
ample, crept to the bed, and dropt on their knees, 
almoſt involuntarily. | 

« She departs, reſumed Albany, the envy of 
the world! while yet no guilt had ſeized her ſoul, 
and no remorſe had marred her peace. She was the 
hand-maid of charity, and pity dwelt in her boſom! 
her mouth was never opened but to give comfort; 
her footſteps were followed by bleſſings! O happy 
in purity, be thine the ſong of triumph! ſoftly 
ſhalt thou ſink to temporary ſleep, ——ſublimely 
malt thou riſe to life that wakes for ever 

He then got up, took the children by their little 
hands, and went A 


LES 
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Ds. Lyfter and Delvile met them at the entrance 
into the houſe. Extremely alarmed leſt Cecilia had 
received any diſturbance, they both haſtened up 
ſtairs, but Delvile proceeded only to the door. He 
ſtopt there and liſtened ; but all was filence : the 
prayers of Albany had ſtruck an awe into every one; 
and Dr. Lyſter ſoon returned to tell him there was 
no alteration in his patient. 

© And he has not diſturbed her! ?” cried Delvile. 

© No, not at all.” 

I think, then, faid hol advancing, though 
trembling, I will yet ſee her once more. 

© No, no, Mr. Mortimer, cried the Doctor, 
© why ſhould you give -yourſelf fo unneceſſary a 
ſhock ?? 
„The ſhock, anſwered he, © is over — 
me, however, is there any chance I may hurt 
ber? 

I believe not; I do not think, juſt now, ſhe 
will perceive you. 

© Well, then, —I may grieve, perhaps, hereaf- 
ter, that once more—that one glance! He 
ſtopt, irreſolute: the doctor would again have 
diſſuaded him, but, after a little heſitation, he aſ- 

ſured him he was prepared for the worſt, and for- 
ced himſelf into the room. 

When again however, he beheld Cecilia, - ſenſe- 
leſs, ſpeechleſs, motionleſs, her features void of all 
expretion , her cheeks without colour, her eyes 

2 


without meaning, ——- he ſhrunk Gi the ſight, he 
leant upon Dr. Lyſter, and almoſt groaned aloud. 
The doctor would have conducted him out of the 
apartment; but recovering from this firſt agony,jhe 
turned again to view her, and caſting his eyes, fer- 
vently ejaculated, « Oh merciful powers! Take, 
or deſtroy her ! let her not linger thus, rather let 
me loſe her for ever! Oh far rather would 1 
ſee her dead, than in this dreadful condition!!! 
Then advancing to the bed fide, and yet more 
earneſtly looking at her, I pray not now, he 
cried, * for thy life! inhumanly as I have treated 
| thee, I am not yet ſo hardened as to wiſh thy miſe- 
ry lengthened: no; quick be thy reſtoration, or 


ſhort as pure thy paſſage to- eternity | —- Oh 


my Cecilia | lovely, however altered | ſweet even 
in the arms of death and inſanity ! and dearer to 
my tortured heart in this calamitous Nate, than in 
all thy pride of health and beauty 

He ſtopt, and turned from her, yet could not tear 
himſelf away; he came back, he again looked at 
her, he hung over her in anguiſh unutterable; he 
kiſſed each burning hand, he folded to his boſom her 


feeble form, and, recovering his ſpeech, though 


almoſt burſting with ſorrow, faintly articulated, 
© Is all over? no ray of reaſon left? no knowledge 
of thy wretched Delvile ?—no, none! the hand of 
death is on her, and the is utterly gone !--- ſweet, 
ſuffering excellence] loved, loſt, expiring Cecilia! 
ut I will not repine ! l peace and kindred an- 


gels are watching to receive thee, and if thou art 


- parted from. thyſelf, it were impious to lament 
thou ſhouldſt be. parted from me.—— Yet in thy 
tomb will be depoſited all that to me could render 
exiſtence ſupportable, every frail chance of happi- 
neſs, every ſuſtaining hope, and all alleviation of 
ſorrow |- 


Dr. Lyſter now again approaching, thought he 
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perceived ſome change in his patient, and peremp- 
torily forced him away from her; then returning 
himſelf, he found that her eyes were ſhut, and 
ſhe was dropt faſt afleep. _ 

This was an omen the moſt favourable he could 
hope. He now leated himſelf by the bedſide, and 
determined not to quit her till the expected criſis 
was paſt. He gave the ſtricteſt orders for the 
whole houſe to be kept quiet, and ſuffered no one 
in the room either to ſpeak or move. 

Her ſleep was long and heavy; yet, when ſhe 
awoke her ſenſibility was evidently returned. She 
ſtarted, ſuddenly raiſed her head from the pillow, 
looked round her, and called out, where am I 
now? 

Thank Heaven P cried Henrietta, and was 
ruſhing forward, when Dr. Lyſter, by a ſtern and 
angry look, compelled her again to take her ſeat. 

He then ſpoke to her himſelf, enquired how ſhe 
did, and found her quite rational. . 
| Henrietta, who now doubted not her perfect re- 

covery, wept as violently for joy as ſhe had before 
wept for grief; and Mary in the ſame belief, ran 
inſtantly to Delvile, eager to carry to him the firſt 
tidings that her miſtreſs had recovered her reaſon. _ 

Delvile, i in the utmoſt emotion, then returned 
to the chamber; but ſtood at ſome diſtance from 
| the bed, nd. Dr. Lyſter s permiſſion to ap- 
proach it. 

Cecilia was quiet and compoſed, her recollection 
ſeemed reſtored, and her intellects ſound: but ſhe 
was faint and weak, and contentedly ſilent, to avoid 
the effort of ſpeaking. 

Dr. Lyſter encouraged this ſtillneſs, and ſuffered 
not any one, not even Delvile, to advance to her: 
After a ſhort time, however, ſhe again, and very 
calmly, began to talk to him. She now firſt Knew 
| . 


him, and ſeemed much ſurpriſed by his attendance. 
She could not tell, ſhe ſaid, what of late had hap- 
pened to her, nor could gueſs where ſhe was, or 
by what means ſhe came into ſuch . a place. Dr. 
Lyſter deſired her at preſent not to think upen the 
ſubject, and promiſed her a full account of every 
thing, when ſhe was ſtronger, and more fit for con- 
verſing. 

This for a while ſilenced her. But, after a ſhort 
pauſe, Tell me,“ ſhe ſaid, © Dr. Lyſter, have I 
no friend in this place but you ?? Tes, yes, you 
have ſeveral friends here,“ anſwered the Doctor, 
only I keep them in order, leſt they ſnould hur- 
ry or diſturb you.” 

She ſremed much vleaſed by this ſpeech 3 but 
ſoon after . ſaid, Lou muſt not, Doctor, keep 
them in order much longer, for the fight of them, 
I think, would much revive me.” 

* Ah, Miſs Beverley l' cried Henrietta, who 
could not now reſtrain herſelf, may not I. among 
the reſt, come and ſpeak to you ? 

© Who is that? faid Cecilis, in a voice of plea- 
ſure, though 15 feeble; is it my ever-dear Hen- 
rietta? | 

O this is joy indeed * cried che, fervently 
kiſſing her checks and forehead, * joy that I never, 
never expected to have more! 

Come, come, cried Doctor Lyſter, © here's 
| enough of this; did I not do well to keep ſuch 

Joe + lh 

1 believe you did, ſaid Cecilia, faintly ſmil- 
ing; my too kind Henrietta, you muſt be more 
tran ol P 

I will, I will indeed, madam!—my dear; fear 
Miſ Beverley, I will indeed |—now once you have 
owned me, and once again J hear your ſweet vaice, 
I will do any thing, and every thing, for E am made 
happy for wy whole life? 
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Ah, ſweet Henrietta? cried Cecilia, giving her 
her hand, © you. muſt ſuppreſs theſe feelings, or 
our Doctor here will ſoon part us. But tell me, 
tet is there no one elſe that you can let me 
ſeeP | 
„ HDelvile, who had liſtened to this ſcene in the 
unſpeakable perturbation of that hope which is 
kindled from the very aſhes of deſpair, was now 
fpringing forward; but Dr. Lyſter, fearful of the 
conſequences, haftily aroſe, and with a look and 
air not to be diſputed, took hold of his arm, and led 
him out & the room. He then repreſented to him 
ſtrongly the danger of agitating or diſturbing her, 
and charged him to keep from her ſight till better 
able to bear itz aſſuring him at the ſame time that 
he might now reaſonably hope her recovery. 
| Delvile, loſt in tranſport, could make no anſwer, 
but flew into his arms, and almoſt madly embraced 
him; he then haſtened out of ſight to pour forth 
fervent thanks, and hurrying back with equal ſpeed, 
"ds embraced the Doctor, and while his manly 
eeks were burnt with tears of joy, he could not 
yet articulate the glad tumult of his ſoul. 

The worthy Dr. Lyſter, who heartily partook 
of his happineſs, again urged him to be diſcreet; 
and Delvile , no longer intractable and deſperate, 
gs concurred | in whatever he commanded. 

Lyſter, then returned to Cecilia, and to relieve 
her mind from any uneafy ſuſpenſe, talked to her 
openly of Delvile, gave her to underſtand he was 
acquainted: with her marriage, and told her he had 
prohibited their meeting till each was better able to 
ſupport it. 

Cecilia by this delay ſeemed half gratified, and 
half diſappointed; but the reſt of the phyſicians, 
who had been ſummoned upon this happy chan 5 


now appearing, the orders were yet more ſtri 
enforced for keeping her . 


a 
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She ſubmitted, therefore, peaceably ; and Del- 
Eg whoſe gladdened heart ſtill throbbed with 
ſpeechleſs rapture, contentedly watched at her 
chamber door, and obeyed implicitly whatever was 
ſaid to him. 

She now viſibly, and almoſt hourly grew better; 
and, in a ſhort time, her anxiety to know all that was 
paſt, and by what means ſhe became ſo ill, and 
confined in a houſe of which ſhe had not any know- 
ledge, obliged Dr. Lyſter to make himſelf maſter 
of theſe particulars, that he might communicate 
them to her with a calmneſs that Delvile could not 
attain. 

Delvile himſelf, happy to be ſpared the bit- 
ter taſk of ſuch a relation, informed him all he 
knew of the ſtory, and then entreated him to nar- 
rate to her alſo the motives of his own ſtrange, and 
he feared unpardonable conduct, and the ſcenes 
which had followed their parting. 

He came, he ſaid, to England, ignorant of all 

that had paſſed in his abſence, intending merely to 
wait upon his father, and communicate his marri- 
age, before he gave directions to his lawyer for the 
ſettlements and preparations which were to precede 
its further publication. He meant, alſo, to fatisfy 
himſelf, of the real ſituation of Mr. Monckton, 
and then, after an interview with Cecilia, to have 
returned to his mother, and waited at Nice till 
he might publicly claim his wife. 
Ic this purpoſe he had written in his letter, 
which he meant to have put in the Poſt- offi ce in 
London himſelf; and he had but juſt alighted from 
his chaiſe, when: he met Ralph, Cecilia's ſervant, 
in the ſtreet. 


Haſtily ſtopping him, he enquired if he had left 


| bis place? No, anſwered nk «I am only 


come up to town with my lady.“ 
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© With your lady Þ cried the aſtoniſhed Detrile, 


© is your lady then in town ?? 

© Yes, fir, ſhe is at Mrs. Belfield's.“ 

At Mrs. Belfeld's ?—is her daughter returned 
home ? 

© No, ſir, we left her in the country.“ 

He was then going on with a further account, 
but, in too much confuſion of mind to hear him, 
Delvile abruptly wiſhed him good night, and march- 
ed on himſelf towards Belfield's. 

The pleaſure with which he would have heard 
that Cecilia was ſo near to him, was totally loſt in 
his perplexity to account for her journey. Her let- 
ters had never hinted at ſuch a purpoſe, the news 
reached him only by accident, — it was ten o clock 
at night,. yet ſhe was at Belfield's though the 
ſiſter was away. though the mother was profeſſedly 
odious to her In an inſtant, all he had for- 
merly heard, all he had formerly diſrezarded, ruſn- 
ed ſuddenly upon his memory, and he began to 
believe he had been deluded, that his father was 
right, and that Belfield had ſome ſtrange and im- 
proper influence over her heart. 

The ſuſpicion was death to him; he drove it from 
him, he concluded the-whole was ſome error: his 
reaſon as powerfully as his tenderneſs vindicated her 
innocence; and thou gh he arrived at the houſe in 


much diſorder, yet he arrived with a firm perſuaſion 


of an honourable explanation, 

The door was open, a chaiſe was at it in wait - 
inz,— Mrs. Belfield was liſtening in the paſſage; , 
theſe appearances were ſtrange, and encreaſed his 

agitation. He aſked for her ſon in a voice ſcarce 
_ audible, —ſhe told him he was engaged with a lady, 
and muſt not be diſturbed. 

That fatal anſwer, at a moment ſo big with the 
moſt horrible ſurmiſes, was deciſive: furiouſly, | 
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therefore, he forced himſelf paſt her, and opened 
the door but when he ſaw them together, 
the reſt of the family confeſſedly excluded, his rage 
8 to horror, and he could hardly ſupport him- 
el 
1 *D Dr. Lyfter !' he confined; © aſk of the 
ſweet creature of theſe circumſtances offer any ex- 
tenuation for the fatal jealonfy which ſeized me ? 
never by myſelf while I live will it be forgiven, 
but ſhe, perhaps, who is all ſoftnefs, all compaſſion 
and all peace, may ſome time hence think my fuffer- 
ings almoſt equal to my offence.” 
e then proceeded in his würden 


When he had fo peremptorily ordered her chaiſe 


+ to St. James's-ſquare, he went back to the houſe, 


abi deſired Belfield to walk ont with him. He 


lied, and they were both filent till they came 
offee-houfe, where they aſked for a private 
1800. The whole way they went, his heart, ſe- 
cretly ſatisfied of the purity of Cecilia, ſmote him 
for the ſituation in which he had left her; yet hav- 
ing unfortunately gone ſo far as to make his ſuſpi- 


cions apparent, he thought it neceſſary to his cha- 


racter that their abolition ſhou'd be e qually public. 
When they were alone, © Belficld, he 140, to 
obviate any imputation of impertinence in my en- 
quiries, Ideny not, hat I preſume you hive beck told 
by herfelf, that J have the neareſt intereſt in what- 
ever concerns the lady from whom we are juſt now 
parted : I muſt beg, therefore, an explicit account 
of the pur pofe of your private converſation with 
her.” 
© Mir. Detvile,” anſwered Belfield, with mingled 


 candonr and fpirit; * I am not commonly much 


diſpoſed to anſwer enquiries thus cavalierly put to 


me; yet here, as I find myſelf not the principal 
perfon concerned, I think I am bound in juſtice to 


ſpeak for the abſent who is, I aſſure you, therefore, 
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moſt ſolemnly, that your intereſt in Miſs Beverley 
I never heard but by common report, that our be- 
ing alone together was by both of us undeſi ned and 
undeſired, that the honour ſhe did our houſe in 
calling at it, was merely to acquaint my mother 
with my fiſter's removal to Mrs. Harrel's, and that 
the part which I had myſelf in her condeſcenſion, 
was ſimply to be conſulted upon a journey which 
the has in contemplation to the South of France. 
And now, fir, having given you this peaceable ſa- 
tisfaction, you will find me extremely at your {ere 
vice to offer any other | 

Delvile inſtantly held out his hand to him; 
© What you aſſert,” he ſaid * upon your honour, 
requires no ether teſtimony. Your gallantry and 
your probity are equally well known to me; with 
either, therefore, I am content, and by no means 
require the intervention of both. 

They then parted ; and now, his doubts remov- 
ed, and his punctilio ſatisfied, he flew to St. James's- 
ſquare , to entreat the forgiveneſs of Cecilia for the 
alarm he had occaſioned her, and to hear the rea- 
ſon of her ſudden journey, and change of meaſures. 
But when he came there, to find that his father, 
whom he had conluded was at Delvile Caſtle, was 
in the houſe, while Cecilia had not even enquired 
for him at the door, — Oh let me not,” he con- 
tinned, © even to myſelf, let me not trace the 
agony of that moment where to ſeek her I 
knew not, why ſhe was in London I could not di- 
vine. for what purpoſe ſhe had given the poſtilion 
a new direction I could form no idea. Yet it ap- 
peared that ſhe wiſhed to avoid me, and once more, 
in the frenzy of my diſappointment, I ſuppoſed 
Belfield a party in her concealment. Again, there- 
fore I ſought him, at his own houſe, at 
"me coffee- houſe where I had left him, invain, 
- wherever I came, I juſt miſſed him, for, hearing 
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of my ſearch, he went with equal reſtleſſneſs, from 
place to place to meet me. I rejoice we both fail- 
ed ; a repetition of my enquiries in my then irrita- 
ble ſtate, muſt inevitably have provoked the moſt 
fatal reſentment. 
I will not dwell upon the ſcenes that followed, 
Amy laborious ſearch, my fruitleſs wanderings, - 
the diſtraction of my ſuf penſe, the exceſs of my 
deſpair, even Belfield, the fiery Belfield, when ; 
I met with him the next day, was ſo much touched n 
| 
| 


by my wretchedneſs, that he bore with all my in- 
Juſtice ; feeling, noble young man ! never will I 
loſe the remembrance of his high-ſouled patience. 
And now, Dr. Lyſter, go to my Cecilia; tell 
her this tale, and try, for you have {kill ſufficient, 
to ſoften, yet not to wound her with my ſufferings. 
If then ſhe can bear to ſee me, to bleſs me with the 
ſound of her {weet voice, no longer at war with 
her intelle&s, to hold out to me her loved hand, in 
token of peace and forgiveneſs—— Oh, Dr. Lyſter! 
preſerver of my life in hers ! give to me but thac 
exquiſite moment, and every paſt * will be for 
ever obliterated !? ; 
ou mult be calmer, Sir,” ſaid 8 Doctor, 
before I make the attempt. Theſe heroics are 
mighty well for ſound health, and ſtrong nerves, 
but they will not do for an invalide.” 
He went, however, to Cecilia, and gave her this 
narration, ſuppreſſing whatever he feared would 
moſt affect her, and judiciouſly enlivening the 
whole by his ſtrictures. Cecilia was much eaſier 
for this removal of her perplexities, and, as her 
anguiſh and her terror had been ned with ren 
ſentment, ſhe had now no deſire but to reconcile 55 
Delvile with himſelf. 
Dr. Lyſter, however, by his friendly 1 
obliged her for ſome time to be content with this 
relation; but hen ſhe gow . her impatience 
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became ſtronger, and he feared oppoſition would be 
as burtful as compliance. 

Delvile, therefore was now admitted ; j yet fins 
ly and with trepidation, he advanced, terrified for 
her, and fearful of himſelf, filled with remorſe for 

the injuries ſhe had ſuſtained, and impreſſed with 
grief and horror to behold her ſo ill and altered. 

Supported by pillows, ſhe ſat almoſt upright. 
The moment ſhe {aw him, ſhe attempted to bend 
forward and welcome him, callinz out in a tone of 
pleaſure, though faintly, © Ah | deareſt Delvile |! 
is it you? but too weak for the cffort ſhe had 
made, ſhe ſunk back upon her pillow, pale, tremb- 
ling and diſordered. 

Dr. Lyſter would then have interfered to poſt- 
pone their further converſation; but Delvile was 
no longer maſter of himſelf or his paſſions: he 
darted forward, and kneeling at the bed-ſide, 
« Sweet injured excellence !* he cried, © wife of 
my heart! ſole object of my choſen affection | doſt 
thou yet live ? do I hear thy loved voice?——do I 
ſee thee again? art thou my Cecilia? and have 
I indeed not loſt thee?” then regarding her more 
fixedly, © alas,” he cried, art thou indeed my 
Cecilia! ſo pale, fo emaciated | Oh ſuffering 
angel | and couldſt thou then call upon Delvile, 
the guilty, but the heart-broken Delvile, thy 
deftroyer, thy murderer, and yet not call to exe- 
crate. him? 

Cecilia, 'extremely affected, could not utter a 
word; ſhe held out to him har hand, ſhe looked at 
him with gentleneſs and kindneſs, but tears ſtarted 
into her eyes, and trickled in large drops down der 
colourleſs checks. 

Angelic creature | cried Delvile, his own tears 
overflowing, while he preſſed to his lips the kind 
token of her pardon, can you give to me again a 
hand fo ill deſerved? can you look with with ſuch 
com paſſion on the author of your woes? on the 
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wretch, who for an inſtant could doubt the purity 
of a mind ſo ſeraphicl!C 

« Ah, Delvile! cried ſhe, a little reviving, 

think no more of what is paſt!-—-to fee you, 
— co be yours ,—drives all evil from my re- 
membrance !?_ 

© ] am not worthy this joy; cried he riſing, 
kneeling, and riſing again; I know not how to 
ſuſtain it! a forgiveneſs ſuch as this, when I 
believed you muſt hate me for ever! when re- 
pulſe and averſion were all I dared expect, 
when my own inhumanity had bereft thee of thy 
reaſon, ——when the grave, the pitileſs grave, was 
already open to receive thee,” 

Too kind, too feeling Delvile f cried the pe- 
netrated Cecilia, * relieve your loaded heart from 
| theſe bitter recollections; mine is lightened already, 
—— — lightened, 1 think, of wry ned but its 
affection for . 
0h words of nlp and extacy | 1 cried the 

enraptured Delvile, Oh partner of my life! 
friend, ſolace, darling of my boſom! that fo 
lately I thought expiring ! that I folded to my 
2 heart in the agony of eternal ſepara- 
ton — 

Come away, Sir, come away, cried Dr. Lyſ- 
ter, who now ſaw that Cecilia was greatly agita- 
ted, © I will not be anſwerable for the continnation 
of this ſcene; and taking him by the arm, he 
awakened him from his frantic rapture, by aſſuring 
him ſhe would faint , and forced him away from 
her. 

' Soon after he was gone, and Cecilia became 
more tranquil, Henrietta, who had wept with bit- 
terneſs in a corner of the room during this ſcene, 
; approached her, and with an attempted ſmile, 
though in a voice hardly audible ſaid, « Ah, Miſs 
Boverley , pon _ at laſt, then be happy Aappy 
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as all your goodneſs deſerves. And I am ſure 1 
ſhould rejoice in it if I was to die to make you hap- 
ier!“ b 
x Cecilia, who but too well knew her full mean» 
ing, tenderly embraced her, but was prevented by 
— Lyſter from entering into any diſcourſe with 
er. 

The firſt meeting, however with Delvile being 
over the ſecond was far more quiet, and in a very 
ſnort time, he would ſcarcely quit her a moment, 
Cecilia herſelf receiving from his ſight a pleaſure 
too great for denial, yet too ſerene 2 danger. 

The worthy Dr. Lyſter, finding her proſpect of 
recovery thus fair, prepared for leaving London: 
but, equally deſirous to do good out of his profeſ- 
ſion as in it, he firſt at the requeſt of Delvile, 
waited upon his father, to acquaint him with his 
preſent ſituation, ſolicit his directions for his future 
proceedings, and endeavour to negotiate a general 
reconciliation. 

Mr. Delvile, to whoſe proud heart ſocial joy could 
find no avenue, was yet touched moſt ſenſibly by 
the reſtoration of Cecilia, Neither his dignity nor 
his diſpleaſure had been able to repreſs remorſe, a 
feeling to which, with all his foibles, he had not 
been accuſtomed.” The view of her diſtraction had 
dwelt upon his imagination, the deſpondency of his- 
ſon had ſtruck him with fear and horror. He had 
been haunted by ſelf reproach, and purſued by vain 
regret; and thoſe conceſſions he had refuſed to 
tenderneſs and entreaty, he now willingly accorded 
to change repentance for tranquility. He ſent in- 
ſtantly Be his ſon, who even with tears he em- 
| braced, and felt his own peace reſtored as he pro- 
nounced his forgiveneſs. 

New, however, to kindneſs, he retained it not 
long, and a ſtranger to generoſity, he knew not how 
to make her welcome: the extinction of his re- 
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morſe abated his compaſſion for Cecilia, and when 
ſolicited to receive her, he revived the charges of 
Mr. Monckton 

Cecilia, informed of this, determined to write 
to that gentleman herſelf, whoſe long and painful 
illneſs joined to his irrecoverabie loſs of her, ſhe _ 
now hoped might prevail with him to make _ 
ration for the injuries he had done her. 


To Mr. Ra | 


I write not, Sir, to upbraid you; the woes which 
have followed your ill offices, and which you may 
ſome time hear, will render my repraaches ſuper- 
fluous. I write but to beſeech that what is paſt 
may content you ; and that, however, while I was 
ſingle, you choſe to miſrepreſent me to the Del- 
vile family, you will have ſo much honour, ſince I 
am now become one of it, as to acknowledge my 
innocence of the crimes laid to my charge. | 

In remembrance of my former long friendſhip, 
| I ſend you my good wiſhes; and in conſideration of 
my hopes from your recantation, I ſend you, Sir, 
if you think it worth your acceptance, my forgive- 
neſs. 


. . Cecil, DELviLE. 


Mr. Monckton, after many long and -painful 
ſtruggles between uſeleſs rage, and involuntary re- 
morſe, at length ſent the following anſwer. 


To Mrs. MorR TIMER . 


Thoſe ds could ever believe you 1 muſt 
have been eager to think you ſo. I meant but your 
welfare at all times, and to have ſaved you from a 
connection I never thought equal to your merit. I 
am prieved, but not ſurpriſed, to hear of your inju- 
ries; from the alliance you have formed, nothing 
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elſe could be expected: if my teſtimony to your 


innocence can, however, ſerve to mitigate them, 
I {cruple not to declare I believe it without taint. 
Delvile ſent by Dr. Lyſter this letter to his fa- 
ther, whoſe rage at the detection of the perfidy 
which had deceived him, was yet inferior to what 
he felt that his family was mentioned ſo injuriouſly. 
His conference with Dr. Lyſter was long and 
painful, but deciſive: that ſagacious and friendly 
man knew well how to work upon his paſſions, and 
ſo effectually awakened them by repreſenting the 
diſgrace of his own family from the preſent ſitua- 
tion of Cecilia, that before he quitted his houſe he 
was authoriſed to invite her to remove to it. 
When he returned from his embaſſy, he found 


Delvile in her room, and each waiting with impa- 


tience the event of his negotiation. 
The Doctor with much alacrity gave Cecilia the 
invitation with which he had been charged; but 


Delvile, jealous for her dignity, was angry and diſſa- 


tisfied his father brought it not himſelf, and ex- 
claimed with much mortification, Is this all the 
grace accorded me? 

Patience, patience, Sir, anſwered the Doctor; 
When you have thwarted any body in their firſt 
hope and ambition, do you expect they will ſend 
you their compliments and many thanks for the 
diſappointment ? Pray let the good gentleman have 
his way in ſome little matters, ſince you have ta- 
ken ſuch effectual care to put out of his reach the 
power of having it in greater. 

O far from ſtarting obſtacles,” cried Cecilia, 


© Jet us ſolicit a reconciliation with whatever con- 


ceſſions he may require. The miſery of DISO- 


BEDIENCE we have but too fatally experienced; 
and thinking as we think of filial ties and parental 


claims, how can we ever hope happineſs till n : 


and taken into favour! ? 
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© 'True, my Cecilia,” anſwered Delvile, and 
generous and condeſcending as true; and if you can 
thus ſweetly comply, I will gratefully forbear 
making any oppofition. Too much already have 
you ſuffered from the impetuoſity of my temper, 
but I will try to curb it in future by the remem- 
brance-of your injuries. 
Ihe whole of this unfortunate buſineſs,” faid 
Dr. Lyſter, has been the reſult of PRIDE and 
PREJUDICE. Your uncle the Dean, began 
it, by his arbitrary will, as if an ordinance of 
his own could arreſt the courſe of nature! and as if 


he had power to keep alive, by the loan of a 


name, a family in the male branch already ex- 
tint, Your father, Mr. Mortimer, continued it 
with the ſame ſelf-partiality, preferring the wretch- 
ed gratification of tickling his ear. with a favourite 
found, to the ſolid happineſs of his ſon with a 
rich and deſerving. wiſe. Yet this, however, 
2 if to PRIDE and PREJUDICE you 

owe your 'miſeries, ſo wonderfully is good and 
evil balanced, that to PRIDE and PREJUDICE 
you will alſo owe their termination: for all that 


I could ſay to Mr. Delvile, either of reaſoning 


or entreaty.— and I faid all I could ſuggeſt, 
and I ſuggeſted all a man need wiſh to hear, — 


Was totally thrown away, till I pointed out to him 
his oui diſgrace and having a Dice -in-law im- 


mured in theſe mean lodgings !_ 

Thus, my dear young lady, the terror which 
drove you to this houſe, and the ſufferings which 
have confined you in it, will prove 4 the event 
the ſource of your future peace: for when all 
my beſt rhetoric failed to melt — Delvile, 1 
inſtantly brought him to terms by coupling his 
name with a pawnbroker's! and he could not 
with more diſguſt hear his ſon called Mr. Bever- 
+ e. than think of his lon's wife when he hears 
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of the Three Blue Balls! Thus the ſame paſſions, 


taking but different directions do miſchièf and cure 


it alternately. 


duch, my good young friends, is the MORAI. | 


of your calamities. You have all, in my opi- 
nion, been ſtrangely at croſs purpoſes, and trifled, 
no one knows why, with the firſt bleſſings of 


life. My only hope is that now, having among 


you thrown away its luxuries, you will have 


known enough of miſery to be glad to keep its 
neceſſaries. 


This excellent man was yet prevailed upon 


by Delvile to ſtay and aſſiſt in removing the 
feeble Cecilia to St. James s-{quare. 


Henrietta, for whom Mr. Arnott's equipage and 


ſervants had ſtill remained in town, was then, 
though with much difficulty, perſuaded to go back 
to Suffolk: but Cecilia, however fond of her ſo- 
ciety, was too ſenſible of the danger and impro- 
priety of her preſent ſituation, to- receive from it 


any pleaſure. 


Mr. Delvile's reception of Cecilia was formal 


and cold: yet, as ſhe now appeared publickly in 

the character of his ſon's wife, the beſt apart- 
ment in his houſe had been prepared for her 
uſe, his domeſtics were inſtrufted to wait upon 
her with the utmoſt reſpect, and Lady Honoria 
Pemberton, who was accidentally in town, offered 
from curioſity, what Mr. Delvile accepted from 
parade, to be herſelf in St. James's-ſquare, in 


order to do honour to his . firſt 
entrance. 


When Cecilia was a little recent * hs 


ſhock of the firſt interview, and the fatigue of 
her removal, the anxious Mortimer would inſtant- 
ly have had her conveyed to her own apartment; 


but, willing to exert herſelf, and hoping to ablige 
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Mr. Delvile, ſhe declared ſhe was well able to 
remain ſome time longer in the drawing-room. 

© My good friends,” ſaid Dr. Lyſter, in the 
courſe of my long practice, I have found it 
impoſſible to ſtudy the human frame, without a 
little ſtudying the human mind; and from all that 


I have yet been able to make out, either by ob- 


ſervation, reflection, or compariſon, it ap- 
pears to me at this moment, that Mr. Mortimer 
Delvile has got the beſt wife, and that you, Sir, 
have here the moſt faultleſs daughter-in-law, that 
any huſband or any father in the three king- 
doms belonging to his M aelty can either have or 


deſire. 
Cecilia ſmiled; Mane 1 his delighted 


; concurrence; Mr. Delvile forced himſelf to make 


a f}iff inclination of the head; and Lady Honoria 


gaily exclaimed, Dr. Lyſter, when you ſay the 
beſt and the moſt faultleſs, you ſhould always 


add, the reſt of the company excepted. 


© Upon my word, cried the Doctor, I beg 


your ladyſhip's pardon; but there is à certain 


unguarded warmth comes acroſs a man now and 


then, that drives etiguette out of his head, and 


makes him ſpeak truth- before he well Eno 


where he is. 


O terrible!“ cried ſhe, © this is ſinking "REY 


er and deeper. I had hoped the town air would 


have taught you better things; but I find you 


have viſited at Delvile Caſtle till you are fit for 
no other place. 


© Whoever, Lady Honoria,” ſaid Mr. Delvile, 


much offended, * is fit for Delvile Caſtle, muſt 
be fit for every other place; though every other 
place may by no means be fit for him.” | 

© Q. yes, Sir, cried ſhe, giddily, © every poſ- 


ſible place will be fit for him, if he can once 
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bear with that. Don't you think ſo, Dr. Ly{- 
ter? | 

Why, when a man has the honour to ſee 
your ladyſhip,' anſwered he, good-humouredly, 

he is apt to think too much of the perſon, to 
care about the place. 

Come, I begin to have ſome hopes of you, 
cried ſhe, © for 1 ſee, for a Doctor, you have 
really, a very pretty notion of a compliment : 
only you have one great fault ſtill; you look the 
whole time as if you ſaid it for a joke.” 

Why, in fact, madam, when a man has 8 
a plain dealer both in word and look for upwards 
of fifty years, tis expecting too quick a reforma- 
tion to demand ductility of voice and eye from 
him at.a blow. However, give me but a little 
time and a little encouragement, and, with ſuch 
a tutoreſs, twill be hard if I do not, in a very 
few. leſſons, learn the right method of ſeaſonin 
a ſimper, and the neweſt faſhion of twiſting words 
from meaning. 

© But pray, cried ſhe, upon thoſe occaliogn, 
always remember to look ſerious. Nothing ſets 
off a compliment ſo much as a long face. If you 
are tempted to an unſeaſonable laugh, think of 
Delvile Caſtle; tis an expedient I commonly 
make uſe of myſelf when I am afraid of bein 
too friſky : and it always ſucceeds, for the very 
recollection of it gives me the head-ache in a 
moment. Upon my word, Mr. Delvile, you muſt 
have the conſtitution of five men, to have kept 
ſach good health, after living ſo long at that hor- 
rible place. You. can't imagine how you've ſur- 
priſed me, for I have regularly expected to hear 
of your death at the end of every ſummer: and, 
I aſſure you, ai was very near buying mourn- 


ing.“ 
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The eſtate which deſcends to a man from 
his own anceſtors, Lady Honoria, arfſwered Mr. 
Delvile, * will ſeldom be apt to injure his health, 
if he is conſcious of committing r no miſdemeatiour 
which has degraded their memory.“ 

© How vaſtiy odious this new. father of yours 
is !* faid Lady Honoria, in a whiſper to Cecilia; 
© what could ever induce you to give up your 


charming eſtate for the ſake of coming into his 


Fuſty old family ! I would really adviſe you to have 

your marriage annulled. You have only, you 
'know, to take an oath that you were forcibly 
run away with; and as you are an heireſs, 
and the Delviles are all ſo violent, it will eaſily 
de credited. And then, as ſoon as you are at li- 
+berty, I would adviſe you to marry my little Lord 
'Derftord.” 

Would you only, then,” ſaid Cecilia, © have 
me regain my freedom in order to part with it?” 

C Cenainly, anſwered Lady Honoria, for you 
can do nothing at all without being married ; a 
Jingle woman is a thouſand times more ſhackled 
-than a wife; for, ſhe is accountable to every bo- 
dy: and a wife, you know, has nothing to do but 
juſt to manage her huſband.” 

© And that, ſaid Cecilia, ſmiling, * you conſider 
as a trifle ?? 

Tes, if you do but marry a man you don't 
care for.” 

Lou are right then, indeed, to recommend 
W me my Lord Derford ?? 

O yes, he will make the prettieſt huſband in 
the world; you may fly about yourſelf as wild as 
a lark, and keep him the whole time as tame as 
jackdaw: : and though he may complain of you 
to your friends, he will never have the courage 
to find fault to your face. But as to Mortimer, 


You will not be able to govern him as long as you 
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live; for the moment you have put him upon the 
fret, you'll fall into the dumps yourſelf, hold out 
your hand to him, and, lofing the opportunity of 
gaining ſome material point, make up at the firſt 
ſoft word. | 
Jou think, then, the quarrel more amuſing 
than the reconciliation ?? | | 
O, a thouſand times! for while you are quar- 
relling, you may ſay any thing, and demand any 
thing, but when you are reconciled, you ought to 
behave pretty, and ſeem contented.” 
© Thoſe who preſume to have any pretenſions 
to your ladyſhip,” ſaid Cecilia, would be made 
happy indeed ſhould they hear your principles l 
© O, it would not ſignify at all, anfwered ſhe 
© for one's fathers, and uncles, and- thoſe ſort of 
people, always makes connnexions for one, and not 


a creature thinks of. our principles till they find 


them out by our conduct: and nobody can poſſibly 
do that till we are married, for they give us no 
power beforehand. The men know nothing of us 
if the world while we are ſingle, but how we can 
dance a minuet, or play a leſſon upon the harp- 
ſichord. ut 


© And what elſe,” faid Mr. Delvile, who advanc- 


ed and heard this laſt ſpeech, need a young lady 
of rank deſire to be known for? your ladyſhip 


ſurely would not have her degrade herſelf by ſtu- 


dying like an artiſt or profeſſor? 


Ono, Sir, I would not have her ſtudy at all; 
it's mighty well for children, hut really after ſix. . 


teen, and when one is come out, one has quite 
fatigue enough in dreſſing, and going to public 
places, aud ordering new things, without all that 


torment of firſt and ſecond poſition, and E upon 


the firſt line, and F upon the ſitſt ſpace P 
Lour ladyſhip muſt, however, pardon me for 
kiating, ſaid Mr. Delvile, chat a young lady of 
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condition, who has a proper ſenſe of her dignity, 


cannot be ſeen too rarely, or known too lit- 
tle.” 


O but I hate dignity !? cried ſhe, careleſsly, 
c for it's the dulleſt thing in the world. I always 


thought it was owing — that you were ſo little 


amuſing;— really I beg your pardon , Sir, I meant 
to ſay ſo little talkative.” 

I can eaſily, credit that your ladyſhip ſpoke 
haſtily, anſwered. he, highly piqued, © for I 
believe, indeed, a perſon of a family ſuch as mine, 
will hardly be ſuppoſed to have come into the 
world for the office of amuſing it l 

O no, Sir,” cried ſhe with pretended inno- 
' cence, © nobody, I am ſure, ever ſaw you with 
ſuch a thought.” Then, turning to Cecilia, ſhe 
added in a whiſper, © You cannot imagine, my 
dear Mrs. Mortimer, how I deteſt this old couſin 
of mine | Now pray tell me honeſtly if you don t 
hate him yourſelf ?? 

© I hope, ſaid Cecilia, © to have no reaſon.?C 

© Lord, how you are always upon your guard | 
If I were half as cautious, I ſhould die of the 
vapours in a month; the only thing that keeps 
me at all alive, is now and then making people 
angry; for the folks at our houſe let me go out 

ſo ſeldom, and then ſend me with ſuch ſuch ſtupid 
old chaperons, that giving them a little torment 
is really the only entertainment- I can procure 
myſelf. O- but I had molt Eu Cul to tell you 
a moſt delightful thing on of 
What is it?“ | 
Why you muſt Kew I have tho ms * 


in the world that my father whe! quarrel with old 
Mr. Delvile !? 


And is that ſuch a delightful thing al 
O ves; I have lived upon the very idea this 
: fortaight ; ; for then, you know, * both de 


* 


n 


— 
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in a paſſion, and I ſhall ſee which of them looks 
| frig tfulleſt.? 


When Lady Honoria whiſpers, cried Mor- 


timer, I always ſuſpect ſome miſchiet.” 


No indeed', anſwered her ladyſhip, I was 
merely congratulating Mrs. Mortimer about her 
marriage. Though really, upon ſecond thoughts, 
I don't know whether F ſhould not rather condole 
with her, for I have long been convinced ſhe has 


"i prodigious antipathy to yori. I ſaw it the whole 


time I: was at. Delvile Calle, where ſhe. uſed to 
change coldòur at the very found of your name; 
a ſymptom never perceived when I talked to her 
of my Lord Derford, who would certainly have 
made 4 — a thouſand times a better huſband.” 

If you mean on account of his title; Lady Ho- 


noria; ſaid Mr. Delvite: © your ladyſhip muſt be- 


ſtrangely forgetful of the connections of your fa- 
mily, not. to remember that Mortimer, after the 
death of his uncle and myſelf, muſt inevitably 
inherit one far more honourable than a neu. ſprung⸗ 


up family, like my Lord ErnolP's could offer. 


* Yes, Sir ;. but then, you know, ſhe would 
have kept her eſtate, which would have been a 
vaſtly better thing than old pedigree of new rela- 


tions. Beſides I don't find that any body cares for 


the noble blood of the Delviles but themſelves ; 
and if ſhe had kept her fortune, every body, 1 


fancy, would have cared for t. 


Every, body, then,” ſaid Mr. Delvile, muſt be 
highly mercenary and ignoble, or the blood of an 


ancient and honourable houſe, would be thought 
contaminated by the moſt Giflant hioe of ſo degrad- 


ra compartſon.” 


Dear Sir, What BAT 4 * all & with birth 


if it was not for wealth? it would neither, take 


us to Ranelagh ner the opera; nor buy us caps nor 


e nor ſupply us with dinners, nor bouquets,” 


Caps and Sou duden and nene inter- \ 
ver- III. „ 


— 


much er muſt you fall, ere any Ter * : 
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roupted Mr. Delvile; your ladyſhip's eſtimate of 


wealth is really extremely minute.” 


Why, you know, Sir, as to caps and wigs, they 
are very ſerious things, for we ſhould look might 


droll figures to go about bare-headed ; and as to dinl- 


ners, how would the Delviles have laſted all theſe 


thouſand centuries if they had diſdained eating them?? 


Whatever may be your ladyſhip's ſatisfacti- 
on,” ſaid Mr. Delvile, angrily, © in depreciating 
a houſethat has the honour of being nearly allied 
with your own, you will not, I hope at leaſt, in- 
ſtruct this lady,” turning to Cecilia, © to adopt a 
ſimilar contempt of its antiquity and dignity.* _ 
This lady, cried Mortimer, * will at leaſt, by 


condeſcending to become one of it, ſecure us bows - 


any danger that ſuch contempt may ſpread further.“ 


4 Let me but, ſaid Cecilia, looking gratefully at 


him, * be as ſecure from exciting as I am from feel- 
ing contempt, and what can T have to wiſh ?? 
\ © Good and excellent young lady!“ ſaid Dr. 


Lyſter, © the firſt of bleſſings indeed is yours in 


the temperence of your own mind. When you 
began your career in life, you appeared to us 


ton: ſighted mortals, to poſſeſs more than your 

el the good things of this world; ſuch a 
4 of riches, beauty, independence, talents, 
education and virtue; ſeemed a monopoly to raiſe 
general envy and diſcontent; but mark with what 


{crupulous exactneſs the good and the bad is ever ba- 


Janced! Y.ou have had a thouſand ſorrows to which 


'thoſe who have looked up to you have been ſtran- 
gere, and for which not all the advantages you 
Poſſeſs have been equivalent. There is evidently 
throughout this world, in things as well as perſons, 


k levelling principle, at war with re, | 
and deſtructive of perfection. | 


12 Ab! P' cried Mortimer, in a low voice to . 


lia, how much higher muſt we all riſe, or how 


_ will approximate us with YOU 
He then entreated her to ſpare ber frength 


an 
ar 
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and ſpirits by returning to her own apartment, 
and the converſation was broken up. "60 

Pray permit me, Mrs. Mortimer,” cried Lady 
Honoria, in taking leave, to beg that the firſt 
gueſt you invite to Delvile Caſtle may be me. 
Y ou know. my partiality to it already. I ſhall be 
particularly happy in waiting upon you in tempeſ- 
tuous weather! We can all ſtroll out together, 
you know very ſociably; and I ſhan't be much 
in your way, for if there ſhould happen to be a 
ſtorm, you can eaſily lodge me under ſome great 
tree, and while you amuſe yourſelves with a 
tete-a-tete, give me the indulgence of my ownreflec- 

tions. I am vaſtly fond of thinking, and being alone, 
you know,—eſpecially in thunder and lightning! 

She then ran away; and they all ſeparated; 
Cecilia was conveyed up ftairs, and the worthy 
Dr. Lyſter, loaded with acknowledgments of every 
kind, ſet out for the country. ee 208 HIER 

| Cecilia, . ſtill weak, and much emaciated, for 
ſome time lived almoſt wholly in her own room; 
where the grateful and ſolicitous attendance ' of 
Mortimer, „ the pain both of her illneſs 
and confinement: but as ſoon as her health per- 
mitted travelling, he haſtened with her abroad. 
Here tranquility once more made its abode in the 
heart of Cecilia; the heart ſo long torn with an- 
guiſh ſuſpenſe and horror! Mrs. Delvile receiv- 
ed her with moſt rapturous fondneſs, and-the im- 
preſſion of her ſorrows gradually wore away, from 
her kind and maternal cares, and from the watch- 
ful affection and delighted tenderneſs of her ſon. 
The Eggleſtons now took entire poſſeſſion of her 
eſtate, and Delvile, at her entreaty, forbore ſnewing 
any perſonal reſentment of their conduct, and put into 
the hands of a lawyer the arrangement of the affair. 
They continued abroad ſome months, and the 
health of Mrs. Delvile was tolerably re-eſtabliſhed. 
They were then ſummoned home by the death of 
Lord Delvile, who bequeathed to his nephew 

Mortimer his town houſe, and whatever of his 
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eſtate was not annexed to his title, which neceſ- 
farily devolved to his brother.. 

The ſiſtet of Mrs. Delvile, a woman of high 
ſpirit and ſtrong paſſrons, lived not long aſter him; 
but having, in her latter days, intimately connect 
ed herſelf with Ceeilia, ſhe was ſo much charmed 
with her character, and fo much dazzled by her 
admiration of the extraordinary ſacrifice ſhe had 
made, that, in a fit of ſudden enthuſiaſm, the al- 
| tered her will, to leave to her, and to her ſole- 
diſpoſal, the fortune which, almoſt from his in- 
fancy, ſhe: had deſtined: for her 1 Cecilia, 
aſtoniſhed and penetrated; oppoſed the alteration ; 
2 even her ſiſter, now. Lady Delvile, to whom 

daily became dearer, earneſtly ſupported it; 
while Mortimer, delighted to reſtore to her through 
his own family, any part of that power and in- 


dependence of which. her generous and pure re- 


de; for himſelf had de — her, was abſolute in: 
refuſing that the deed ſhould be revoked. 


Cecilia, from this flattering tranſaction, received 


2 furthef conviction of the malignant falſehood of 
Mr. Menckton, who had always repreſented to 
her the whole of the Delvile family as equally poor 
in their circumſtances and aliberal-in their minds. 


The ſtrong ſpirit of ative benevolence which had 


ever marked her character, was now again diſplayed, 

though no longer, as hitherto, unbounded. She had 
learnt the error ef profuſion, even in charity and be- 
neſicence; and ſhe had a motive for e:conomy, in 
her animated affection for Mortimer. 

She foon ſent Albany, whoſe ſurpriſe: that ſhe 
ſtill exiſted, and whoſe rapture at her recovered 
proſperity; now threatened his ſenſes from the tu- 
mult of his joy, with nearly the ſame danger they 
had lately been menaced by terror. But though her 


_ donations were eireumſcribed by prudence, and their 


objects were ſelected with diſcrimination, ſhe gave 
to herſelf all her former benevolent pleafure, in 1 0. 


lacing his aſflictions, white ſhe ſoftened his aſperity, 


by keſtoring to him his farourite office — 
Amoner and monitor. | 
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dhe next ſent to her own penſioners, relieved thoſe 
diſtreſſes which her fudden abſence had occaſioned, 
and renewed and continued the ſalaries ſne allowed. 
them. All who had nouriſhed reaſonable expeQa- 
tions from her bounty the remembered, though ſhe 
raifed no new.clatmants but with ceconomy and 
circumſpeRion. But neither Albany nor the old 
penſioners felt the ſatistaction of Mortimer, who 


| ſaw with new wonder the virtues of her mind, and 
_ whoſe admiration of her excellencies, made his 


gratitude perpetual for the happineſs of his lot. 

The tender-hearted Henrietta, in returning to her 
new friends, gave way, with artleſs openneſs to the 
violence of untamed grief; but finding Mr. Arnott 


as wretched as herſelf, the ſympathy Cecilia had 


foreſeen foon endeared them to each other, while 
the little intereſt taken in either by Mrs. Harrel, 
made them almoſt inſeparable: companions. 

Mrs. Harrel, wearied by their melancholy, and fick 
of retirement, took the earlieſt opportunity that was 


offered her of cha anging her ſituation; ſhe married 


very ſoon a man of fortune in the neighbourhood, 
and, quickly forgetting all the paſt, thoughtleſsly 
began the world again, with new hopes, new: con- 


_ NeCtions,-new equipages and new engagements! . © 


Henrietta was then obliged to go again to her mo» 
ther, where, though de eye of all the indulgencies 
to which ſhe was now ee familiar, ſhe was not 
mote hurt by the ſeparation than Mr. Arnott. So ſad 
and ſo ſolitary his houſe ſeemed in her abſence, that 


he ſoon followed her to town, and returned not till 


he carried her back its miftreſs. And there the gentle 
gratitude of her ſoft and feeling heart, engaged from 
the worthy Mt. Arnott the tendereſt affection, and, in 
tine, healed the wound of his early & hopeleſs pation. 
The injudicious, the volatile, yet noble - minded 
Belfield, to whoſe murable and e ee | 
tion life ſeemed always rather beginning t 
greſſive, roved from employment to employ e 


and ker ine: life to A 0 us n the 
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world, and diſcontented with himſelf, till vanquiſhed-⸗ 


at length, by the conſtant friendſhip of Delvile, he 
conſented to accept his good offices in again entering 
the army; and, being fortunately ordered out upon fo- 


reign ſervice, his hopes were revived by ambition, his 
vroſpects were brightened by a view of future honour. 


The wretched Monckton, dupe of his own cun- 
ning and artifices, - ſtil] lived in lingering miſery, 


_ doubtful which was moſt acute, the pain of his wound 
and confinement, or of his defeat and diſappointment. 


Led. on by a vain belief that he had parts to conquer 
all difficulties, he had indulged without reſtraint a 

ſon in which intereſt was ſeconded by inclination. 
Allured by ſuch faſcinating powers, he ſhortly. ſuffer- 
ed nothing to ſtop his courſe; and though when he be- 


gan his career he would have ſtarted at the mention 


of actual diſhonour, long before it was concluded, nei- 
ther treachery nor-perjury were regarded by him as 
ſtumbling blocks. All fear of failing was loſt in vanity, 
all ſenſe of prohity was ſunk in intereſt, all ſcruples of 


conſcience were left behind by the heat of the chace. 
Yet the unforeſeen and melancholy cataſtrophe of his 


long arts, illuſtrated in his deſpite what his principles 
had obſcured, that even in the worldly purſuits where 
f. aud out - runs integrity, failure joins diſhonour to loſs, 
and di ſappointment excites triumph inſtead of pity. 


Tue upright mind of Cecila, her purity, ber virtue, 


and the moderation of her wiſhes, gave to her in the 


warm affection of Lady Delvile, and the mme 
fondneſs of Mortimer, all the happineſs human life 


lity, and, grateful with general felicity, bore 


morta 


- 
. 


times ſhe murmured herſelf to be thus portionleſs, 
tho an HEIRESS. Ratienally, however, the f. ur- 
veyed the world at large, and finding that of the few _ 
Who had any happineſs, there were none without 
ſome miſery, ſhe checked the riſing ſigh of repining 


tial evil with chearfulleſt ceſignation.. 
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